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| * And theſe low fickly numbers mult be ſuch, 
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TO THE 
MEMORY OF HIS 

DEARE BROTHER. 


M. THo:RanDoLen. 


Thy Dirge inpious lines, and ſadly bring 
Religious Anthems to amend thy Hearſe, 
Striving Cembalme thy name in precious yerſe: 
I , that ſhould moſ}, have no more powerto raiſe 
Trophies to hee, or bring one grain of praiſe 
' Tocrown thy Altar, then the Orbs diſpenſe 
M otion without their ſole Intelligence* 
Forl conteflc that pewer which works in me 
Is. bur a weak reſultance reok from thee g . 
And if ſome ſcatter'd ſeeds of heat divine | 
Fiame in my breaſt,chey are deriv'd from thine? 


Ik ſach — train of friends thatſing 


As when ſteel moves, the Loadſtone piyes the touch $ 
So like a ſpungy cloud thar ſucks up rain 
Frem thg fax foil roſkendir back again, 
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There may benow from me ſome language ſhowne 

To urge thy merit,unt *twas farſt thy ewn : 

For though the Loners influence be paft 

For new effeds, the old impreſſions laſt ; 

As in a bleeding truak we oft dilcry 

LeapsS in the head, androwling inthe cye, 

By vertine of ſome ſpirits, that alone Lg 

Do tune thoſe Organs, though the ſoul be gone, 

But fiuce 1 addeunto this generall noiſe 

Qnely weak ſounds, and Eccho'sof thy voice, 

Be, thiga raske far deeper mouthes, while I 

Thar cannot bribe the Phanſy , thaw the eye : 

_ AndenthatGrave where they advance thy praiſe 

Do plant a ſprigge of Cyprefle, nor of Baies. 
Yet flow thelſe tears not thar chy Reliques fir 

Fix*t to their cella conſtant Anchorirs 

Nor am I ſtirr'd thatthy pale athes have 

Ore the dark Climete of apriv:te Grave 

No fair inſcription : {uch diſtempers flow 

From poor lay-thoughts, whoſe blindnefſe canner knew 

Thartodiſcerning Spiritsthe Grave can b= 

Butea large wembto immortallicy : 

Ang a fair yertuous name canſtand alone 

Brafſeto the Tomb, and marble to the ſtone, 

No , 'tis that Ghoſtly progeny we mourne, 
Which carclcfle you ler fall ;nto the Vrae ; 
Wehed not flow*d with ſuch alauiſhtide | 
Of tears andyriet had not thoſe Orphans dy'd, 
For what had been my lofle,who reading thine, 
A Brother might have kils*d in cyery line ? 

Theſe thar are left, Poſterity muſt have 
| ſeu'd fromthe Grave 
10 a; * 0 the beams 


Of 


Of the bright Sun ſhoe forth jn feverall ftreams, 

And thinly ſcaucr'd,with leflc favour paſſe, - 

Which cauſe aflame, con.raQted in a Glafle. . +. 

Theſe if they cannot mack aduancethy fame, . 

May ſtand dumb ftatues to preſervethy name 2 

And like Sun-dialls ro aday that's gone, - ... | 

Though poore in uſe, cantell-there was a Sun . 

Yet if a fair confeſſion plancns. Baycs, 

INor modeſt ttuth conceiy'd alaviſh praiſe) 

I could to thy great glery tell this age 

Not ene inyenom'd line doth ſwell che page. 

V Vith guilty legends; bur ſoclearfromall 

Thar ſhoot malicious noiſe, ad vomit gall, 

That *tis obſerv'd in every leafeof thine, 

Thou baſt net ſcarter'd Snakes in any line. 

Here are no remnants tortur'd intorime, 

To pull the reeling judgements of the tuincs 

Nor any talc revelions patch thy writ, 

Glean'd from the reggs andgrippery of wit. 

Each filable doth here as truch ennne, 

Thine, as the lighr is proper tothe Sunne. 

Nay intkeſe feeblerlines which thy laſt breath _ 

And labouring braines ſnatche from the skirts of death, 

Though not ſe ſtrongly pure,we may difcry, 

The father in his laſt poſterity, | 

As clearly ſhowne,as Virgins looks dopaſle 

Through a thinne Larne,or ſhadowe in the glaſſes * 

And in thyſercing, as the ſuns, confefſe. * 

The fame large brightneſe, though the heat beleſiſe, 

Such native ſweernefſe flowes in eyery line, 

TheReader cannor chooſe butſweare ris thine, 

. Though 1 cantel!, arugged ſeQthere is, 

Of ſome {fl y-wits will judge a ſquint en this; 
A 


And from the eaſy flux of language gueſſe 
The fancies weak, becanſe the noiſe is lefle ; 
AsiftharChannel which doth ſmoothly glide 
With even ſtreams ,flow'd with a ſhallow tide, 
Burler'a quick diſcerning judgement look , 
And with a piercingeyeuntwiſt thy book 
Inevyery loome , I know the ſecond view 

Shall find more luſtre rhen the firſt could do. 
For have you ſcen whengazing onthe skies 
VVith tri& ſurvey, # newſucceſhion riſe 
Offeverall ftarrs, whichdo not ſo appear 

To every formall glance thar ſhoots up there $ 
So when the ſerious eye has firmly been 


Fix'd onthe page , ſuch large increaſc is ſeen . 


Of various fancy) that each ſeverall view, - 
Makes the ſame fruitfull book a Mart ef nay. 
But I forbear this mentriong fince I muſt 

Ranſack thy aſhes, and revile thy duſt 

With ſuch low CharaRers, I mean to raiſe 
Thee ro my contemplation, not my praiſe 2 
And they that wiſh thy piQure clearly ſhowne 
In 2 true glaſſo,l wiſh would uſe thy own $ 
VVhere! preſume how erethy vertucs come 
1] ſhap'd abroad, th'art fairly dreſt at home. 
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Le&orinim;um critice qui AuthorisFeſ. ) 
ccnnonos ſales plus juſtro rigidus intergretater, 
>: 


| ns qnid Archetypz undas mifterit charte 
Privatigz aperis limins clauſa Jocs ? 
New lucen patitur celebs margo veneniums 
Et videt tugenuis toxica miſtaJocis, 
Queq; ſtolata deditſantitns Floralia ates, 
Exuis, ® nudas das fne veſte ſales. 
Hinc tota immeritam jugula! cenſura pepirum , 
»Et [euis ingenues damyat arundo ſales, 
Carnifices calamss, & rawt@ jurgia Muſe 
Simplicites caſti ſentit boneſfla librj> 
Quid culpe fuerit ſi vatis amab{le carmen 
Laſcivam cafe ſchemateluſit anum ? 
Linvea {i nudisiujceit pulchra pudendis ? 
Pel tegit incaſtam laruamodefia Dean? 
Null tus regnant uift nomiue maſcula chart its 
| S:quod famimeuw eficulps legentis erit 3 
| ( Qe protes, uteri primo qui clauſtia relzquit, 
Maſcula femineum videmss arte Sporum.) 
. Das thalami luſus cortine at iegmine ſanftos , 
Cynthia quos lefigs geſiiat eſſe ſpes, 
D;i bent quam ſanttis loquitur Venus impia vtthis ? 
Tyndaris & raptushic flupet eſſe pios, 
Lefia puelia twis dum ſpeflat criming chartis, 
Vyſa fibz eff furts ſanftior ire ſug 
I nuxc ingenue jareas lex juliacharta, 
Seripta librum dederas, lefia lupayar erate 
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Leſt Spirit , when Ificſt did fee 
| The Genius ofthy Poerric, 
Nimble and fluent; ina ftrain 
Even with, if not beyond the brain 
'Of Laurears that creund theſtage, 

' Andliv'dthe wonders of the'age > 
And this butſparkles from a fire 

| That flam'd up, and ſoar'd niuch higher , 
I gaz'd defirous to.ſte | 

' VVhither thy wit wouldcarry thee, 

- / Thyfirftriſe was fo bigh, that even 
, As needs itmuſt, the next was beaven, 
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I. T, A.M. 


In Authorem., 
of Aneſcant alii ,(herilg, etatis'honore 
A _JLererrur: fecit tetua Muſa ſeneur 
Parcatum labor eff vige menſuraperatie 
Tex#ntur propria flamina Peſtramanu, 
* Felix qui primo excedis,RandolJphe, ſub cv: 
| Nec Geaiz exlintt previa fata vides: 
dii bene not; lederint effete frigora with: 
Debes quo Futras tw inigne mort.” 


Ade Chriſti, 
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THO." * TE RENT MJ. A. cx 


Vpon Mr, Randolgh's Poems. Collefted 
and publiſhed after þ;s death. © 


3 \ Swhena ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowers, 
£35 wectly.deffuſes freſh and aRive powers 


"ERR. 


Into 


Into the ſhrunk and thirſty veines of earth; 

Blefling ber barren womb with a new birth "I 
Ofprain andfruit, and fo redeems aland © 7 
Of qeſperate-people;fromrhe deſtroying hand © © 


Of merc'lefſe Plague , Famine or Death, and then ' - © 3 
ColleQts his ſtreams intoan Ocean: PEORIA 44 

$0 thy deffuſive ſoul, and flucnt parts, I'S 
(Great miracle of naturall wit, and Arts) "42 


Raprt up ſome Kegions, bove our Sphear, didflow - / 
And ſhower their blefſings down on us below : 
Whilft we dul earth, inextafies did fit 

Almoſt o&'rewhelmed with thy flouds of wit. 

What bloud or verſe, is powp't from our dry braing 
Sprung like a tuſhing Torrent from thy Veines, 
When a Jong drought preſag'd ſome fatal) Dearth, 


2.0 

ON ; , fY a 
"Y . FO P21 ' 
RO RR DE er th ET. 


% 
Ya ah ſn {4 
ng NF So I, 
we '2 ' » wie O % 


Thy unexhauſted Founts gave us new birth, D_-” I 
Ofwitand verſe; when Chamor Iſs fell, 2:1 8 
Thy opn'd floud gates made theinRiv lets (well . 


Bove their proud Bancks$-where planted bythy hand >? 
Th'refperian Orchards, aphian Myreles ſtandy' 
And thoſe ſweere ſhades,where Lovers tell their blifleg/ 7 
Toth*whiſp'ring leaves, and ſumme'em up in kifles,” ! +7 
There in full Quire the Muſes us'd to finge IgENS 
Me'odious Odes hatching in Cham, their Spring. 
And allthe Graces T O M,dwelt with thee roo 
Crowning thy Front foro1d Cicherons Brew. TY 
Nor were we rich alone, Climes far from kence'** >” 
Acknowledge you thy ſoveraigne inflnences « 15:70 
Sicilliyis Owe to thee their frundtull Vale,” 1: a 
And Cotſwold Hil thy dewes created Dale +}, 2 
Ail Lands and ſoyles from hence were fruitfulgrown,;-:z 
And multipli'd the meaſurcs theu baſt ſowns , \* i'ff 
Greens ſword-untiled mjlk- maids wiſh no bliſfes . 
ps "WY: SS kn Beyorld 
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| Beyond a tammell Perticoar , and-kifes, 
And rhy ſweer Dowry : this alone, they cry, 
| Will make ont Beaſts and mijk to multiply, 


| To carn their livings by their ſweaty Brow, 
Then thefind Gardens ofthe Court are (et 


Thoſe pretty Imps in Pluſh,that on truſt go 
| The frontiſpcece or Title page of Playes, 


| Thar Tauerns drain, ( for Ivic isthe fign 


' That ſcore up jeſts for every glaſle or cup, 


That quaft up Helicon upon thy ſcore. + 


| As they can ſteale or borrow coyn or wits, 
That Panders fee for Plots,and then bely 

| The paper with-= 47 excelent Cumedy, 
Aﬀed ( more was the pity)by th'Red Bull 
with great aplauſe,of ſome vain City-Gulls 
That damn Philoſophy, and prove the curſe 
Of emptinefl;, both in the brain and Purſe, 


| And the dull Fallow Clowns, who never thought 

| ©f God or Heaven, bur in a floud or drought, 

; Do gape and pray for Crops of Wir,and vow 

| To make their Lads and Wenches, Poers now, 

| For they ean make their fields to laugh and fing 
To th' Muſes Pipe,and Winter rihme to'fpring- 
They pray for thc firſt curſe; like Schollers now, 


Wirh Flowers ſprung from thy Muſes Coroner, 


Whoſe whole diſcourſe is-- As the Poet ſayes, 
"Of all ſuch fack-ſhop wits,as well as wine. ) 
- And make their verſes dance on either hand 
"With namerous fecr,whilt chey want feer to tand 


| Andthe torall ſumme behiade the door caſt up ; 
| Theſe had been all dci'd up,and many niorey 


The ſneaking Tribe,thart drink and write by fits, 


For their fine clothes,and their fined Iudgements too, 
% 


Theſe 
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Theſethat ſcrape legs and trenchersro my Lord, 
Had ſtarv*dybur for ſome ſcraps pickr from thy beard, 


. They had tri'd the Balladiers of Fidlers trade, 


Or a new Comedy at Tiburnmade, 

Thus T O M rhy pregnant Phancy crown*dus all 
With wealchy ſhowers or minds Poeticall 

Nor did thy dewes diftill ina cold raine 

But with a flaſh of Lightening op'r thy braine. 
Which thaw'd our ſtupid ſpirits with lively beat, 
And from our froſts forc'd a Poetiek ſweat 

And now wits Common.wealth by thee repriv'd 
For its conſumption ſhewes it not leng liv'd. 

Thy far diſperſed Streames divert theircourſe 
Though ſome are damned up(torh* Muſe Scourſe 
This Occan:--He that will fadome it 

By's Lines, ſhall ſound an Ocean of wit. | 
Nat ſhallow,low,and treubled,bur profound : 
And v eft,thoughin theſe narrow limits bound 
The tribute of our eyes or pens,all we can pay, 

Are ſome poor drops to thy Patolus Sea. 

And firſt ſtolnthence,though now ſo muddy grown 
With our foul channels, they ſcarce ſeem thy own, 
Thus hayeT ſeen a pecceof Coyn, whichbore 
The Image of my King or Prince before, 

New caltinto ſome Peſane,loſe its grace; 

Yer's tbe ſame body with a fouler face. 

If our own ſtore mult pay;that gold which was 
Lent us in fterling,we muſt eurn in braſfſe. | 
Had'ſt thou write lefſe or worſe,then we mightlay 


© Some thing upon thy Vrn rhowu diditnor lays 


Bur thou haſt Phanſies yaſt Monopolie, 
Our flock will ſcarce amount tan Elegie, 
Xt allthe Legacies thy farall day 


Bequeayed 
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” Bequeath'd, thy fad Exccutor willpay: 
” TolateDivines(by will and Teſtament) 

» wfperaphreſtomeach Command:ment, 

- In Morall Precepts , with a D;ſpurecion 

| Ending the Quarrells *bour Predeſ#ization. 

E- | pm that Ntudy how to ſpend the days 

| And yetgrow wiſc-=--- The Ethics i: 4 play, 

| ToPÞPoects, *caufe there is no greacer curſe, 
Thou bequeathdft nothing, is thy empty purſs, 
* To Ciry-- Madams,that beſpeat nevy taces 

- Forevery-Play or Feaſt, Thy Looking glaſſes, 
And to their Chamber maids who only can 

© Adorntheir Ladies head: and dream of man, 
Th'aft Jsfr a Dowry; they tell now by Relth 
Writ only members of the Commori-wealth. 
To Heaven thyRauiſh't ſoul, (though who ſhall look, 
Will ay it lives, in cach line of thy Book) 
Thy DuF, unnaturall Reliques that could die, 
Tocarth; thy Fame, inte eternitic, 

A Huſbendto thy V Viddow'd Poetry, 

Not frem the Court, but Vaiverlicy. | 

- "To thyfad Aunt,and now difparing mother, _ 
| ” Thy liccle Orphans,and thy younger Brother; 

{ From all ofwhich chijs free Confeſhens fit _ 


3 2, The younger Sifter had the elder wit,.. 
E Me qu3d tenu; careunt mibi crmins filo, 

a Et mens in gyro {et brevicrelabor, 3 
E- - Dum tna conſtriftia aſſurgit Muſa CG othurnis. 
y- Ft Yencees caſiu vincit Aves loco, 


Ad Authorem, 


*” Cedimus incult; ! Fatapar Gloria neſiro 
- . Quod Tuamireniur Earnina, Noftra ligant. 
: R.BRIDEO'AXE, A, Mr. Nov. Coll, 
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WW Hat need thy ook crave any other fame, 
/ It is enough thactir bears Randolphs name, 
V Vho ſcesthe title, and him underfood 
Muſt much condemne himſclf,or ſay tis good. 
Go forth example to the Neophyte, 
V Vho hence ſhould Ieatn to catechiſehis wit, 
And drefle his Pbanſy by this Glafle: whoſe Myſe 
W.Ifavour'd is; thould here herface peruſe, 
Ir will nor flatter, *cwill refleQthe grace 
Shetakes from th*'owner of a beautlous faces 
Bur i f a menfixous, and illiterate eye 
Blaft her,the various ſpecks ſhall ſoon deſcry 
The foul beholder, and proclaim ker ſpoil 
Not to reſult from chence, but his ownfoil, 

ED. G AT TON. A. M. loan; 


—— 


Mmortall Bew is dead; and as thatball 
On 1datoſs*d,fo is his Crown hy all 
The infantry of wit, Vain Prieſts ! that chair 
Ts only fit for histtve Son and Heir, . 
Reach here the Lourell. Rendolph,'tis thy praife 
Thy naked Scull ſhall well become the Bayes. 
Sec, Daphne, courts thy Ghoſt : and ſpite of fate, 
Thy Poems {hall be Poet Lexrear, 


G. W. Ioan, 
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of Chr, Ch, «x the publiſhing of his 
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WE thankyou worthy Sir, thartis our hap 

YY Topraileeven Kandolph now without a clap, 
And give our lufferage yer, though nor our voice, 
To ſhew the ods betwixt his fame and noyſe ; 

V Vhoſe onely modefty we could applaud, 

T hat ſeldomedurſt preſume to bluſh abroad ; 

And bear his vaſt report, andſetting forth 

' His vertues, grow aſulſf”*rer of his worth, 

Was ſcarce his ewn acquaintance,and did uſe 
Tohear himſelf reported but as news, 

So diſtant from himſelf, that one might dare 

To ſay thoſe two were nere familiar. 

- Whoſe poliſhid phancy hath ſo ſmoothly wrought, 
That *ris ſuſpeRed, and might tempt our thought, 
To guellett ſpentin every birth, fo writ : 

Not as thegift Legacy of wit: 

W hoſe unbid brain drops ſo much flowing werth , 
Thar Others are delivercd, he brought torth ; 

Thar did net courſe in wit,and beat at leaſt 

Ten tines in fallow to pur up oneleſt 3 

VVhich fill prevems our thought, we need not Nay 
To th'end, the Epigram is inthe way, 

Tye Town might here grow Poer, nay tis ſe'd | 
Some A/ai'ors could hence as ea&ly rime as read; 
VVhoſe lofſe we fo much weep, we cannot hear 

His very Comedyes without a tear + 


T's bis very wonthy friend M. ROB, RANDOLPH 


And 
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' And when upon one pape we blefle our look, 


And when weread his mitth, are fain to pray 
Leave from our grief to call thework a Play - 

V Vhere fancy playcs with judgement,and fo fits 
That ts enough tro make aguard of wits ; 

Y Vere lines fulfill chemſclyes, and are fo right 
That bur a combats mentionis a fight, 

His phraſe does bring to pafle,and he has lent 
Language enough,togive the things Event ; 

The Lines pronounCethemſelves, and we may ſay 
The Acors were but Echoes torhe Play : 

Me thinks the book does AR, and we not doubr 
To lay itrather enters than comes our : 

V Vhich even you ſeem tocnyy, whoſe device, | 
Has madeit viler even by itspricc, 

And 'taughtirs value,which we count ſo great 
That when we buy it Cheapeſt we bur cheat; 


How ere wee bargain we hayepain'd the book * * 

Freſh-men inthis are forc*tto have their right, 

And tis no purchaſethough twere fold in ſpight. 

So do we owe you flilLthas let us know 

He gave the world the Playes,and you the Show. f 
IOS. H O W E, Tris, Col, Oxoif: 
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01 bis beloved friend the Author, and his 
tngemous Poems, 


WW hat necd theſe bufic wits ? who hatha Mine _ 

His ewngthus rich,necds not the fcsricr'sd ſhire - ? 
Ofleffer heaps : Day dims a Tapers ligke 2 
and Lamps are uſetefie where there is no night 
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: Why this train of writers ? forraign Verſe 
Dan addc no honourſto a Poer's hearſe, - 
W Vhoſc every linewbich heto paper lent, 
Builds for himſelfa laſting Monumenr. - 


Brave Verſe this priviledge hath;though allbe dumb, 

| Fhatis the Authors Epitaph and Tomb, 

Which when ambitious Pyles, th'oſtents of Pride 

- Toduſt ſhall fall,and in their ruins hide ; 

"Their then no more remembred Feunders name! 

- TheleC like Apollo ever young ) ſhall fame 
þ The firſt compoſer, whoſe weigh'd works ſhall cell E 
 VVhar noble thoughts did in bis boſome dwell. 

”  Burnow1Ifind the cauſe : they that dopraite 

- Deſert in others, for themſelves plant Bayes : 

© For he thatpraiſes merit loves ic, thus 

| Hee's gaod, for goodnefe that's !olicitous, 

© Hlfe, though He diamonds keenly pointed write, 
-Thay bur proclaim aquainter Hypoctice: 

Thus in the future it ſhall honour be, 
7 FPheemen ſhall read their names bound up with thee, 
L/S0 Countery Moles that would at Court appear 
[Intradeſome Camels train thar does live there, 

So Creatures, that had drown'delſe,did imbark 
With Yoab, andliv'd by beingin his Ark 

> Or if nocthuszas when in'royall ſtate 

E Nobles attend Kings to inagurare 2 

Or ex RNs: you nc Conrys did ſee 

Bepet joyes noon 10*th* Vaiverhty; po 
-Asifthe'SE@hools were turnd into the ſtreets 

EY Yheee cach one'ſtrove ſuch cury ro pur on, 

LAs might give honour to their own Suns Sun. 
F@Sach honour here our dimmer pens would have, 
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In pomptowait him to his ſolemngrave 2 
Since what he was, his own fruits berrer ſhow, 
Then thoſe which planred hers by others grow, 
Rick jewels in themſclvyes ſuck luſtre caſt, 

' As gold about them, is ne grace butwaſt. 

- Such was his Genzes, like rhe quickeyes wink, 
He could write ſooner then anOtberrhink. © 
His play waS Fancies flame, a ligfrning wit, 
So ſhor, thar it could ſooner piercechen hit. |» 
What e'reke pleas'd, though bur in ſport co prove, 
Appear'd as true, as pity dwells with love. 
Had he ſajd thus, Thar diſcreet eale might and 
Both withthe Jefuire, and the Puaitan, 
T*had been believ'd; That froft from heat proceeds, 
TT bat chaſtity from caſe, and fulnefle breeds; . 
That women ought ro woo, as Eve atfirſt . 
Woo'd Man,ro make the world, and man accurt; 
All would be taken up for truth z-and ſenſe 


Which knew truth coming, wonld nor gqing hence. 


Had he maintain'd Rich La#caxs work had been 
Meer Hiftory ; there wouldno pen be {cen 
To call ;t Poem : If for Ceſar ſtood, 
Great Pompey ſhould be neither weak, nor Good I 
Ot! had he liv'd te plead the craggy Law, 
Which now unſefled holds the world inawe ; 
He would have met ſome Oftracilme, I fear, 
Leſt he had charmy'd the purple Judge to crre. 
Nor could be only in his natve ſpeech 


Robe his ripethoughts ; bur cven the Copious,Rich, . 


And lefty Greek, with Latine, did appear 
Inbim, as Oricatin thei proper ſphear : 
Thatwhen in them, himſelf he pleas'd rexpreſle, 
' The raviſhe hegrar could nor but confeſle, 
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| Liv'dburwithus,ll grave maturity ; 


He might as well old Rome, Athens Claim; 
For birth, as Britain, cicrci'd with the Maing 
Tis tive, we have thele languages ſtill lefr , 
Bur ſpoken, as Apparrell got by theft, 

Is worn : diſguis'd , and ſhadowed; Had he . S 


Though we ſhould ever in bis change have loſt, 
We might havegain'd enough whercofts boaſt. 
' Our nations bertex Genius; but now = 
Our hopes are nip'tcr* they beganto blow. 

{ AndſureI amyhis loflemuſt needs ſtrike deep, 
{| Forwhom inverſe ,thus Exglands eye doth weep. 
| VVhoſe rears thus dew'd upon his mournful duſt 

T will not longertrouble. - They that muſt 

Carp though at bet things, lerthem onely read : 

T hel Poems here will Qrtke that humour dead, 

V Vhich I ſhould praiſetoo: bur in'them 1 ſec 
Thereis one blemiſh, for he hath nam'd me: , * 
"Elſe, Ie net think tbe Reader ſo diftreſt 

In wit, but thar he will admire the reſt. 

Concluding chence;though'in his forenoon- youth, 
(And what now ſhall write is modeſt eruth,) 

He knows not him; who dothſomuch excell, 

Thar could ſo quickly, do ſo much, ſo well. 


C--— — commute. 


O-.VVEN *FBL-T H A M+« Gewt* -þ 
Onthe death of Mr, Randolph. 


Men Dome, and Peaumennidycd,an Epitaph 

\/ \/ Some men(L well remiember)Jthonghrunſafe; - 
And laid they did preſume to 17 ite, unlefſe _ 

T bey could burr tears ig their eapreſſiondrefe. = | 


Bur 


YBiit love makes me more bold, and tcllsmeT, 
Mn humble ccarms co vent my piety, - -- 
IMay ſafely darc; and reaſon thinks netfit, — . 
[For which I loy'd, Inow ſheuld fear that wir, 
Reſpe& looks like a bargain, if confin'g' 
To rules preciſe; - and is more juſt then kinds _.... 
If by apoiz'd and cquallteRamene oo IT Os 
flrcurnes good-will into a covenant 
Muſevery preſentoffeced toa prince 
Be juſtproportion'd to his eminence ? 
Or ought my Elzgy unjuſt be choughr 
{zecauſc I cannot mournthee asT ought? 
Such jawsas theſe, (if avy.beſo pal SHES 
 JOughtthoſeunskiliall bur proud ſouls to hold, 
{| V'Vho think they could and did, at azduerate 
{Love thee,norme, whoſe love was paſſionace, 
And bath decreed how cre the pole” go, 


I do admire no Cemenr did preſage” >, © 
The mournfull period of thy wonder'dage,  _ 
JOr that no Sybz]Laid thy death fore-tell,  ' © 
{Sijacc that by ir alone more ill befel 
I The LawreP- God, then when the day was come . 
1V Vherein his Delphic k-Oracle was dutnb 3 | 
In meaner wirs that proverb chance may hold 
(Thar they who are ſoon ripe are feldemold) 
Bur t'was a poore one, and ior rbee nnfit, 
I'V Vhoſe infancy mighr ceach their beſt years witr ; 
I Wheſctalk was exemplary to their pains, ' 
JAnd wheſc diſcourſe was tuter to their ſtrains z 
#1fthou were ſerious, then theaudicnce | 
Heard Plato's works in Tull scloquence? 
ſaid, the moyrners knew ro thrifty (178 

; B- F) 


Thus much, although butthus,to leemen know, AG | 


»”” 


Ta ears, bur Qillcri'd ont, oh lead more eyes? - 
If merry, then the juyce of Comedy vl 
So ſmectned every word, that we might ſee 
Each ſtander by having enough to do © + 
Tocemper mirth, untill fome friend could wo 
Thee takethe pains to write, thar ſo that preflure - 
Checking the ſouls quick motions, ſome ſmall leaſure 
Might be obtain'd to makeproviſion | 
Of breath, againſt the next Scew'5aQion. 
I could go through thy works, which will ſurviue 
The funerall of x ; and gladly ſtrive 
Beyond my power, to make that leve appear 
Which after death is beſt ſeen in a tear ; 
But praiſing one, 1 ſhould diſpraile the reſt, - 
Since whatſoere thou didſt, was ſtill the beſt 2 
'Sincethenl am perſrraded tharin thee 
Wie athetacmie was, and we ſhall ſee 
Poſterity not daring to aſpire 
To equalize, bur only to admire 
Thee as their Arch-type 2 with thought of thee 
Henceforth 1'le chus carich my memory. 'q 
 Whileothers count from Earthquakes, and grear froſt; } 
' And ſay, ih laft dear year, t'wonld thus much coſt : 
My time diſtinQtions this ſhall be among, | 
Since Wits-decay,or Rendolphs death,------ ſo longe 
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R, G#$TE L@OVV. M.A, 


Tothe piotes CMeneor) of m) deare Brother 
hy M. Thomas Ranaalph, 


. R Bakers prepare ous Faitbz whorruly cells A 


His Hiftory, muſt needs write miracles. 


{ Heliſp'd wit worthy th'Preſſe, asifthat be 


Had us'd his Cradle as a Library. 
Somme of theſe Fruirs had birth, when other Boyes 


| (His elders ) playd with Nuts, Books were his Toy*t, 
| He had notleng of Playcs ſpetator been 
\# Bur his ſmall Feet wore Secs fit forthe Scene. 


He was not like thoſe coſtive Wits, who blot 
A quire of Pap&'te contrive a Plot, 
And erethey name it, tillir, croftr tit look -- 
Raced with wounds like an old mercers Book. 
What pleay'd ehis year, isnextin pieces corn, 
It ſuffers many deaths erc it be Þorn. _ 

For Humeurs to lie leidger they are fcen » 
Ofina Tavern, and 2 bowling=green. 
They do obſerve eachplace, aud companys 
As ſtriQlyas a Traveller or Spye. | 


5 Anddeifying dung. hills ſeem CYadore 
7 The ſcum of people, Watch-man, Changling, Whore, 
# To know the'vice, and ignoratceof all, © 

3 With any Rags they'le drina portof Alc: 

| Nay, whatis more { a ftrangeunuſball thing 
$ With Poets) they will paythe reckoning 3 

' 5 And firwith patiencean hour by the Heels 

* To learnthe Non-ſenſe of the Conſtables, 

; Such ]ig- like flim-flams being got to make 


. The Rable laugh, and Nurt-cracking forlfake, 
L They go home ( if th have any )andrhere fir 
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In Gomnand nighr-cap ſooking for ſome wit. 
Ere chey compole;rhey mult for along ſpace 
Be dicted as Horſes for therace. | 
T hey muſt nor Bacon, Beef, or Pudding eat, - 
A jeſt may Chancebe flarv'd with ſuch grofle meat. 
The good hour come, and their Brain tun'dthey write 
Bur flow as dying men cheir wills indite, - 
They penby dramsand ſctuples,from their quill 
Words ( although dreggy ) flownor, budiftilL 
| They ſtate, and ſower their faces ; nay to verit. 
The Brains, chez eartheir fingers excrement 2:. . 
And ſcarchtheir heads, as if they weer abour 
( Their wic ſo hide-bennd'is Yropull irour, --.*! +. 
kvrery bald ſpeech though Comicall it be - -- -- 
_ Totheir rack't members,proves a Tragedie. 
When they bave had the = pon of me fries, 
And of their rg Epilogue made an end 
Their Play As he ond claims the Stage 
For its inheritance being now of Age. TW 
Bur while They pomp'r.their Phancydayandnight 
He nothing harder found then not to writes - . 
No diet could corrupt or mend his frain,.. - 
allen werethe be ro his ſure Brain, 
- Heconld with raptures captivate the King, - 
Yer not endanger Button,or Band-ftring, - 
Poems from kim guſh'rour ſe readily 
As if they'd onely'been in's Memory > * | 
Yer arethey withas marble fancies wrought, % 
As theirs whoſe pen writes forthethirieenth thought, 
They erre who ſay, Things quickly done ſoon fade: ; 
Nature and hee,allin an inftantmade. + 
"Thoſe thardomeaſwe Phanſies bytheglaſſe, 
' And dote on ſuch as coſt moretime,may paſſe. 


In 


Tn ranck with puls,whom folly dork intice 
To thigk rhatbeſttharhas thegreateſt price. | 
Who poring ontheirſpungy brain, ſtill ſqueez, 
Neeglc& the cream, and onely {ave the Lees, 
Sropping their flying quill, they clip tames wing. 
Make Helicoz a puddle, thats a Spring. 


Nor was his haſt hood-winckt; his rage was wiſe . 


His fury councell had, his raſhnefle eyes. 

Though he ( as Engins arrows ) ſhot forth wir, 

Yetaym'd withall cheproper marks to hic. 

His Ink nere ſtain'd the Surplice ; hedoth righe 

Thar ſometimes takes 2 Care to mifle the white. 

He turn'd no. Scripture-phraſe into a jeſt 3 

Hewas infpir'd with raptures, not poſlcft. 

Some Diveliſh Poets think their Muſe does ill 

Vnleflecheir verſes do prophane or kill. 

They boldly write what I ſhould fear ro think, 

words that do pale their paper, black cheir Ink. 

The Titles of their Satjers fright ſome, mere 

Then Lord have mercy , writeupon a doore. 
Alchough his wit was ſharp as anothers ,yex 

Itnever wounded ; thus a Razer ſer 

In a wiſe Barbars hand tickles the skin, 

And lcaves a ſmeeth,nor carbonaded chin. - 

So ſoveraigne was his phanſy, that you'd thin 

His quickening pen Eid Balſam drep,not Ink, 

Reads Etegzes, and you will ſec his praile 

Doth many fouls force th* ReſureRionraile, 

No venoms in his book ; his very Szake 

. You may as ſafely as a flower cake. 


There's none needs fear to farfer with his phraſe, 


He has no Gert raptures to amaze 
ind torture weake capacities with wonder $ 


pas 


He ( by his Laurellguarded) ne're didtbunder 
As thoſe ſtrong buabaſt wks, whoſe Poetry \ 
Soundslikea Charm, or Spauiſh Pedigree, | 
Who with their phancy towring *bove the Sun, 
Have in their ſtile Babels cenfulton. 
If puny eyes do read their verſcs, they 
Will think *ris Hebrew, writ the Engliſh way. 
His lines do run ſmooth as the feetottioe ; 
E ach leafe though rich, [aclls got wich goury rimes. 
Here is no thrum, or knat ; Arachne ne're 
Weav'd a morcevca webb; aud as they are 
Liſted fer ſmoorkneſle, fo in this again | 
That cacb thread*s ſpun and warp'd by higown brain. 
We have ſome Poetaſiers, whe although | 
They ne*re beyoudthe writing ſchool did go, 
| Sir at Fpo/10's Table, when as they 
” But Midwives are, not Parears toa Play.. . 
'  Werethey bctrai'd, they'dbe each Coblers ſcoff, 
© Laught ac, az onewhoſe Pexiwig's blawa off, 
' Their Brains lie all ia Notes; Lord how they'd look 
Ifthey ſhould chance toloſe their Table;book 1 — >: 
Their B ayes, like Ivy, cannot mouncat all - 


| But by ſome neighbouring tree, er joyning wall. 


VVith what anextaſic ſhall we behold 
This book, which is a9 Ghoſt of any old 
VVorm-eaten Author; here's no jeſt, or hint, 
But had his Head beth for it's O're and Mint. 
» VVer'rnot for ſome Tranflations, none could know 
VVhether he had e*releok'd in book or Ng. - 
He could diſcourſe of any ſubjeR, yer 
Nocold premeditaredſenſe repeat g 
As he that nothing arthe Table walls 
' But hat was cook*din's tudy, or the walks, | 
| _—_ Si” VVhoſc 


Whoſe wit(like a Sun-dill) onely can © - "Op AEE 
Gorruc in this, or that Miridien. Wd, ot "Ae 
E ach Climate was ro him his proper Sphear; 0 
| You'd think he had been broughr up everywhere, © © - 
Wag he at Gourt ? his Complements would be © © 
Rich wrought with Phanfies beſt embroidery, ' _ ''-® 
Which the ſpruſe Gallants Echo like would fpeak © © |] 
$o oft, as they'd bethred-bare in a week. , | 
They lov d'even his Abuſes, the ſamejeer- | 
(So witty *twas) would ſting and pleaſe their ear; 
| Read's flowry Paſtoralls, and you will ſwear 
He was not 1oþnſons onely, but Pans Heire. *- -" 
His ſmooth Amyntas would perſwade evenme' -s 
Tothiak he alwayes liv'd in Sicilie, . - Pe? 
Thoſe happier Groves that ſhaded him, wete all © 
As Trees of knowledge,and Propheticall :  ' © 
Dodon's were but the type of 'them, Leavegwere 
- Bookes in old time, but beeame Schollers here. 
Had he lived cill wefwminfer Hajlweas ſeen® 

In Forreft Towns, perhaps he fix'd had becn. 

Whilſt others made Trees May poles, he could do 

As Orpheus did,and make themdincers too © 

Bur theſe were the lightfporrs ofbis ſpare time, 

He was as able to diſpute, as rime go 

And all ( two gifts 'necre joyn'd before ). out wene | 
As well in Syllogeſmeas Complemenz. 6 
Who {ookes within his cleerer Glaſſe, willfay .- ©: 
At once he writ an Ethick Traft and' Play, A 
V Vhen he in Cambridet Schools did Moderate, 

( Truth never found a ſubtler Advogare ) | 0 
He hadas many Auditors , as thoſe Noſe; 1 
V'Vho preach , their mouthes being S1i/zze't , through the 
[Thc Grave Divines ſtood gating , as ifthere "11h 
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-- Inwords wascolour, or in theyean ears — 
| To hear himchey would penerrace each ather, 
Embrace a thrang, andlove a noyfome ſmother, 

- _- Thoughplodding Pates much time and oyl had ſpent 
 -Ja bearzmgouran obſcure Argument, , 
He could uncie, not breale, the ſabcleſt knor 
| Their puzeling Art.could weave ; nayhe bad gor 
'- Thetrick on't ſe, as if that he had hecn 
Within each Brain, and the nice folding ſeen, 

. Who went toh*Schools Peripatetichs, came, 


* 


. "Tfhediſpuced home. in Plato's name. 


|. He wasinpoints© 


His Ofpeſit:ont,uere as Text; ſome le'd | 

| With wonder , thought he had nor urg'd butread, 

Nor was rs Farng ov Philleſopby ; 
deepDivinity. | 

Onely Net DoQtsr;3 his true Cacholique Brain 

- Thelcarning ofa Councell did contain, | 

4 Bur all his worksace loſt , hisFiFeis qur 

==" Theſe are buc's Aſhes, which were thrown abouc] 


And now rak/d yp together , all we have ; 
With piousſacriledge ſmatch'd from his Grave, 

-. . Arc a few meteors, which may make ic ſe'd 

- That Tow isyetalive, bur Randolph's dead. _ 
| Thus when a Marchant's poſting o're the ſea 

| With bis rich RR SIp 2 caſt away, | 

-..  Semelighe ſmall Wares do ſwim untoche ſhore, 

-- Buterhe great and ſolid prizes nezerile more, 
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Content heinjoyes 1n the - 
Mu'ssts,to thoſe of his 


Friends. that dehore him TR 2 
from POETRY) =o. 


Ofaordid earth, and hopenor to beoireb 
G My high-born roule, thar flies a nebler pitch 
Thou canſt not tempt ker with adulterate ſhow ' 
hee bears no apperite that flags ſo low, (ſhow, 
Shale both the Indics ſpread ther laps to mic, 
And court mine eyes co with my Treaſurie , 
My better will they never could entice; - "= 
Nor this with gold, nor that with all ker ſpice, 
For whar poore things had theſe poſſeſſions ſhown, *' 2» 
When all were mine, but I were not mine own.” bk 
Ochers in pompous wealkh their thoughts may pleaſes | 
And Iam rich in wiſhing none of thele. 
For ſay, which happineſfie would you beg firſt, _ 
$cill ro have drink, or never to have thirſt, 
No fcryants on my | beck attendant land, 
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Sh POEMS, 
+ Yetare my paſſions all amy command ; 
-- Reaſon withiti me ſhall (ole ruler be. 

- Lordofmy fclfin chief; when they cbat have | 
| More wealth , make thar thejr Lord, which is my Gave, 


 Yealaswellas they, with wore content. 

_ Have in my (elf a Houſhold government. 

” My intclleQuall ſoule baththere poſſeſt 

- The Stuards place, ta governall the reſt. 
When I go forth my Eyes two Vſhers ace, 

= And durifully walk before me pare. 

| My Leggs run foormen by me, Goeor ſtand 
My ready Atms wajt cloſe on-cither band: 
My Lips are Porters to the dangerous dere : 
And enher Ear a truſty Auditor, 

* And when abroad1 go, Faxcy ſhall be 

My skiltul Coach-man, and ſhall hurry me | 
Through Heaven and Earth, and Yeptuz*s watry Plaine, 
 Andin amomentdriveme back again. 

= The charge of all my Celloe, Thirſt, is thine; * 

Thou Butlgrart, and Yeoman of my Wine, 

| Stomach the Cook whoſe diſhes beſt delight, 

| Beczuſe their onely ſawce is Appetite» 
|My other Cook Digeſtion; where ro me 
Tecth crave, and Palat will the Tafter he. 
| And the rwe Eyc-lids, whenT goto flecp, 
© Like careful Grooms my filent chamber loop: 
 Wherelct a cold epprefie my vitallpart, 

A gentle fre is kindied by the Hear, ' 
 Andlcſt too great a kear procure my pain, 

© The Lungs fan windto cool thoſe parts agains 
-- VVithincbe inner clofler ofmy braia | 
- Attend the nobler members of my train, 
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| POEMS, h 
Inventios Maſter of wy Migre grows there, 
And Memory my faithfull Trotter, | 

Andtheugh in others tis a treacherous part, 

My tongue is Secreeary to my heart, 

And then the Pages efmy ſoul and ſenſe, 

Love, Arger, Pleaſure, Grief, Concapiſcence, 

And all atteQioensclſe, are taught r'obey, - 
Like Subje&s, not like fayouritcs ro ſway. 
Thisis my Manner houſe, and mea ſhall ſee 

I here live Maftcr of my family. 

Say then thou man of wealth; In whardegree 

May thy proup fortunes, over- ballance me ? 
Thy many Barks plough the rough Oceans backs 
AndI am never frighted with a wrack, 

Thy flocks of ſheep are numberlefle co rell, 

And with one fleece I canbe cloth'd as well, 

Thou haſt a thouſand ſeverall farmesto ler, . 
And I do feed on ne*'re a Tenants ſweat. 

Thou haft the Commonsto lncloſure brought ; 
And Þ have fixt abound to my yalt choughc, 
Variety is ſought for to delight 

Thy witty and ambitious Appetite, | 
"Three Elements,art leaff, dilyeopled be, ©  _ 
| To fatizfie juditious glutiony. Ns, 


I drink no tears of WW 

Thou mayſt perchance to ſome groan office come, 
And I canrule a Common-wea | 
And thatpreheminence injoy more free, 
Then thoupuſt up with vain Auchoritye 

V Vat boots it him alarge command to have, 
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5 | POEMS:, © 
| "Whoſe every part is fome npooe vices {laye? 
| Which over hiin as preudly Lords itthere, 
 AS@'rethe ruſtick he candomineer, 

{ V Vkilſt he peor Swains doth threat, irt his own eyes 
Luſt and Concepuney do Tyranize. | 

| Ambicion wracks his heart with jealous fear, | 

. And baftard flattery captivates hus ear, 

le on poſtcrity may fix his care, 

And I can ſtudy enthe timesthat were. 

{ Heſtauds upon apinacle, to ſhow 

| His dangeronsbight >-whilſt 1 Gr ſafe below, 

Thy father hords up gold for thee ro ſpend, 

 VVhen death will play the office ofa friend, 

And take him hence, which yer ke rhinks too [ates 
'My nothing to inbhric is 2 fate, | 
Above rhy birth-rigbr, ſhould it double be z 
[No longing expeQation rortures me, | 
1 can my fathers revcrent head {urvay, 

And yernot wiſh that every hair were gray« 
My conſtant Gems ſayes I happier ſtand, 1 
And richer ia his, life then in his land. 

And when thou haſt an heir that for thy gold 

V Vill chiak each day makes thee a year tov old ; 
And ever gaping to poſſefſe thy tore, 

\Conceives thy age to be above fourfcore, 

Cauſe his is one and twenty, and will pray 

The too flow hours to haſt, and every day 
Beſpeak thy Coffin, curfing every bell, 

[Thar he kcears toll, *cauſe *cis anothers knell $ 

( And juſtly ar thy life he may repine, 

Bac his is but a wardſhip during thine ,) 

Mine fhall have no ſuch cthoughts,ifI have one 

ic ſhall bemorc a pupillthcn a ſonne 3 
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POEMS, 
And at my grave weep with, and ſay deaths land, 


' Thar bountifully uncorhine gave land; *- 7 oh A 
Butrob'd him of a Tucor ; Curſed Rere! TAE 


T here is ro pietie, butamong|t the poor. = 


Go then confeſſe which of us fathers be: - 

The happier made jnour poſterity; -. '. 

1]inmy Orphan thar hath nought befide * 

His vertue, thou inthyr;ch garricide-- 

Thou fleverall Artiſts doſt imploy to ſhow 

The meaſure of thy lands ; that chow myſt know 
How mnchkof carththeuhaſt : while 1 do call 

My tboughts ro ſcan bow little *ris in all | 

Theu haſt thy hounds to bunt tke timorus Hares | 
The craity Fox, or the more nobler Deer ; 

Till ar a fault, perchancethy Lordſhip be 4 
Ard ſome poor city varler hunt for thee, 

For *is not poor Aft ears faultalone : | | 
Hounds have devour'd more Mafters ſure rhen ones | 
VVhilit I thewhile purſuing my content, 

VVith the quick Noftrels of a judgement, {ere 

The hidden fteps of nature, and thereſce- — >, 
Your game maintain'dby her Antipathye. I 
Thou haſta Hawk, and to that hight doth fiye "I 
Thy underſtanding if it ſore too high: A 
VVhilel my ſoul with Eagles Pinions wing... 

To ftaopat Heaven, and in ber Tallons bring 

A glorious cenfiellation, ſporcing there- + 1 
VVith him whoſe belt of ftars adonnes the Sphear, ©: 
Thou haſt thy lant-skips,and the painters try, - 
VVith 4lltheir skill ro pleaſe rby wanten eye. 
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Here (haddowy groves, aid icrapgy mountains there.z '*. | 


Hererivers headlong fall;thereſprings run cleery( ſhrew 3 


The Heavens bright Raiſe through clouds moſt azure, © 
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« POEMS. 
Clrculed about wich his gawdy bow. 
Andyrhac of this? Treall Heavens do ſee, 

Nor of your houſhold ſtuffe ſo proudly boaſt, 

Compos'd of curiofity and coſt, 

Your two beſt chambers are unfurniſhed, 

Th' inner and UPPer reeme,the breaſt and licad, 

B ut you W! ſay, The ceamforr of 2a life, 
' Is inthe partner of your joyes,a wife, 
. You may have choice of birds, you need not wo, 
. The rich,rhe faierzthey bath are profered you: 

: Burwhatfond virgin will my love prefer, 

' That onelyin Pernaſſks joyturs her? 
 - Yerthy baſe match Iſcorn, an honeſt pride 
'(.. Fharbour here thar ſcorns a market bride, 

;- Ne efeddecnr now iS Priz'd by gold; 

” And ſacred love is baſcly bought and fold, 

V Vives are grown-raffique, marriage isatrade, 
And when a numptiall of two hearts is made, 

There muſt of moneys to a wedding be, 
 Tharcoyn as well as men may multiply, 

'- .  Ohumanebiindnefic ! had we eycs roſe, 
 Thurcis nowealthto valiant Poetry! 

>. _ And yet what want THeaven or carch can yeeld ? 
- MecchinksInow poflefle the Elfim field, 

Into my cheſt the yeilow Tegus flowes, 

_ © VVhile my plate-fleet in bright Pafolasrowes; 
| 'Tk'Heſperiay Orchard's mine: mine is all: 
"Thus am Irich in wealth Poericall. 
| VVhy @riveyou then my friends to circumyent 
E © Myfou), and robme of my beſt contenc 2 
- VVhy out of ignorant loye counſel! youme 
To lcave the Muſes and my Poetry? 
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ſprings, truegooves; whilft yours but ſhadows bes 


22 VVhich 


POE MS, 
V/hich ſhould Ileave and never follow more, 
I might perchance getriches and be poor, 


= . 


pt 


In anguem, qui Lycoris in dormientem 
amplexus eft, 


VE erat, & flores per apert umlibera campun ' 
(Yt Ceretis /pes una) legit mea flamma Lycori: 
At numis tandem findio, numogq; labore, 
Adm fie ſomnos virides deſeſſe per herbas. 
Prqueerat &placidum cavpebant menbraſoporem, 
Alter16 yarins macula de flore propinquo 
Per ve$t:s tacite ſwbrepfit Lubricus anguis. 
Vidi ego, attanitam perculſus frigore mentemy 
Omniapetimui: Ti me Rhodopeia conjux 
Scrpentem ;nſidiis blaudo direpta marits, 
Prima ſeris : ſed eum rendentem 1an0x14 vid 
Spicela, 1: laſſe fraudem intentare puelle : 
 <Qnamlonze timor hic abiit, majwe ſecuo ? . 
Namqee levis totum luſtrevit vipera corpus 5 
Jamque ſuan L ybiam, & ſleriles faftidin arened 
Et mirata fermar, yentremgqut, atquewberalafie 
Condiaiera [ua ; Talifas, dixit,inarvo. 
Fas mihi ſemper erit, perq; iſtos ſerpere colles. _ 
Me videt, & metuens cerni ſaoitimprobus angus, 
Spb n:010qne latec coll, ſta litia credens : 
Puspweris mox u{que genis allapſus. in iſtis 
Turins eſt hzrere rofis, & dalcius ;7quit. Fo 
Tum frontem eftans, venaſaue in fronte tumenter, 
Quzaam (aiti{!?) jugovislz naſcuntur in iſto?” 
HinC ad (aſariem ſurgit flevoſq; capillos, | 
Er fluget aaratam farmoſo i3n-vertice ſylyatty yo 
C _: 


 Hifperumq; vemus jam credit, credidit hortum; 
Talibus aut foliis, aut tali fronde ſuperba 
Noslt: z:yrtw: Paphiz, Dodonaq; Quercus, 
.Theflala vec Pinvs, neceraf Pencia lawrys. 
Gaudia jam toraimplerant ſecura gericl; © { 
/Peftora, deſcendit rurſus, toreſy; per artus 
_ Laſcrons geſtit uumeroſs ludere gyro ; | 
. Caudaq; formoſum cingat dum frigida collum, - _ 
. Labra petit labru, & Nettavis oftulalibat ; \. 
> Spiranteſq; bauret Lephyros, a:queomnia Phenix 
Que potiiit muriens precioſo imponere buſto, 
Quicquid olent Arabes, ſeuum non inde vexenam, 
Sed velut Hyblzos diſcurrens incola campss, _ 
Milla legit nowa wuper Apu: jam credite poſſit 
Intur Auſtzi ſerpens armenta vat ari, 
Ab quaties metul caleſies frigidns Artes, 
| Rivalemq; Iovem| forma nt callidus iſta 
 »Appeteris noſiram, patiit Deoida  ymphem. 
_ Exerit ille capet ( 10to jam corde yolupras 
' Tncedif®) Cantug, ſue blanditur amtice, 
' Dwlctague ereftis modulatuy fibilacriſi, 
Excutitur Nympbe ſomnus ; jam membia refcita 
Lumineq; attell;t totvm admittentia Phatbium, 
'  Dwmg, ib: diſperſos flores, labſarque coronam 
- Calligit iu grem1io, maculoſus cernitur anziuns, 
> Ila ( ſbi woteqnanta eſt fiducia forme \ ) 
' Nil meinens, tenerum trattavit police vernemy 
Admovyitque fn, collogue Er pettore fovit. 
| Hic ludens modo per digitos nouns anwilus ibat, 
- Spleydida wure medium-complexus yona puellam 3 
- J/ruaqueper terebes pendens admilla lacertos ; 
 Gratierwt fieret eultus, in mille figuras 
-  Flefiitur, innumeros ſeſe variaunt in oroes, 
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- Stella nite, cel hea tibs detque Cathedram 


: "POEMS. 

* Candida multiplicicon{iringems brachianodo, 
Ad zimiumſeperis,nim;um eſt dilefia Licoris) 
Bos alii fluttus, & littorarubra 
Scratantur ; nullimiftt pris Africa gemmas. 
| Perniciem quaecunque - ane & flebile viires 

|, Humano generi, cupuunt ernare Lycorin ; 
| Namque ca, parvalicet, ſummo que pendula tefts 
N eftit opus, cum deſerpente monilia fatta 
- Emula vidiſſet, ſubito novus erder amentis 

Pets agit : Serpenſne,inquittibi gemma Lycori? 

| Null acgo cortulerim divine munera forme ! 
Nec mona, dep?ſcit radios, ſua retiamttit, 
; Queque ſolcttirepidis venabula tendere muſcis, 
Et tibs ſubtiles mediatuy Araijea telas. 
. Tu tamez, 6 ſerpens, quinoſtris reptile feliy 

Deliciis fruere, & iriplice raps oſtula lingua, 

( S'c ſemper novus exuvins & pelle renata 
Perfeftamrepetis per ſecula mille iventam.) ) | 
Veftras pulchram artes &r pharmaceveſfira Lycorin 
Edoctaes, longam ne ſentiat illa ſenefFem, 3 
Nec fronte turpes inſctibat tempora rug as. 
At nova perpeeua facies, eadensq; Licorin ) 
Monſtret & inſpeculo nunquam ſeſe alters quarat, 
Et Venerem forma ſeperanc, euvsque Sybillam, 
' Attandem hin abiens, 6 feliciſſimo ſerpens, 
' Quands revaſcenggs mnmeraſti ſepius amor, 
Acced: aſtris Pythons remoto, | 
Flureni in mozens flexa;Tu deindeLicori ZE 
- Cum edt wite, Serpentiproximacharo 


Cafſſiopz3 /yem, det Bacchi virgo Coronam, .. > 


POEMS, 


Empliſbed thus Tlgezoexoru xe, 
He Spring wascome, andallthe fiel4s grown fine ; 
M: flame Lycorzs like young Preſerpine 
Went forth to gather floivers, bettring cheir ſent 
They t>ok more Fwcernefle from her, then they lent. - 
Now loaden with her harveſt, and o'repreft * 
With ber ſweet toy], the laid her downto reſt, 
Lillies did ftxow her couch, and proud were grown 
To bear a whiteneſle purer then their own. | 
Roſes feil down ſoft pillows toherhead,. 
And blu ſhe themſelves into adeeper red 
To emulate her cheeks ! Flora Cid ſer 
Her maids ro wark to weave the Violer 
Into a purple rugge, co ſhield the fair | 
Lycoris trom the malice of the Air; | 
- When loa ſhake hid intheneighbour bowres. 
(Ah who could think treaſon ſhould Jurkin ffowrs * ) 
Shoors forth her checker'd skin, and gently creeps 
O're my Lycoris thatas gently fleeps. 
- Ifawit, anda ſudden froſt pofſcſt 
My frighted ſoule in my then troubled bref, 
What fears appear*d not to my mind and me ? 
T hou firſt wert calFd bemoan'd Ernridice; 
' By Serpents envy forced roexpire, ST . 
©. From Orpheus rapt, and-his death-conquering lyre : 
* Burt when I found he wore aguiltlefle ſting, 
- - And more of lovedid then oftreaſon bring 2 
* Howquickly could my former fear depart, 
And ta a greater leavemy jealous heart ! 
For the ſmooth Viper every member ſcands, 


Africk 


Africh he loaths now, andthe barren ſands 
Thatnurſt him, wearing at the glorious fight 
Ofthighes and belly, and the breſts more white 
Then their own milk, 4b might 1 ſtill (quethhe) 
Crewl in ſuch fields, *twixt two ſuch mountains be | 
There me he ſpied,. and fearing to be ſeen; 
Shrowds to her neck, thinking Chad Lillies been, 
But viewing her brighe cheeks, he ſqon did crys 
Under your Roſes (hall 1 ſafer lye. at 

T hence did ber fore-head with full veins appear, 
Good heaven (quothhe) what violets grow here 
On thisclear Promontory' ? Henceheflides 

Vp to her locks, and through her treſſes glydes, 
Her yellow trefles ; dazel'dro behold 

A gliſtring grove, an intire wood of Gold. 


Th Heſperian wood he thinks he now hath ſeen, - 


That thought, but now, they had an Orchard been 


For leayesand boughes the Archimenian Vine, 
Tac Dodan Oak, andthe Thefſalian Pine 
Muſt yee1d to theſe ; no Trees1o bright as they, 
Nor Paphian Myrtles, nor Pentian Bay! 
Jey now fild all his breft, notimerous fear * 
Of danger could find room to harbour there. 
Down flips he, and abouteach limb he hurls 
. His wanton bedy into numerous curles. 
And while his tail had thrown ir ſelf a chain 
_  Abouther neck, his head bears up again z 
With his black lips her warmerlips he greets, | 

_Andtherewith kifles fteepr in Near meets. 

Thence Zepbyrs breath heſucks, then doth he ſmell 
Perfumesrhat all th' 4rebia» gums cxcell, | 
And ſpices that do build rhe Phensx Pyre, 
When ſhcrenems her Fond in funcrall free 
- 3 | 
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Ewpliſbed thas Tlgozoexru nc, 


M: flame Lycorzs like young Preſerpine 

Went forth to gather flowers, bettring cheir ſent 
They took more Fwcernelſle from ber, then they1ent. - 
Now loaden with her harveſt, and o'repreft = 
Wirth ber ſweet toy), the laid her downto reſt, 

Lillies did ftxow her couch, and proud were grown 
To bear a whiteneſle purer then their owns. f 
Roſes feil down ſoft pillows to4terhead, 

And bluſht themſelves into adeeper red 


* Toemulatc her cheeks * Flora cid fer 


Her maids to wark ro weave the Viober 

 Intoa purple rugge, © ſhicldthefair | 
-Lycoris from the malice of the Air; 

- When loa ſaake hid inthe neighbour bowres. 


(Ah who could think treaſon ſhould Jurkin Gowrs * ) 


Shoors forth her checker'd skin, and gently creeps 
O're my Lzcor:5that as gently fleeps. 
IF | fawit, anda ſudden froft poſſeſt 

- My frighted ſovle in my then troubled bref, 
What fears appear*d not to my mind and me ? 
Thou firft wert calFd bemoan'd Exridice, wa. 
By Serpents envy forced to expire, 'E 


4 | From Orpheus rapt, and-his death-conquering tyre : 


' Bur when I found he wore 2 guiltlefle ſting, 
-- And more of lovedid then oftreaſon bring 2: 
Row quickly could my. former fear depart, 
And ta a greater leavemy jealous heart ! 
For the ſmooth Viper every member ſcands, 


He Spring wascome, apdallthe fiel{s grown fine ; 


Afick 
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' Africh heloaths now, and the barren ſands 
Thatnurſt him, wandring at the glorious fight 
O fthighes and belly, and the breſts more white 
Then their own milk, 4b might 1 ſtill (quethhe) 
Crewl in ſuch fields, *twixt two ſuch mountains be |! 
There mehe ſpied. and fearing to be ſeen; 
Shrowds to her neck, thinking Chad Lillies been, 
But viewing her brighe checks, he ſqon did cry» 
Under your Roſes (hell 1 ſafer lye. Þ $290 
Thence did ber fore-head with full veins appear, 
Good heaven (quoth he) what violets grow bere 
On thisclcar Promantory'? Hence heflides 
Vp to her locks, and through her treſſes glydes, 
Her yellow trefles ; dazed ro bchold 
A gliſtring grove, an intire wood of Gold, _ 
Th' Heſperian wood he thinks he now hath ſeen, 
That thought, but now, they had an Orchard been 3 
For leayesand boughes the Archimes/an Vine, | 
TacDodan Oak, andthe Thefſalian Pine 
Muſt yee1d to theſe ; no Trees1o bright as they, 
Nor Paphian Myrtles, nor Pentian Bay ! 
Joynow fill'd all his breft, notimerous fear * 
Ot danger could find room to harbour there. 
Down flips he, and abogteach limb he hurls 
. His wanton bedy into numerous curles. 
And while his tail had thrown ir ſelf a chain 
_ Abouther neck, his head bears up again ; 
With bis black lips her warmer lips he greets, 
And therewith kifles fteepr in Near meets. 
+ Thence Zepbyrs breath heſucks, then dothhe ſmell. 
Perfumesrhat all th' 4rebia» gums excell, 
. And ſpices that do build rhe Phenix Pyre, 
 Whenſhcrenews her _ in funcrall fre, 
. 2 | 


' Norſecks hepoyſon there, bur like the Bee - 


i POEMS. 


Thar on Mount Hybla plies ker husbandry, 


 _ Hegarhers honey rhence, now, now I know 


With 4riſ#ec5 Flocks a Snake maype, © 
Ah cold at heart, I fcar'd ſome heavenly flejghr, 


And lovermy rivall ; that his 0Jd deceit 


*%, 


Had once again this bercowed ſhape pnt on 
Tocourt my Nymph, as he Dedis won, 


_Uſp life the Snake his head (for pleaſure now 


Held all his foul ) and with creed brow 

To flatter's Leve he (upg ; he ſtrives to play, 
And hifſes forth awe}lwn*d Roundelay. 

This wakes the Nymph, her eyes admit the day z 


Here flowers, and there her ſeatrered Garlands lay, 


Which as ſhe picks up, and with Bents rerics, 
She in her lap the ſpeckled Serpent ſpies, 


: 3 "The Nymph no fign of any terrour ſhows, 


(How bold is beauty when her firengrh ſhe knows! ) 


| Anjin her hand the tender worm ſhe graſp'd, 
whil 


'”  Andmany a Love-knor tics upon her wriſt, 
- | Lycoristothegods thou art roo dear, 
And too too much of heaven beloy'dI tear. 


But L;bia ne*re ſent Jewels but to thee, 
-  Whacs'teto us are deaths and poyſons ſent, 


cir ſomecime about her finger claſp'd 
A ring cnamel'd, chen kertender waft 


'- Inmanner ofa girdle round imbrac'e, 

> Andnow upon her a bracelet hung, 

-. Where for the greater ornament the flung - 
- Hislimber body into ſeverall folds, 


And twenty winding figures, where it holds 
Her amoerous pulſe, in many a rarious ewiſt, 


This orthar Nymph's the Red-ſca ſpoyls may be, 


Defre 
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Deſireto be Lycoris Ornament : 

-For that ſame little Spider that hangs up, 
Togethcr with her web on rhe houſe cop, 
When ſtebcheld the Snake a braceler made, 
Stuck with an evy, and a love; ſhe ſaid, 

And ſhall « Snake a Gemme Lycoru be, 

And ſuch bright form receive notires from me ? 
Then flings her ncts/away, anc throwing by 
Her ſubtle toyl ſheſets to catchthe fly, 

To th*loom -frachne goes, and plyes ir there 

To work aroab for my Lycoraweare. 

Butthou, © Serpent, which ſo bleſt can be 

To reap thoſe joyes for which I envy thee s 
Thar happy worm, upon her lip faſt hung, 
Sucking in kifſes withthy three fork'd rongue 
( So may'{t thou age and kin togerker caſt, 
And eftrecall thy youth, when ir is paſt, ) 
Teach my Lycors what your Arts may be, 

Ler her th*Ingredients of rhy Cordials ſee. 
Thar ſhe may ne're grow old, thattimes dull plow 
May never print a wrinckle in her brow: 

I charge thee in thy powerfull Cupidsname, 
May anew bcauty alwayes and the ſame 
Lycoris ſhew 3 ne're may ſhe in her glaſfe 
Look for her owne, ad find anorhers face. 
Venus for beauty may ſhe then appear 
When ſhe has liv'd to old Syb:1la's year; 

And when, dark Snake, thou wilt ne morerenew 
Thy yourkfull vigour, bid baſe earth adiew-; 

, And glory tathe night, or from his fphear 
Huge Python pull and fxthy rorches there z 

Where like ariver they ſhalt bendiug go, 
And thrqughk the Orb a ſtarry torrent flow, 

| £51 3:2*" Ws = 


And thou Dycorzs, when thiart pleag'd torake 
No more of life, next thy beleved Snghe - 
Shine forth a conſtellation, full, and bright ; | 
Blefſe thc poor heavens with more ma jeſlick light, ; 
Who in requitall ſhall preſcnt you theres | 

Ariadiaſjes Crown, and Cafſiopeis Chair, 


—_— ——— 


warvenumier y o— —_ _ 4 _ - 


A complaint againſt Cupid, that he never 
maae him in Lowe, 


| HY: many of thy Captives (Love) complain 

; Thou yoak'ſt chy flayes in too ſeverea chain > 
I have heard *emthcir Poctique malice ſhow, 

* Tocurſe thy Quivcr,and blaſpheme thy Bow. 

-/ | Calling chec Boy, and bling, threatning the rod ; 

_ Prophanely ſearing that thou artnogod, 

| Or ifthou be; not fromthe ftarry place, 

© Butberq below, and ofthe Stygian race. 

/ - Bur yer theſe Acheiſts that tby ſhaſts diſlike, 

Thou canſft be friendly too, and deignto ſtrike. 

This enhis {{oris ſpends histhoughts and time ; 

 - That chaunts Carizzein his amorous rhime 2 

” Acrhird ſpeaks rapwires, and hath gain'd awit 

* By praifing (el52 3 lic had miſt of it. | 

- ButIthatthinkehere can no freedome be, 

Y CEapd )ſoſweer as thy Captivity ; 


: ” 


that could wiſh thy chains, and live content = 


| Tewear them, not thy'Gives, but ornament ? 
* -Trharcoyld any -ranſome pay to thee, 

| Not to redeem, but ſell my liberty. 

| Tam nepleAtcd, . Let the cauſe be known; 
 Arthouaniggard of thy artonrgrowng 


POEMS 


That were ſo prodigali: vrdoſtchou pleaſe *  .- | 
To ſet thy Pillars np with Hercules _ 
Weary of conqueſt > or ſhould I diſgrace we BY 
Thy vi&eries, if I were deign'd a place 
Amongſt thy or Trophics > none of theſe, 
Witnefſe thy daily triumphs: who, bur ſces 
Thou {ill purſueſt thy game from highto law ; 
No age, no Sex can {cape thy powertull bow, . 4 
Deccepir age whoſe veins and 2 may be _—_ 
An Argument againft Phyloſophy, * 
To prove an emprinefle ; that has no ſcaſe 
" Left but his fceling, feels thy influence, 
And dying dores : not babes thy ſhafts can mille ; 
How'quickly Infants Can be taught e5 kifle ! es 
As the poor Apes bcing.dumb theſe words wouid botrow - 
. 1 was born (9 day to get a babe $0 murrow. | 
Fach Plow- man thy propitious wounds can prove, 
Tilling the earth, and wiſhing "were hi> Love, _ 
Am I invulacrab'e 2 isthe darc , © 
Rebeaten, which thou leveF ft at my heart ? 

Vie reſt my Parents bones, if they have doe q 
As Tethis once did toher god like fon 7 »Y 
The grear Ac les, dipt in. Stygian lake $ ._ 
Though I am fo, C:pid, thy arrows take, Ce 
Try where Iam not proof, and let me feel 

Thy archery, if not 1'th heart, ich keel. En 
Perchance my heart lics there ; who would not be. 

A Coward, to be yaliant made byrhee, Ls 
I canr or ſay thy blindneſle is the cauſe, | . 
TharT am barr'd the freedome of thy laws ; 
The wretched out- Law of thy Mothers Court, * 
That place of comfort, Paradiſe of ſport, _ 
For they unpy ſay, that {ay thou-blind canſt be, 
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Eagles wariteyes, and only moles can ſee, 
| _ Not Argus with ſo wany lights did ſhine, 
; Foreach fair Ladies ſparkling eyes are thine, 
- Think't thou becauſe 1 do the Muſes Jove, 
* TI inthy Camp would a faint ſouldicr "* - 
| Howcame Muſeu and 4Anacreonthen 
- Incothy troops ? hew came Tib»/lus pen | 
Amongſt thy ſpears, and how came 0v;d (ſay) 
To beenrol'd greatGenerall in thy pay > 
. Anddoubr'ſtthou me > ſuſpeR you I will cell 
The hidden myfterics of your Paphian cell, 

To the ftraitlac't Diena ? or betray 

Fhe ſecrets of the night untothe day ? 
| No, Cupid, by thy Mothers dovts I ſwear, 
And by herſparrows, *tis :n idle fear; 
| Tf Philomel deſcend ro ſport with me, 
 Knowl can bc (preatLove ) as dumb as ſhe, 
= "Thougb ſhe bath loſt her ron2ue; in ſach delights 
- All hould belike her, only talk by nights: 

Make me thyPrieſt ( if Pects truth divine ) 
 Flemakerhe Muſes wanron, ar thy ſhrine 

They all ſhall wait, and Djan's (elf ſhall be 
| A vortreſle to thy Mothers Nunnery. 
> Whenzedlewithnature ſhall maintain no flrife, 
- Where none ſmear chaſtity, and lingle life. 
"Te Yenus-Nunsan eafier oath is read, | 
” She breaks her voy, thatkeeps her maiden-head. 
- RejeQnotrthen your Flamiz sminifiry 2 
| Let me bur Deaconin thy Temples be : 
> - Andſcc how I ſhall roach my powerfull lyre, 
 - "And merc inſpir'd with thine then Phebus fre. 
_- AChaunt ſuch a moving verſe, as ſoone ſhould frame 
- . Deſice of dalliance in the coycſt dame, | 
EEE. | Mclung 
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Melcing to amorous thoughts her heart of logs, ' © Þ 

And force herto untrufſe her Virgin Zone, 7 6 

Is Lucrece or Penelope alive ? | 

Give me a Spartan Matron, Sebine Wife 

Or any of the 7/Fallsbither call, "7 

And I willl make thembe thy converts all. 

Who like good Profelytes more in heart then ſhow 

-Shall co thy origies allſo zealous goe., - LE = 

That Thais ſhall, nor Helenſuch appear; 11.0 

As if they only Loves precians were. Re 

But now my Muſe dull beavy numbers fings, 

Cupid "tis thou alone giv'it verſe her wings. 

T he Lavvrell wreath 1 never ſhall obtaing / 

5 nlefe thy torch iNluminate my brain. * - ; 

Love Lawrell gives; Fhabus as much can ſay, 

Had not helov'd, there had not bcen the-Bays "8 

Why is my Pre/cnt ation chen pur by ? 2-28 

Who is'tthat my Indufton dares deny? ng b7 8 

Can any Lady ſay 1 amunhkit > 

If fo, Ile fue my Quare Impedit. 

I'm yourg enough, my ſpirits quick and good, 

My veins ſwell bjigh with kind and aQive bleod. 

Nor am I marble ; whenl fcean ce DG 

Quick, bright, and full, rai'd round with majeſtyz '—* 

] feel my heart with a fixange heatoppreſ, <3," 

© As *twerealightning darted through my breaſts W_ 
I long not for the cherries onthe Tree,  , {46 

So much as rthole _—_ on a lip I ſee, SY 

And more affeQion bear I tothe Roſe 2 

That in a cheek, then in @ garden grows. 

I gaze on beauteous Virgins with delight 2 1 1, $3808 

And feel my temper vary at the fight 3- | -*TY 

I know nor why, but warmer frcams do glide RE 
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= Thorow my veins, ſure *tis a wanton tide. 

© Butyou perchance cſtecm my love the lefſe, 

- Becauſe I have a fooliſh baitfulneſlc, : . 
 Aſhamc-fac'd roſe you fing within my face, | 

”: Whole modeſt bluſh frighes you from my embrace ; 
” That's ready.nowto fall, if you'l but deien - 
-- To pluck it once, it ſhallnot grow again, 

Or do you thereforecaſt my love away, 

© Becauſe 1] am notexpercinthe play > 

My skil's net knownrill it be vemrred on; 

= 'T have not A4riftotle read alone; 

' Lam in Ovid a proficient too 

 - Andifyou'd heare my LeRure, could to you ' 

> Analize all his Art, with ſo mach more 

” Judgment and kill chen c're was taughtbefore z 

-- Thar I might bechicf Maſter, he, dull fool, 

* The under-uſher in the Cypriez Scool: | 

- For perty Pzdagogue, poor pedant, he : 
- Firſt writ the Art, and then the remedy : 

| Bae 1 could ſer down rules of loye fo ſure, 

* As ſhould excced Art, and admit no cure, 

- PiQures I could invent (Love, werelthine) 

© Asmight ſtand Copics unto Arerine. | | 
- And ſach new dalliance ftudy, 2s ſhould frame | © 
- Variety inthar which is the ſame, | | 
 Tamnor thenuncapable ( grear Love ) 

© : Woula't thou my $kill bur with oncarrow prove,” 
3 Give mea Miſtrefle in whoſe looks to joy, h 5” i 
|. Andſucha Miſtrefle (Love) as will be coy. ' | 
:: Net cafily won, though to bewon in time ; 
That from her aicenefle I may ſtore my rhime : 
* Then in athouſand ſighs rothee ['le pay * 

- My Morging Orifons, aud every day 
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F POEMS. | * 
7'wothouſand groans, and count theſe amorous prayers® 


1 make to thee, not by my Beads bur rears, 
' Be(des, each day I'le write an Elegy, 
And in as Jamentable Poetry 
As any Ins of Courr-man, that hath gone 
To buy an 0vi4with a Litelezomn, 
Bute ( Love) I ſee you will notenterrain 
Thoſe that defireto live amidſt your trains 
For death, ard you bave gota trick to flye 
| F om fach poor wretches as do with younigh. 
You ſcorn a yeelding flave ; andplaialy ſhow it, 


T hoſe thar conremn.yonr power you make to knowit, 


And ſuch am 1 ; I flight your proud commands ; 
IT mar[{you put a Bow into your hands; 
_ A Hobhy-horſe, or ſome ſuch pretty roy, 

Arattie would befit you better, Boy, - 
Y-3u conquer gods and men ? how ſtandI free, 
That will acknowl-dg no ſapremscy 

Unto your Churiiſhgod- head ? does it cry ? 

Give ita plum to {till ir's deity. 

C7009 Penw ct itſuck ; that itmay keep 

Lefic brawling ; gentle Nurſe rock it aflcep, 

Or if you be vaſt Baby, and are now 

Cometo wer breeches, muſt we then allow 
"Your Boy: ſhip lraveto ſhot at whorn yon pleaſe by 
No, whip it for ſuch wauron trics asthele ; 

If chis do anger you, Vie ſenda Bee, 

* Shall ro a ſingle duell challnege thee : 

And male you to your Mam run- and complatn, 
The lictle ſerpent ſtung thee Once again, 

Go fiwnr the Butter-flies, and if you can 

But carch *em, maketheir wings into a fan; ( 
Wec'l give you leayeto hunt, and ſport atthemy 
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=- POEMS. 
So youſet mealone,------yur I blapheme 
Ey. (G1 cat Love ) I feare Ihavecoffended thee, 
JP If fo, be mercifnll-----and puniſh me, 


rem 


ting hins to be his ſonne. 


(] Was noetbornto Helicen,' nor dare 

E. Preſume corhink thy ſelf a Muſes heir. 
 Thavenotitle © Parnaſſus hill, | 
\ Nor any Acre of ithy thewill. 

.  Ofadead Ancefſtour, nor could I be 

\. - Qughcburatenant unce Poetry, 

But thy Adoption quics me of all feare, 
And makes mc challenge a childs portionthere, 
Tam akinnete Heroes being thine, 
* _ Andpact of my allianceis divine, 

-. *Orphens, Muſeus, Homer too, beſide 
Thy Brothers by the Roma Mothers fide; 
 'As Ovid, Virgil, and the Larine Lyre, 

| That is fo like thee, Horace $ the whole Quire 
Of Poects are by thy Adeprion, all 

- Mylnelcs: thou haſt given me power to call 

*  Phabus himſelf my Grandfire ; by this graunt 


{ Each Siſter of the nine is made my Auut, 
! Go youthar reckonfrom a large deſcene | 


Your lincall honours, and are well contear 


| » Toglory in the age of your greatname, . ; 
| Theugh ona Heralds faith you build che ſame: 
- - T donotenvy you, ner think you bleſt 

| Though you may bear a Gorgon on your Creſt 
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© By dircQlincfrom Perſcns ; I will boaſt 
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Y egratulatory to Mr. Ben Johnſon , for adop- 


POEMS. 


No farther then my Father, that's the mof 
| 1can or ſhould be proud of; and I were 
Unworthy his adoption, if that here 
I ſhould be dully modeſt, boaſt I muit 
Being ſon of his Adoption, not his Juſt, 
And toſaytruth, that which is beſt in me 
May call you Father, *twas begot by thee. 
Have I aſpark ofthar ezleftiali flame 
Wirhin me, I confclfe 1 ſtole the ſame 
Promotbeus like from thee ; and wayl feed 
His Vulture, when 1dare deny the deed, 
Many mere M eos thau baſt, that ſhineby night 
All Bankrupts, wer't not for a borrow'd light; 
Yet can forſvear it, | the debt contefle, 
And think my reputatien ne're the Jefle. 
For Father let me be reſolv'd by you ; 
It*s a diſp;ragementfrom rich Perw | 
Toraviſh gold; or theft, for wealthy Ore 
To ranſack T agws, of Pattolus ſhore 2 
Or does he wrong. 4 {cinows, rhat for wane 
Doth rake from him a ſprig or two, to planr 
A lefler Orchard ? ſure it cannot be: 
Nor isit theft to Reale ſome flames fi om thee. 
Graunc this, and I'le cry guilty, a 1am, 
And pay a kilia!l reverence tothy name. 
For when wy Muſe i pcn obedient knees 
Asks nor her F:thers blefling, let her leeſe 
The fame this Adoption z *ris acurſe 
I wiſh her *caule I cannot think a worſe. 
And here, as Piety bids me, I intreac 
PLebas to lend cheeſome of his own keat, 
To cuic thy Palkie ; elſe 1 will complain 
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As his own Zatbre, *twere a ſhame to ſce 


E. ' He pleaſe ro bleile, tis done at her expence | 
bes The play-voy ſpendsfc cure ; he hol] have MOre, 
As if both Tadies did ſupply his gore, Y 


_ Toſtchashe, more then a creble ſhare. 


Thisis rewardduecothe facred fn; 


; -  Alrhaugh ſhe ſtincherpoor old Knight Sir Zoh 


He has no kill in hearbs ; Poetsin vain | 
Make him the god of Phylick, *cwzre his praiſe 
To make theeas tmmortall as thy Bayes ; 


\'The god not }:ve his Prieſt, more then” his Tree; 
Bucif heavert take thee, cavying us thy Lyre, 
*L48 to pen Anthems for an Augels quire, 


th. 


1nL:sbiam, & Hiſtrionemn, 


T Wonder what ſhould Madam Lesbia mean 
To kcep young Hiff;0, and for what ſcene 
Se bravely (he maintains him, that what ſenſe 


As if he did in bright YetFo/z5 ſwim, 
'Chr Tages yellow waves td water him, 

And yet bas notevenewsto defray | 
'Theſe-charges, burthe Madam, ſhe muſt pay 
His prodipall disburſments : Madams are 


She payes (which is mere then ſhe needs te do ) 
For her ewn ceming in, and for histo0, 


Ns charpge'too much'done to the beardlefle chin 


T6 live upoa his cxhib:rien, 


-- His hnndred marks per annum, when her joy, 
; - Her (anguine darling, her ſpruce ative boy 
; May fcateer Angels ; rub ourfilks, and ſhine 
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= _ POE MS. | 
ſn clothsof gold ; cry loudthe world is mine 2 
Keep his Race-nags, and in Hide-park be ſeen 
Brisk as the beſt ( as if tie Rage had been 
Crown the Cours Rivall ) canto Brackly go, 
To Lizcoln Race, and to New-merket too ; 
Ar cachof theſe his hundred pounds has vie'd 
On Peg gabrigs, or-Sbotten berrings ſide ; 
And loſes witkour ſwearing, Letthem curſe 
T hat neither have a Fortunatus purle, 
Nor ſuch a Madam ; ifchisworld do hold _ 
( As verylikely *twill ) Madams grown old 
Will be the beſt Monopoliesz Hifrio may 
Ar Maw, ot Gleeh, or at Primero play, 
Still Madam goes to ſtake, Hiftrioknows _ 
Her wetth, and therefore dices too 3 and goes 
As deep, the Caſter, as the only Son | 
Ofa dead Alderman, come to twenty one D 
A whole week ſince ; you'd know thereafon why 
Leshia does this, guefſe you as wellas I ; 
Then this I can no better reaſontell, 


'Tis *cauſe he playes thewomans part ſowell. | 


I ſec old Madamsarenot onlytoyle, | 
Noilch fo fraitfull as abarreca ſoils. } 
Ah poer day-labonrers, how I pity you . 
Thatſhriak, and fwearto live with much ado! 
When had you wit to underſtand therighe, 
"Twere better wages to have wetk'd by night. 
Yer ſome tharreſting here, do onlythink - 

| That youth with age is an une 

_ Conclude, that Hifrias task a 
As was Mezentius bloody crucley.. 

Who made the living to embracethe dead, 
| Andfoctpire, but am _—_— kad 
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24 Re MS, 
His bargain of thetwo thebeft to call, 
He atone game keeps hier, the him ar all; 
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De Biſirice, Ex Claudians, 

; Am'd Stymphal, T have heard, thy birds in fli 
F Shot ſhowers of arrows forth, all levied tight,” - 
. And long the fable of theſe quils of ftecle ' © 
Did ſeem to me atale jhcredible. 

Now have [ faith ; the' Porcupine I ſee, 
- And then th'Herculean birds no wonders be, 
Her longerhead like a ſwines ſnonr doth ſhow, 
'Briſles like horns upon her fore-head grow, 
A fiery heat glows from'ter- flaming eye, : 
Under her ſhaggy back rhe ſhape doth lye 

As*ewerea whelp : natureher Arthath try'd 

-In this ſmall beaſt ſo ſtrangely fortified. 

' . A threatning weode'reall her body ſtands, 

' ' And fliffe with Pikes the ſpeckled falks in bands 
Grow to thEwarre; while under thoſe dork riſe 
An other troop, girt with alternate dies 

Ot ſeverall hue, which whtle a black doth fall 
The irward ſpace endfin aſelidquill. 

That leſſening by degrees, doth in awhile, 

Take 2 quick point, and ſharpenis te a Pile. 

' Nordoth berſquadrons like the hedg: hogs ſtand 
Fixt, bur ſhe darrsthemforth, and arcommand 
| Farre off her members aims, ſhotthrough the skye 
From her ſhak'd fide tlic Narive Engines flyes -. 
Somctimes retiring, Parthian like, ſhee'l wound 
Her following fec, ſometimes increnching round, 
1n battail form marſhalling allher flanks,-:.. 


She'l. 
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'Shee'l claſh her javelins to affcight the ranks 
O f her poor enemies: lineingevery fide b 
With ſpears to which ſhe is her ſelfallied, 
Each part of her's afouldier, from ker back 
Bur ſtitr'd,a horſe a horrid noiſe doth crack, 
That one would think the trumpets did incite 
_T wo adverſe Armies to beginto fight, 
So great a noiſe from one lo ſmall did riſe, 
Then to berskitlin Arms ſhe is fo wiſe 
As to add Policy, anda thrifty fear 
Of her own ſafety; ſkea wrath doth bear 
| Not prodigall of weapons, but content 
With wary threatning, and hath ſeJdome ſent 
An arrow farth, caus'd by anidle ftrife, 
Bur ſpends *em only to ſecure herlife! 

And then her diligent ftroke ſo cercain is 
VVithout all errour, shee will ſeldoms mifle; _ 
No dittance cozens her ; the dumb skin aims right, 
And rules the levy of the skilfull Gght; j 
V Vhat humane labour, though we boaſt it ſuch > 
* VVith all herreaſon can performſo much ? : 
| They from the Cyeray Goars their horns mult take, 

' And after, thoſe with fire awuſt ſofter make. 
Bulls gars muſt bend their bows, and e're they fight 
Steel arms their darts, and feathers wing their flights. 

VVhen loalitcle beaſt we armed ſee __ 

VVick nothing but her.own Artilery : 

VVho ſeeks no forraignayd, withher allgo, © 

She to her ſelf is Quiver, darts, and bow. . 

One Creatureall the Arrs of warfare knows; 
It from examplesthen the praftiſe flows _ 
oOfhumane life, hence didth'* Invention grow 
At dikance to encounter with our foc. Ms 
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16 POEMS: 
Hencethe Cy4onzans inſtructed are 
Their firatagems and manner of their war, 
Hence did the Parthians learn tofight and fly, 
Taught by thisbird rheir vkilfull Archery. 
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In Archimedts Spheram, ex Claudiane. 


[ Ove ſawthe Heavens fram'd in a lite glafle, 
And laughing, tothe pods theſe words did paſſe 3 
Comes thenthe power of morrall cars fo far > 
In brittle Orbs my labours aRed are. 
The ſtatutes of the Poles, the fares of things, 
The laws of gods, this Syracuſean brings 
Hither by art $Spirirs inclos'd attend 
T heir ſeyerall ſphears, and with ſer motions bend 
The living work: Each yeer the faigned Sun, 
Each monthreturns the counrerfeired Moon, 
And viewang now her world, bold Induftry 
Grows proud, to know the heavens her ſubjes be. 
Believe Salmoxius hath falſe thunders thrown, 
For a poor hand is Natures rivall grown» 


—_——— 
As, 
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De magnete, ex Claudiano. 


> A. 7H inthe world with buſic reaſon pries, 
\ Y Searching the ſeed of-things, and there defcries 
With what defe& labours rh* Eclipſed Moon, 
| Whatcauſe commands apalenefle in the Sun, 
Whence ruddy Comets with their farall hair, 
' _ VyYhence windsdo flow, and whatthe Motions are 
\_ * That ſhake the bowels ofthe trembling Earth, 


YVhat 
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VVhat ftrikes the lightning forch, whenceclonds give 
To horrid thanders, and doth alſo. know. (birth 


VVhac light lendsJuftre to the painted Bow 2 

If ought of truth his ſoule doth underſtand, 

Ler him reſolve aqueſtion I'le demand, | 

| Thereis a ſtonewhich we the load-ſtone tile, 
 Ofcolour ugly, dark, obſcure, and vile: 

Jt never deck'e the fleiked locks of Kings, 

No Ornament, no gorgeous Lire it brings _ 

To virgins beauteous necks, it neyer ſhehie 

A fplendentbuckle jn their maiden Zone : 

But only hear the wonders I will tell, 

Of chis black Peeble,and 'twill then excel 

All bracelets, and whate'rethe diving Moore 
'Mongſt the red weeds ſecks for i'th Eaſtern ſhore * 
From Iron firſticlives, Iron ir eats, Dp: 
But that ſweet feaſt it knows no other meats ; 
Thence ſhe renews her ſtrength, vigor is ſene 

T brough all ker nerves by thathard nouriſhment, . 
VVithourthat foad ſhe dies, a famine num's 
Her meager joynts, a thirſt her.veins conſumes. 
Marsthat frights Cities with his bloody ſphears, 
And/enss that releaſes humane fears, 

Do both together in one Temple ſhine, 

Bath joyntly honour'd in acommon ſhrine; 

Bur different Statues, Mars afſteel put on, 

And Fenus figure was Magnetique tone, 

Tothem (as js the cuſtome every yeer) 

The Prieſt doth celebrate a Nuptiall there. 

The torch the Quire deth lead, the threſhold's grees 


VTich hallowed Mirtles, and the beds are ſeen. 


To ſmell with roſie flewers, the Geniall ſheer 
Spread Over with a purple Coverler. 
| \ 2X « D 3 
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Cy. | POEMS. Eee 
But here { O ſtrange ! ) rhefſtatues ſeem'd ta moves 
'And Cytheria runs to catch her Love : -. 
And like their former joyes in heaven pofſcſt, 
With wanton heat clings to her Mares breſt; 
Therc hangs a gratefull burden : tkeN ſhethrows 
Her arms about his helmer, to incloſe 
Her Love in amorous Gives, left be gerour, 
Herlive embraces chain him round abour. 
' He ſtird'd with love, breath'd gently rhrongh his veins, 
Is drawn by unſeen links, and ſecrerchaing,  - 
Tomeerbis ſpouſed Gem ; the ayr doth wed 
T he ſteel unto the ſtone thus ſtrangely led 
The deitjes their toln delights replay'd, 
And onely Nature was the bridall-maid, - 
Wharhear;in theſe two metals did inſpire h 
Such mutuall league > whareoncords powerfull fire 
 ContraRed their hard minds ? the ftonedoth move 
With amoroughear, thejftec} doth learnto love, 
So Yes Sf ethe god of War withſtood,” 
And gives him'milderfloo ks; when hotwich blood 
He rages toche fighr, fierce with deſires - 
And with drawn points whets up hisaQtive ire; 
She dares go forthalone, and boldly meet”. 
His foaming ſteeds, and with awinning greer” 
The tumoul ef bis high ſwoln breftaflwape,. / + 
Tempring with gentle flames his violent rage: | 
Peace courts hisſoule, thefighr he diſayows; Be 
And his red plumes he now to kiflesbows,: © «- | 
Ah cruelt boy, large thy deminions be, -- | 
The gods and all rheif thunders yeeld r@chee, 
Great Joye to leave his keaven thou cant conſtrain, 
- And midſtthe brinifhwaves te Love again. - 
| Nowchecold Rocks rhou Rtrik che ſraleleſe Lone, 
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Thy pon feels ; a luſtfull heat doth Fun — _ 
Though yeins of flint ; the ſteel thy power can tame, 


And rigid Marble muſt admitthy flame. 


— 
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De Sene Veronenſi : Ex Claudiano. 
Appy man thar all his dayes hath ſpenr 


V Vithin his own grounds, and no farcher went ; 


V Vhom the ſame houſe that did him erſtbehold 
Alittle Infanc, ſees him now grown old ; | 
Thar with his flaffe walks where he crawl'd before, 
Counts th'age of one poor Cotrage and no more. 
Fortunene*re him with various tumul: preſt, 
Nor drank he unknown ſtreams, a wandring gueſt, 
He fear'd no Merchants ftorms, nor drums of war, 


Nor ever knew the ftrifes of the hoarſe Bar. 


VVho though co ch'next Town heaftranger be, 


Yer heavens ſweet proſpe@ he enjoys more free. 
From truits, net Conſuls, computation brings, 

By Apples Autumns knows, by flowers the ſprings; 
Thushe the day by his own orbdoth prize; 


| That new anoak a twig, and walking thirher 
Beholdsa woodand he grown up together, 
Neighbouring Yeron he may for Indiatake, 
Andthink the'fed Sea is Benarne lake, 


| "Yetis his ſtrength uncam'd; and firm his knees | 


Him thethird age a laſty Grandfire ſees. 
Ge ſcek who's willthe far 1brean ſhore, 


Thisman hath lid, chough hat hath crave mores 
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. The ſecond Epod. of Horace trayſlated. 
HP! the man which farre from ciry care, 
| ( Such as ancient Mortals were) 
V Viet his own oxenploys his farhers lang;:: _ - 
Free from Ulurers griping, hand, < CY 
The ſouldiers trumpets never break his fleep, / 
Nor angry ſeas that raging keep, _ 
He ſhunsthe wrangling Hall, nor foor doth ſer: 
_ Oatheproud threſhokds of the Grears | 
His life is this. (. O life almoRtdivine ! ) 
To marry Elmesynto the Yine-; 


To prune unfruitfull brauches, and for them 


To oraft a bough of happier ſtem, \', 
Or el(e within the low couch's yallies views .. 

His wellcloath'd flocks of bleating ews, + | 
Sometimes his honey he in pots doth keep, _ $- 

Sometimes ho ſhears his fleecy ſlecp> | 
And when his fruits with Autumn ripcned be, 
 _ Gathers his Apples fromthe tree. 
* Andjoyes to raſt rhe Pears himſcifdid plant, 

And Grapesrhat naughtof purple wane. 
Under an Oak ſometimes he layes his head, 
Making the tendergraſle his bed. - © 

flean while the treams along their banks do floaty 


And birds dochaunt with watbling throat, - 


6 And penile ſprings a gentle murmure keep, 
- To lull him to aquietfleep- IO 
When winter comes, and th'ayre doth chillergrow, 


©  Threataing ſhowers, and ſhivering ſnow, 
| Either ith hounds ke huntsthe tusked ſiyine 


Thaz 


| POEMS. 
Fhat foe unto the cornand vine; 75 
Or layes his nets, or limes the unRious buſh 
. Focatch the black-bird, or the thruſh, 
Sometimes the Hare he courſes, and one way 
Makes both a pleaſure and a prey. | 
Bur if with him a modeſftwife doth meer, 
To guide his bouſe and ciuldgen fweet, -_ 
Such as the Sab;ze or 4pulcen wife, 
Something brown, but chaſt of life ; 
Suchas will make a good warm fire to Surn, , 
Againſt her wearied Mate's return, 
And ſhutting in her ſtalls her truirfull Near, 
Will make the kines diſtended Teat s. 
Ferching her husband of her felf-brewd beer, 
And other wholſome Counirey cheer. 
Sup him wich bread and cheeſe, Pudding or bye, 
Such dainties as they do not any 2 
Give me buttheſe, and I ſhall never care 
VYhere all the Zzcrine Oiltersarc , 
Theſe wholſome Country daintics hall co me - 
Sweet as Tenchor Sturgeon be, . 
Had I but theſe, I well could be without . 
The Carp, the Jammon, or the 7 rout : = 
Nor ſhould the Phenix ſelfe ſo much delight "22 
My not ambitions appetice, = 
As ſhouldan Apple ſnatch'd from mine owntt ces 
Or boney of my labouring Bees. EP 
My Catcels udders ſhould afford me food, _ 
My ſheep my cloath, my ground my wood, 
Sometimes a lamb, ſnatch'd from the wolt ſhall be 
A banquer for my friend and mc. 
Lometimes a Calf, ta'cafromthe lowing Cow, 
* Ortender Illue of the Sow, 00 1 


$4 POEMS, 

Our gardens ſallets yeeld, Mallows to keep 
Looſe bodies, Lettice for to ſleep. 

The cackliog Hen anegg for breakfaſt layes, 
And Duck that in our water playes. 

The Gooſe for us hertender plumes hath bred, 
To lay us on a ſofter bed. 

Onr blankets are net dy'd with Orphans tears, 
Our pillows are not ftuſf*d with cares; 

To walk en eur own.ground a ſtomack gets, 
The beſt offauce to cure our meats, 

In midſt of ſuch a feaſt *cis joy to come 
And ſeeſthe well-fed Lambs at home. 

*Tis pleaſure to behold th'*inverſed Plow, 
The I. anguid necks of Oxen bow, 

And view th'induſtrions ſervants that will ſwear 
Both art labour and ar meat. 

Lord grant me but enongh ; 1 aske no mote, 

Then wsll ſerve mine, and bel the pore. 


———  — 


—_— _— — 


en Elegy upon the Lady Venetian Digby. 


NEath, whoi'd not change prerogatives with thee 
I Priacacn ſuch rapes ; yet maiſt not queſtion'd be 2? 
| Hereceaſethy wanton luſt, 'be ſatisfi'd, 
-  Hopenot a ſecond, and ſo fair a bride. 
Where was her Mars, whoſe yaliant arm's did held 
Thiswenvus once, thatthoudurft be ſobold 
 . By thy too nimble theft > I know *rwas fear, 
- Left he ſhovld come, thar would have reſcued her. 
| Mouſter confefle, didft rhou not bluſhing ſtand, 
' Andthypale'cheek-rurnd red to touch her hand ? 
} Dig ſhe notlightwing/like ſtrike ſudden heat © - + 
4 = Set” hui 


Throughthy cold limbs, and thaw thy froft to ſweaty 
Well fince thou haſt ker, uſe her kindly, Death, 
Andin requirall of ſuch preious breath 

atch ſentinell to guard ber, do net ſce 
The worms thy rivals, for the gods will be, 
Remember Paris, for whole pettier fin, 
The Trejaz gates let the ſtour Grecian in 2 
So when time ceaſes, (whoſe unthrifry hand | 
Hz's now almoſt conſum'd his ſtockof ſand ) 
Myriads of Angels ſhall ia Armies come, - -. 
And fetch (proud raviſher) their Helez home. 
And ro revenge this rape, thy other ſtore -. 
Thou ſhale refign too, and ſhale ftealno mere, 
Till then fair Ladies (for you now are fair, 
Bur till her death I fear'd your juſt deſpair, ) 
Fetch allthe ſpiecs that Arabie yeelds, 
Diſtill the chayſeſt fowers of the fields > 
And when in one their beſt perfeRions meer 
Embalm er courſe that ſhe may make them {weet, 
Whilſt for an Epiraph upon her ſtone 
I carinGt write, but I muit weep her one, 

Epitaph. _ 

Beauty it ſclflies here, in whom alone, jo 
Each part enjoy d the ſeme perfection. ; 
Jn ſome the eyes we praile, in ſomethe hair ;. 
In her the lips, in her the cheeks are fair 3 | 
That Nympks fine feet ; her hands we beautcous call 3” ;- 
But in this form we praiſe no part, bur all, I 
Theapes paſt bave many beautics ſhown, . 
And I more plenty in our time have known: 
But in the age to come I look fornene 3. -; / "A F-2 
Nature deſpairs becauſe the pattern's gone, Thi 1 
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| An Epitaph npon Mrs. ].T. 
TD Eader, if thou haſt a tear, 
| ALY T hou canſt not choeſe bur pay ir here, 
 Haorelies modeſty , meeknefſe, zealc, | 
. Goodneſſe, Piety, and to tell © 
| Her worthat once, ane that had ſhown 
| All vertuesthat herſex could own, 
” WNordare my praiſe toolaviſh be, 
Left her duſt bluſh,for ſo would ſhe. ' 
- Haſtthou beheld in the ſpring's bowers 
" Tender buds break to bring forth. flowers ? 
| $oto keep vertues ſtock, pale death 
Took her to give her infant breath, 
Thus her accounts were all madeeven, 
She robb'd not earth, to add to heaven, 


<= 


Ax Epithalamiam. 
Liſe be 4 bride-maid : doſt not heare 


* This day prepare her wedding cheer ? 


Z The(wifteſt of rhy pinions take, 
| And heycea ſudden journey make, 
-. To help *em break their bridall Cake, 


E -Haſt'emro Church , tell 'em loveſayes, 
* Beligion breeds bur-fond delayes, | 
:  Tolengrhen out theredious daycs, 


$ | How honoured Hunt, and bis fair Deer, | 


'  Chid 


gy POEMS 

Chide the ſlow Prieft, that ſo goes on, 
As if he feard he ſhould have done 

His Sermon, e're the glafle berun: 


Bid him poſt o're bis words, as faſt 
As if himſclf were now to taſt 
The pleaſure of ſo fair a waſt, 


Now lead the blefſed Couple home, 
And ſerye a dinner up for ſome, 
T heir banquet js as yet to come, 


Maids dance as nimbly as your blood, 
VVhkich I ſee fivell apurple flood 
In emulation of that good 


The Bride poſlefſeth ; for I deeme 
V Vhat the enjsyes wil] be thetheme 
This night of every virgins dream, 


B ur envy not their bleſt content, 
The haſty night is almoſtſpent, 
And they of Cupid will be ſhent. 


The Sun is now ready to ride, 
Sure *twas the morning Lleſpide, 
Or *rwas the bluſhing ofthe Bride. 


See bow the luſty bridegrooms veins 
Swell, till the active torrentſtrains 


To break thoſe o're-ftrercht azure chains» 


And the fair bride ready co cry 
Toſcec her pleaſant lofle ſo nigh, 


Et 3 


| 26 POEMS, 
\ Pants life the fealed Pigeonseye; 


Pur et the torch, Love leves no lights; 
Thoſe that perform their miſtickritcs 
Muſt pay their Oriſens by nights. 


Nor can that ſacrifice be done | 
By any Prieff, or Nup alone, G 
Butwhen they both are merin one. - 2 # 


| Now youthat raſt of Hymens cher, f 
 SEthar your lips do meet ſoneer, 
'That Ceckles might be rutor'd there. 


And let the whiſperings of yeur love 
Such ſhort and gentle murmurs prove, 
” As they were LeQures to the deycs, 


* Andin ſuch firitembraces twine, 
+ Asif yourcad unto the Vine, 
* Thelyy aud the Columbine, 


|. Thenlet your mucuall boſoms bear, 
| Till they create by virtuall heat | | 
| Mirrhe, Balme, and Spikenard ina ſwear, 


Thence may there ſpring many a pair 
' Of Sons and Daughters ſtrong and fair 2 
| How ſoonthe gods have heard my prair- 


| ' Methinks already I ſpy q - 
* The cradles rock, thebabiescry, 
 Agddconfie Nurſes Lullaby. 


——— 
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As E pitaph pox his honoured friend 


Ere lies the knowing head, the honeſt hear, 
Hf Fair blood; and courteous hands, and every part 
Of gentle #arre, all with one ſtone content, 
Theugheach delcry'd a ſeverall monument. 
He was (believe me Reader) for 'tis rare- w 
Vertuous though young, and learned though an heir, 
Not with his Blood, or Narures gifcs content, 
He pajd them boththejr tribute whick they lent. 
His Anceſtors in him fixed their pride, 

So with him all reviv'd, with him all dyed. 

This made deathlinpring come, aſham'dto be, 
Art onee the ruine of a family. | 
L.carn Reader here, though leng thy line hath ſtood, _ 
Tine breeds conſumptions inthe nobleſt blood. 
Learu (Reader) here to what our Glories come, 


Here'sno diſtinRion *twixe the Houſe and Tomb, 


W_—— 


A 


For what miſch ance hathrane from m 
It (cems did only for a'cypher ſtand, 


Upor the lofſe of his little ſinger. 


Mr. War: 


J 


a _ TOY 


Rithmetique nine digits, and nomore 
Admits of, then I ſtill haveallmy ſtore, 


Bur this Ile ſay for thee departed joynts _ 
nou wert nor givento ſteal, to pick, noF po1Re 


Atanyind iſgrace, burthon didiſt 
—_— ro thy Deeth, only ro fl Þ to - 
Theother members what they once MUIL GY 


% . 


- 


y lefthand, 
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3: | POEMS. | 
Ha nd. arm, leg, thigh, and all muſt foſſow eo! 
Ofcdiaſt rhou ſcan-my verſe, whererfT miſle 
Henceforth I will impute the cauſe to this; 

A fingers loſe ([ ſpeak it nor in ſport) 

VVill make a verſe a Foot too ſhort, 
Faceweil dear finger, much I grieve to ſee 
How ſoen miſchanſe hath made a band of thee, 


—_— — 


On the Paſſion of Chritt, 
p.7 Har rendsthe templesvyail, where is day gone * 
ww How can a generall darknefle cloud the Sun ? 
ARftrologers their $kill in yain dotry, 


I Nature muſt needs be fick, when, God can dy _ 
4 os 


Neceſſary Obſervations. | 
T Precept. | 

Irft worſhip God, hertbat forgets to pray 

Bids nor himſelf good-morrow, nor good-day; 
Let thy firſt [abour be to purge thy ſin, | 
And ſerve bim firſt, whenec P things did begins 
| Honour thy Parents ts prolong thineend, 
With them, theugh for a truth, do not contend. 
Though all thenld truth defend, dothou looſe rather, 
*  Therruch a while, then loſe their Loves for evers 
- VVhoeverinakes his fathers heart to bleed, 
{ | Shall have a child that will revenge the deed, 


"I.4 9.9 3 Pre. = 
Tigarrhar is juſt, *ris not enough to doy 


Valeſle 


Unlefſe thy very thoughts are upright too. 

4. Pre, : 
Defend the truth, for thar who will not dycy 
A coward is, 2n4 gives himſelf the lyt. | 

5. Pre, n; 
Honour the King, as ſons their Parents doe, 
For he*sthy Father, and thy Country roo. 

6, Pre, 
A friend is gold if true hee'l never leave thee : 
Yet both withotr'a touchſione may deceiverhee; 


7 7. Pre. . 
Suſpirious men think others falſe, but he 
Cozens himſelf rhat will coo credulous be, 
For thy friends ſake, ler no ſaſpe& be ſhown, 
And ſhun to be too credulovs for thine owh. 

8, Pre. 


Take well what e're ſhall chance; though bad it be} 


Take it for good, and l-wag be ſortothee, 
9. Pre, 5 
Swear nots An oath is likea dangetousdart, 
Which ſhor, teboundsco ſtrike the ſhooters keare, 
Io, Pre. 
"The law'sthe path of life ; then that obey ; 
W ho keeps it nor, hath waridring loſt his way; 
| 11, Pre. 
Thank thoſe that dothee good, ſo ſhalt thou gin 
Their ſecond help, if chou ſhouldt necd again, 
Iz, Pres 
| Todoubrfull matters d6net headlong run”; 
What's well left off, were better not beguſls |} 
a | ry. Pre. 
Bewell adyis'd, and wary connſell make, 
Exe thoudoſþ any aRtion "a | 
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Fo POEMS. - 
Having undertakeny thy indeavours bend FY 
To bringthy Actionte a perfeQ end, 


- - 14- Pre. 
Safein thy breſt cloſe leck upthy Intents, 
For he that knows thy purpoſe, beſt prevents. 
IF. Pre, 
Totell thy miſeries will no comfort breed, | 
Men help thee mofthatthink thau haſt no need. 
But if the world once thy misfortunes know, 
T hou ſoon ſhalt loafe a ſehen 2 and fince a foe. 
| 16, Pre. | 
Keep thy friends goods, for ſhould thy wants beknowB 
Thou cant not tell butthey may be thy own, 
| / TF; Pr © 
Togather wealththrough fraud do not preſume, 
A little evill got will much conſume. 
.18. Pre, 
Firſt think, and if thy choughts approve thy will 
Then ſpeak, and after w hae thou ſpeakſt fulfil, 
: 19, Pre. 
Spare nor, nor ſpend co much 3 be this thy care, 
Spare bat co ſpend, and onely ſpendr» ſpare. | 
Who ſpends tae, much may want, and ſe complain, 
Bur he ſpends beſt that ſpares to ſpend again, 
; 20s . ; 
If witha tr thou diſcourſe, firſt learn | 
By ſtricteſt abſervations ro diſcern, | 
If he be wiſer then thy ſelf; if ſ@ 
Be dumb, and rather chooſe by himto know2 
But if chy ſelf perchance the wiſer be, 
Thea dothou oak thar he maylearn by thee, 
z1, Pre, | 


| Ifchoudiſpraiſck manſet naman knows 


"* 


By 
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POEMS; 
By any circumſtancerhart he's thy foes _ 
If men bur once figdethar, they'l quickly ſee 
Thy words trom hate, and not from judgement be, 
If thou would cell his vice, do what you can 
To make the world believe go loy'fi the man, 
22g & [Ce 
Reprove nor in their wrath incenſed men, .... 
Good councel comes clean out of ſeaſon rhen. 
But when his fury is appeas'd and paſt, _ 
He will conceive his fault and mend arlaſt, 
When he is cool and calm, then unter ir, 
No man gives Phyfick in the midſt oth'Fir, 
23+ £rEs 7 
Seem not too conſcious of thy worth, nor be 
The firſtthat knoys thy own ſufficiency, 
Ifro thy King and Countrey thy true cafe 
More ſerviceable is then orkers are, 
Tharblaze in Court; andevery aQien ſway 
As it the Kingdom oatheir ſhoulders lay. 
Or if thouſerv*ſt a raſter, and doſt ſec. 
Others prefer'd of lefſe Deſertthen thee. _ 
Do notcomplain, though ſuch aplaint be rrues 
Lords will net give cheir. Favours as a dug, 
But rather ſtay and hope: jt cannot be 
Bur men at laſt muſt necds thy vertues ſee. 
_ $0 ſhallthytruſt endure and greater grow, 
Whil't they that are above thee, fall below. 
of 24» Pre, ge 
Deſire not thy mean fortunes forto ſex... @. + 
Netr to the ſtately Manners of the Greate I 
Hcwill ſuſpe& thy labeurs, andopprefie,'-. -_ 
Fearingthy greatneſſe makes hjs wealthche leflc. 
Great ones ds love no eguale : But myſt he 
X : $2 
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Above the Terms of all comparity. 
Such a rich neighbour is compared be 
To the great Pike that eats up all the reſt : 
Or elſe like Pbaraobs Cow, that inan hour 
VVill ſeven of tis farteſt friends devour, 
Or like the ſea whoſe vaſtnefſe ſaallows clean 
All other ftireams, thoughno increaſe be ſeen. 
. Livebyrthe Peor,they do the Poor noharm ; * 
© * So Bees thrive beſt when they rogether ſwarm. 
Rich men are: Bears, and Poor men ovght to fear'ena 
L ike rayenous wolves, *tis dangerous living near'em. 
-: +-+4Ps* Pre; | 
Each man three Devils hath ; ſelf bornafflition, 
Th*unruly Tongue, the Bellv, and AﬀeCions 5 
Charme theſe, fuch holy Conjurarions can 
Gain thee a frienthip both of God and man. 
26, Fre. 
So live with man, as if Gods curious Eye, 
Did every where into thine Attions p1yc, 
For never yet was fin fo yoid of fence, 
S0 fully fac'd with brazen impudence, , 
. As that it darſt before meris eyes commit 
Their beaſtly luſts, left they ſhould wirnedle ir. 
. How datetheytlienoffend, when God hall ſce, 
That muſt alone boch Indge and jury be > 
T ake thou no care howto defer thy death, 
And pive more reſpite ro this Mortal! breath. 
| Would'thghou live long 2? the onely meansaretieſe, 
| *BoveGalsdyet or Hypocrates, Fo 
- Strivetolive well, wead inthe upright wayes, 
| Andrathercountrhy ARions then thy dayes3 
_ Then chou kaſt liv'd caough amongſt ys here, '2 
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| For every day well ſpent connta year, 
Live well, and then how ſoon-ſo e'recthou dye, - 
Thou art of Age to claim Ecernity. 
Put he that our-lives Neſtor, andappears 
T* have paſtthe date of grave Methuſalews years ; 
If he his lifeto ſloth and fin doth give, 
I ſay he onely #'as, he did riot Live. 
-Y 28, Pre, 
Truft nota man unknown, he may deceive theez : 
And doubtthe man thou knew'ſt, for he may leave thee. 
And yerfor te prevent exception too, | 
*Tis beft not ſeem to doubr although you do, 
29. Pre, 
Hear much but liccle ſpeak, a wiſe man fears, 
And will not uſe his tengue ſo much as ears. 
The Tonpucif it che hedge of Tecth do break 
Will others ſhame, and irs own Ruin ſpeak, 
I never yetdidever read of any, —._- 
Undone by hearing, butby ſpeaking many. 
The reaſon's this, the Ears if chaſt and holly, 
Do let in wit, the Tongue 2 lerom folly. 
QA. Le, | 
Toall alike be courteous, meek, and kinde, 
A win ning carriage with indifferent minde, 
Bur nor familiar, that muſt be exe:npe, | 
Grooms ſaucy loye ſoonturns into contempt, 
Be ſure he be atleaſt as good as thee, 
To whom thy frienſhip ſhall familiar be. 
By Zr. Pre. 3 

Iudge not between two friends, but rather ſee 
If rhou canſt bring them friendly toagree.. $ 
So ſhalt thou both their Loves to thee increaſe, -:// - 1 

And gain abicffipg too Fs makig Peaccy - ; 
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44 POFMS. 
Bur if thou ſhould decide the cauſe *ith'end;, © 11” 
- How © re thou judge thou ſure ſhalr loſe a friend.': 
| 5 32. Pres OF 7 
Thy credit wary keep, *ris quickly gone; 
Being got by many pomp orgy by one. 
3 [4 « Cc, 
Unto thy Brother buy nor; ſell, norlend, _ 
Such Attions have theirown peculiar end g 
Bur rather cliuſe to give” him, if thou ſee. 
TF bat thou haſt pewer, and he nceeflity. 


4: Pre. 
Spare in thy vourk, 1aR Ape ſhould finde thee poor 
When time is paſt, and thou eanft ſpare no mote» 
No coupl'd miſery is fo great incither, | | 
As Age and V Vant when both domeer together, 

Fa Pee. | . 
- Fly Dreakennelle,liads yile incontinence 
- Fakes both away the reaſon andthe fence, 
, Till with C 174 42 Ku ps hy mind's pofleſt | 
* - Leavesto be man, and wholly turns a Beaſt, 
Think whilſt thou (walloweſt the capacious Bowle, 
” Thou ler'ſt in Seas to wrack and drown the foule. 
That hell is open, roremembrance call, 
+ And think how ſubje& drunkards are to fall. © 
| Conſider how it ſoon deſtroyes the grace 
Of humane ſhape, ſpoiling the beaureous face 2 
 Puffing thecheecks, blearing the curious cye, 
; Srudding the facewith vitious Heraldry. 
| What Pearls and Rubics doth the wine difcloſe, 
- Making the purſe poor to enrich the Noſe? 
| Howdocs itnurle diſeaſe, infeQthe beart, 
| Drawing ſomeſicknefſe into cvery part! _ 
©. The Sromack oye-<loy'd, wanting a vent, 
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Doth up againe reſend her excrement, © - 
And then { 6 ſce whattoo much winecando!Y/,, : 
The very ſoul being drunk (pews ſeerets roo. .,, 
The Lungs corrupted breath:cenagious ayr, 
Belching up fumes thar unconcoGed are, _ | 
The brain 9o're Warm'd (loſing her ſweet repoſe 
Doth purge her filchy ordure tbroughthe nole, 
The veins do bony withvitious food, 
And quiekly tevers chediſtemper'd blood. 
T he belly ſwels, the foor can hardly ſtand | 
_ Lam'd with the Gaur3-thePalſic ſhakes che Hand,” - - 
And through the fleth fick warers finking in, 
Do Bladderslikepufe up the dropli'd skin. 
It weaks the Brain, it ſpoils the Memory, 
Haſting on Ape, and wilful Poverty. cot | 
Ie drowns thy better parts, making thy nalne / .- + -: 
To foes a laughter, tothy fricady a ſhame. 
*Tis vertues poyſon, and the bane of cruſt, -/- 
The match of wrath, thefueluntoluft. 
Quite leavethis vice, and rurn-not to't again | 
U pon preſumption of a Krenger brain, _- | 
; Forhethar halds more winetheaothers cat, __ 

I rather count a Hogs-head then a man, | 

36. Pre. 

L er not thy impatent luft ſo powerfall be © 
Ovycr thy Reaſon, Soul, and Liberty, 
 Astoenfercethecta a married life, 
Er'c thou arrable to maimtain'a wife, 
Thou canſt nor feed upan her lips and face, 
She cannot cloath chee with'a Poor imbracey 
Myſelf being yet alone, and burene till; vo c | 
With patience could endurethe work of il. ' © 
V Vken fortune frowns, ongice the yerimuyihe ve NF A 
| 54 | ' a; 
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To prog his foes; and fortunes too; 
| c grief were treble for to ſee x 
hs Sbocy,. Bride half pin'd withPoverty. 
;Toſcethy infants make their dumbcomplaint, 
And thounorable torelievetheir want, 
| Thephoreft beggar when he's dead an gone, 
Erich as hetharfits ypon the Throne, © 
 Buche thathaving aoeſtateis wed, 
-_  Starves inhis grave, being vrecched when he* &'sdead, 
j ; 37% ICs 
If e*rdI rake a wife, I will kave one 
Neither for beauty nor for portiong 
-* But for her vertues ; and Fle married be 
" Not for my luſt, but forpoſterity, 
And whenl am wed, Te neverjealous be, 
Burt make her learnkow tobe chaſt by me. 
Andbehber face what twill, Vie think het faire 


= | econfine her,care, 
"If modeft inher words;and-cloaths ſhe be, 

*  Notgawb'dwith I Sa and prodigalicy;” 

'  Ifwith her neighbours ſhe maintains no wiſe, 
And bcare herſelfrobe a faithfull wife; 

I'de rather unto ſuch aone be wed, ' 

Then cla _ choyleſtHelep in my bed- 
'Yerethoug wry werean Apgell, my afte&on 
Should onely Jove;: not pas her pan 
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POEMS. | | 
Fhat Martyrs Court when they ewbrate the flake 2 
, Nor dull, and {moaky fires, but hear divine, 
Thar burns nor to conſume, buttorch ic. 
I have a Miſtreſle fer perfeRions rare 
In every eye, but in my thoughes moſt fair, 
Like Tapers on the Alcar ſhine her Eyes 3 
Her breath is the perfume of Sacrificee 
And wherelo'ere my fancy would begin, 
Still her perfeRion lers Religion in, 
I rouch her like my Beads, with deyout care, 
And come unto iny Ceurr- ſhip as my Prayer. 
VVe fit, and talk, and kifſe away rhe houres 
As chaſtly as the morriag dews kiflc flowers, 
'Go wanton Lover, ſpare thy Gghs and tears, ' 
Put on the Livery which thy dotage wears, - + 
And call ic Love, where herefiegets in 
Zeal's buta coalto kindle preater fins. 
VVe wear no fleſh, bur one another greer,' 
Asblefied fouls inſeparation meer.” © | 
Wer't goflible that my ambitions Gn, 7. 
Durſt commit rapes upon a{{herubin, 
I might have luſtfulttbought>to her, of all-. © : 
Eatths heav'nly Quirethe moſt Angelicall. F 
Looking i nto my treaft, her form 1 finde -v It. 
Thar like my Guardian- Angells keeps my minide 'F 
From ruZcattemprs; and'when affeRions ſtir, | 
I calm all paffioas with enerhought afher. / - 
Thus they whoſe rezſons love, and not their ſences: 
The Spirits love 2 thus one Intelligence 
Reflets.upan his like, and by chaſt loves . -. 
Inthe ſame ſphear chis and that Angell maves. 
Nor is this bairen Love zone noblethought 
 Begets another,andrharftill ig brought - 


43 POEMS. 
To bed of more ; Vertuesandgrace increaſe, EE 
And ſuch a numerous iGuene*recanceaſe, ES 
V Vhere Children though great bleſlings, enely be 
Pleaſures repriv'd to ſore poſterity,” £7 
Beaſts love like men, if menin luſt delighe, 

And call that Love which is bur appetite. 
When cflence mcers with eflence, and ſouls joyn 
In mutual knots, that's the true Nuptial rwine : 

. Such, Lady, is my Love, and ſuch istrue, 

All other Love is te your Sex, not You. 


— 


An Apologie for his falſe Prediftion that his 
. Aqmnt Lane would be deliver 'dofaSon, 


Mg,7 ic gags os Tic exafe xa Na 
The beſt Prophets are but good Gneſſers, 


A Re thenthe S)bils dead > what is become 

Of the lJond Oracles? are the Agures dumb > 
Live not the Mag; that ſo oft reveal'd 
Narures intents? his Gipfiſme quite repeal'd > 
In Fryar 8acornatbing bit aname? 
| Or is all Wircheraſt brain'd wich DoQter Lamb ? 
| * Does notthe learned Burgies:ſoul inherit 
Has Madam Deveridifpolleſt ber ſpirit > - 
1 wr will the VVelckmen gire me leave co ſay 
\ © There isno fairh in Merlin? nonethough they 
- - Dareſwarceach lercer Creed, and payn their blood - 
, Hepropheſicdan age before the flood ; 
-, Of holy Des, which was as ſom: have ſaid, 
| Yen generations are the Ark was made. 
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All your perdiQions, bur impoſlures are, 
And you but prophecy of things that were. 
And you Ccalcftialjuglarschat pretend 

You are acquainted with rhe ſtars, andſend 
- Your ſpyes ro ſcarch what's done in every ſphear, 

| Keeping your State-incelligencerschere z 
Your art i$ all deceir, for now I ſee 
Againſt the Rules of deep Aſtrology, | 
Girls may be got when Mars his power doth yaune 
And Boyes when Fenus is Predominant. ys 
Nor doth the Moon though moiſt and cold ſhe be. 
Alwayes atfull, work to produce the ſhe - : 
Had this been true I had foretold no lye, 
Te was tne Artwas inthe wrong, netI, 
Thence I lo dully err*d in my belief, $4 OY 
As to miſtake an Ader for an Eve : 7 


Aa. 2 


O prof: miſtake, an4 in the civill pleas L: 
Error pcrſong, Maſter DoRor faies, py / 


Andmay admit divorce, bue farwell now 

You hungry ſtar-fed Tribe, henceforth I vow 

Talmud, 4lbumaz,er, and Prolomie, 

 VVith Erra Pater ſhall no Goſpel be. 

Nor will I ever after this! ſcar 

Through Dice upon the ſhepherds Calender. os 

But why do It'excuſe my ignorance OP 

Lay blame up5n the Art ? no, no, perchance 

I have loſt all myskill, for well I know 

My Phyltognomytwo years age h 

By the (mall Pox was mar'd, and it may be bd: 

A fingers loſſe hath ſpoild my Palmiſtry. 2: 36 
Bur why ſhould I a graffe miſtake confeſſe? © | - 

No, Iam confident 19id bur gnefſe- @ 72.72 464k; 

The verytcuth ; it was a male-childe then, me 


i The Arti 
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But Aunt you flaid till *rwas a wench agen; * 
To ſee th'uncanſiancy of bumane things, 
How little time $row Alteration brings ! 

All things are ſubje@ anto change we know, 
And ifallthings, then why nor ſexes too? 
Tereſias neread a man was born 
Yec after didinto a waman turn, 
Lovinns a Phyſitian of grear fame, 
Reports that one at Pa7zs dil thefame. 

And devour Papiſts ſay certainitis, 

One of their Popes by Mcramorphoſis 
Indur'd the ſame, elſe how could 1047 be heir 
To the ſuccefſion of Saint Peters Chair. 

Sel at Chairing Croſſe have beheld one 
A Statue cut outof the Parianftone 
To fgure great Alcides : whichwhen well 
Fs ſaw it was not like ta (ell, 

He takes his Chizell, and away he pares. 

Part of his finewy neck ; ſhaving the haires | 
Ofhis rough bexurd and face, ſmoocthingthe brow 
And making that look amorous, which but now 
Stood wrinkled with his anger; trom his head 
He poles the ſhagzy locks, and had o're ſpread 
His braw ny ſhoulders with a fleece of baire, 
And works inftead more gentle tref{:s there 
| Andthvs his skill cxaRtly to expreſle, - 

- © Soon makes a Yes of an Hercules, 

” Andcanirthen impoſlible appear, - 

That fuch a change as this might þappen here. 
For this cauſcthercfore-(pgentic Aunt) | pray : 
Blame yot my Prophecy, bur your delay. 
> _Burthis will not excuſe me; that I may 

* Direcly clear my ſelf, thete is no way 
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POE MS. 
Onlefſe the Feſuites willto meimpart 

The ſecretdepth of their myſterious arr 
Who fron their halting Patriot learn to frame 
A Crutch for every word that fals outlage. 
Thar can the ſubrile difference deſcry 
Betwixt #quivocation and alye, : 

And a tare ſcape by {ly diſtinRion find 


To ſwear the Tongue, and yetnor fwear the tninde; 


Now arm'd with Arguments I nothing dread, 
Bur myown cauſe thus confidently plead, 

I ſaid there was a boy within your worb, 
Not acrally, but one in time to come, 
Or by Antiphraſis my words might be 
Thar eyer under}ands the contrary: 
Or when I faid you thould a man-childe bear, 
You underſtood me of theſex I fear, 
Whenl did mean the mirde; and thus define 
A woman hut of ſpirit maſculine-—_. | 
Orhad 1 ſaid it ſhould a girl haye beer 
And it had prov'd a boy, ycu ſhud have ſeers 
Me folve jr thus; I meant a boy by fue 
Buc one that would have been cffeminate, 
Or thus Il had-my juſt excuſe begun, 
1faid my Aunt would ſurely bring a fon. 
If net a daughter ; whatwe ſeers forcſce 
Is certain truth, unleficit talſhoed be, 
Or affirm becauſe ſhe brougbtforth one 


Sr 


That will bring boyes, ſhe hath broughc forth's fon :. 


For donot we call Fatker Adam thus, 
Becauſe that he got thoſe that have got us, 
V.Vhatere Ifaid by ſimple Affirmation, 

I meant the rIght by mental reſervations - 
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An Epithalaminm toMr, F, H, 

F Ra nhe when this Mornethe harbinger of day 

Bluth't from her Eaſtern pillow where ſhe lay 
Claſp'd in her P#horns arms, red with thoſe kiffes 
Which being injoy'd by night, by day ſhe miſſes; 
 Twalk'd the fields to ſee the teeming earth, | 

' V Vhoſe womb now ſyelsto give the flowers a birthj 

VYhere while my thoughts with every objeR tanc, 
Inſereral contemplations wrapt my brain,  - 
Aſuddenluftce like the Sun did riſe, 
 Andwithtoo greata light eclips'd mine eyes, 
Aclaſt I ſpyed a Beauty, ſuch another, 
As I bave ſometimes hegrd call thee her brother, 
| But by the chariot, and her team of Doves, 
-_ I gueſleberto be Fenni, Quicen of Loves; 

..__ VVirth her apretty boy Ithere did ſee, TTY 
. Bur for his wings I had thoughr irthad been thee, . 
At laſt when T beheld his quiver of darts, 

I knew t'was Cupid Emiperour of our hearts; 

Thus I accoſted them. Goddefle divine, 

Great Queen of Paphos, and Cytherias {}rine 2 
Whoſe Alrars no manſees that can depart 

Till in thoſe flames he ſacrifice his hearts 
That conquer'ſt gods, and men, and heaven divine, 
Yea» and hell coo + Bear witnefle Proſerpine, 
 And('upid, thou that ganſt rhy Trophies ſhow 

- Ovet all theſe, and e'rc thy mother too ; AG 
Witneſlc the right whick when with Mars ſhe lays 
Did all her ſportsw all the gods betray : 


Tel 
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Tell me great Powery, what makes ſuch glorious beams _ 
_ Vilir the lowly banks of Nings ſtreams > ; 
Then Yenxs ſmil'd, and ſmiling bid me know 
Cupid and ſhe mult both ro-weſtor go. 
I guefſe the cauſe; for Hy men came behinde - - 
In ſaffron robes, his Nupriall knatsro binde, - 
Then thus 1 pray'd ; Grear Yenmeby the Love 
Ot thy Adonis ; asthou hop*ſtte move 
Thy Mars to fecond kiffes, and obtain 
Beauties reward, the Golden fruitagain : 
Bow thy fair earsro my chaſt prayers, and rake 
Suck Oriſons av pureſt Love'can make, 
Thon, and thy boy I know are poſting thither - 
To tye pure hearts in pureſt bends ropether. 
Cupid thou know'ſt the maid, I have feentheelye 
V Vith all thy arrows lurking in her cye, 
Fenwus thou know't her love, for Thaveſeen 
The time thou would'ſt have fain her Rivallbeens 
O blefſethen berh ! ler their affeRions mect 
VVith happy O mens in the Geniall ſheer, 
Both comely, beaurcous both, bork equal fair, 
Thou canſt norgloryin a fitter pair, | 
I would notrhu$have prayed if Thad ſeen 
Fourſcore and 'ten, wed coa young fiftcen.' OE 
Death in ſuch'Nuprials ſeems with love to playg' 2 
And January ſeems to match with May. 4 605M 
Autumn to wedtheSpring, Froft to defire © | 
g* kite ws Sun, I1ce'to RE b3 __ Woe I 
oththeſe are young, both ſpriefull, borh compleaty*- _ - | 
Ot equal moyRure, > of equal hear : : SS: 3 
And their defires arc one ; were all Loves ſucks © 
- VVho would love folitary ſheets formuch > - 
* Virginity (w hercofchaſt fools de boaſt ; 
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F: Athing not known whart..ris, tillit be loſt) 
- Lerothers praiſe, for me 1 cannot re] Wap 7 
- VVhar vertue 'ris tolead Behoowr inhell. 
> VVoman is one with man when ſhe isbridedz 
F The Came in kinde, onelyin ſex divided. 
"Had all dy'd maids, we had beennothing then 
Adam had bcen the farft, and laſt of men. 
' Hownonc O Yenwthen thy power had ſeen? * 
-. How then in vain had Cupids arrews been ? 
My ſelf whoſe cool thoughts feelno hot defires, 
© Thar ſetve nor Yexes flames bur Yefa*s fires 2 
-- Had Inot vow'd the Cloyfters, to confine 
- My ſelf tono more wivesthen onely Nine, 
- Parnaſſus brood;tholctharhear Phebss ling, 
| Backing their naked limbs in 7 befpien fprings 
 T'de rather bean Gwl of Birds, then one 
- Thatis the Pherixif the live alone; 
” Two's the firſt of numbers, one naught can do, 
© One then is good, when oge is made of two. 
- -V Vhich myftery is thine greatYexus, thine, : 
” Thy vniencan two ſouls in one combine, _ A 
” Now by that power charge thee blefle the ſheets 
- VVith happy iſſue wherethis couple meets. 
= The maid's a Harvy, onethat may compare 
” V Vick fruit He/perian, orthe Dragones cate. 
: Her Love awerd, not hethat awed theſeas s. « 
{- Frighting the fearfull Hamadriades, : 
Thar Qctan-cerronr, he thatdurſt out brave 
ead Neptunes Trident, Ampbitvites Waves 
- This #e/damilder Pirar fare will prove, 
And onely ſails the Helleſpon; of _ 
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| Me grcfſes foogit be *couſehe'o hams 3 | 


 Yetler that ether ward died 


- Or caviſhfromche Marchants, letbim (cc 


| In wanton dalliatice, ſuch as untilldeath 
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re, 
And ranſack all his rreafures, let him beare 
The wealth of worlds, the bewels- of the pf, 
And all the richeRrreaſures of the Zoafl, 
The ſands of Tags, all Pafolus Ore, 

With both the 17dies z yetthis one gers mere 
At once by Love, then he by force could ger, 


His Ores to; ether; ler him vainly boaſt 

Of ſpices ſaatch'd from rhe Caray coaſt, 
The Gums of Zeype, or the Tyrian flecce 
Dyecdin bjs Nativepurple, with what Greet, y 
Colchos, Arabia, or proud China yeelds, | 3 
With all che Merals in Guine fields; - = 
Whea this has ſer all forth rs boaſt his pride. 

In various powp, this ether brings his Bride, 

Aud Fle bc judg'd by all judicious eyes, | 

If ſhe alone prove nor the richer prize, 

O ler not death baye powertheir Love toſevere! __ 
Letthem both love, and live,and dye together, , 

© let their beds be chaſt, and baniſh thence *+ 

As well all Icaloufies, as all offence ! EOEEOTSN 
For ſome men I bave known, whoſe wives have been 
As chaſt ag Ice ſach as were never (cen 


Never ſmelt any, burtheir hughands breath. 
Yerthe Good-man ftill dream'd of horus, Qill fearing 
His forchead would grow harder; till appearing . * 
To his-own fancy, Bull, or Stag, er more, _ 
Or Ox ar leaſt, thar was an Aﬀe before, 3 
If he would have new cloathes, he frait will fear - 4 _ 


She loves a Taylor ; if ſhe ſad 
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If jacand, fure ſhe iis ſome friend ro come, 

If ſhebe fick, he thinks'no gricf ſhe felt, 

Bur viſhes all Phyfirians had becngueſr, 
Burask ker how ſhe decs; ſerghim a hyearing, 
Feeling ker pulle, is loye-rrickspaſt the Learing,.. 
Poor wretched wife, ſhecannot looka wry 

Bur without donbr,*is flat adukery. © 

And jealous wivesthere be, thatare afraid - 
Teentertain a handſome Chamber-maid, 
.Far, far from thembe all ſachthooghts T'prz y, 
.Let their Loves prove eternal, and no Uay 

Adde date torheir #ffeions, ( grant O Queen ) 
Their Love like Nuptial-bayes bc alwayesgreen, 
. _"Andalſogrant----btit here ſhe'bid me fiay, 
1 For wellſhe knew What had cle to ay. * 
 1ask'dno more, with'd herbold on ber race 
'; Tojoynetheir kandsand ſend them'night apace, ; 
© She ſmil'd ro hear wharT inſporr did ſay, | 
" So whip ether fdoves'and ſmiling rid Avay-. | 
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To M.Fchbam en bis 2a of Reſolver. | 


N this uaconſtzne Apgewhen all mens mindes 
F Itn various chang | To bpkorhereagy A 
VVhen noma ai pes *fquare, 
Bnetreads dn obtesa Green ; wha: weare 
T he Apes of fortune, and' defire robe 
Reſolyed on argckle y as ſhe." 
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Yea of robeaſtlyforms : when truth ro ſay, __ oY 
Moons chang but ence a Magth, wt twice a day. . 
VVhen none reſolves butro be rich, and ill; 
Oc clfe reſolves to be irreſolure fill, 
In ſuch atide of mindes, that evety hour 
Do ebb and flow, by what inſpiring power, 
By nhatinftifiR of grace I cannot tell, 
Doftthou reſolve ſo much, and yerſo well ? 
While fooliſh men whoſe reaſon istheir ſence, | 
Still wandring inthe worlds circumference: - 
"Though holding paſſionsreins with ſtriteft hand 
Doſt firm and fixed inthe Center ſtand, ES 
Thencerhou at ſetled, ather- while they tend 
To rove about the circle finde no end. 
Thy book [ read, an4 read it wich delight, 
Reſolving ſore live as thou doſt write. | 
And yetl guefle thy lifethy bookproduces, 
And but expreflesthy peculiar uſes. 
Thy manners diRarc, thence thy writing came, 
So Leshiaxs by their works their rules do frame» 
Not bythe rules the work : thy life had been 
Pattern enough, had it at all been ſeen, | | 
Without a book > books make the difference hiers, 
In them thouliviR the ſame buc every where, = 
And this I gueſſe,thoughth'art unknown ro me, 
By thy chaſt yriting; elicit could not be © 
( Difſemble pr 0 " ).but rrp learag 2 
ome tokens of that e would ſoen appear s 
Oft lurking in the in Sfzcr gout _ FOE 74 -# 


In baoks would ren9eeþh r, and break out; 
Contagious finzia which men rake delight _ 4 
Muſt needs infeQ the paper whenthey write, : 
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Through every nerve, and finew ofchis book, 
' Of which 'cis full ; letche moſt diligent minde 
'-_ Prytherow it, each ſentence he ſhall finde. 
Scaſon'd withchaſte, not with an itching ſalt, © 
More ſavauring of the Lamp then of che mal, 
But now too many think no witdivine, | 
Noa worthylife, butwhoſe Juxurions line = 
Can ravith Virgins thoughts ; And is it fic 
Tomakea Pandcr, of a Baudofwit? 
BurtelFem of its. in contempt they look, 
* Andaskin (ſcornif yon would geld the book, 
As if th*eftcminire brain could nothing do. 
Thar ſhould be chaſte, and yet be maſculineroo, 
-- Such books as theſe (asthey rthemſclves indeed 
+ '  Trulyconfcfſe) mendo not praile butread, 
Such idle books, which if perchancethey can 
Bericr the briign, yet they corrupt theman,  ' 
Thou haſt gar one bad line fo Juſtfell bred, 
As to die maid, or matrens cheek inred, 
Thy modeſt wit, and witty honeſt letcer 
Make both atence my wit, and me the better. 
Thy beeka garden is, and helps us moſt - 
To regain that, which we in 4dam loſt, _ 
Where onthe tree of knowledge we may feed, 
- Bur ſuch as no forbidden fruits doth breed. 
Whole lcavcslike thoſe whence Eve her coar did frame, 
Serve nor ts cover, but to cure our ſhame. © 


Frayght with all flowers, not oncly ſach as grows ' | 
To pleaſe the eye, or to delighethe noſe. | 


Bur ſuch as miy redeem loſt bealths again, 

”, And& ſtore of Kellebote topurge the brain. 

| Such as wouldcurothe ſurfcirman did tate - 
| Tremp 4damy Apples, ſuch agfain would make - 
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TOEMS. $9 
Mans ſceond Paradiſe, in which ſhovld be | 
The fruits of life, bur no forbidden Tree. 
It is agarden ; ha,1 thus didſay 2 
And maids, and Matrons bluſhing run away. 
But maids re-enter theſe chatpleaſing bowers, 
Chaſt Matrens here gather the pureſt flowers. 
Fear nor, frem this pure Garden donot flye. 
In it doth noebſcence Pryapus lye. z 
Thisis an Eden where no io rag be 
Toremptthe womans imbecility- | 
Theſe lines rich ſap rhe fruit to heaven doth raiſes 
Nor doth the Cinnamon-bark deſcrve lefle praiſe, 
I meanthe tile, being pure, and ftrong,andround, 
Norlong, bur Pithy ; being ſhort breath'd, butſound. 
Such as the grave, acute, wiſe Sexece ings, 
The beſt of Taronrs to the worſt of Kings. 
Not long and empty ; lefty burnotproud; _ 
Subtile but ſweer, high but withour a cloud. 
Well ſetled, full of nerves, in briet-tis ſuch - 
Thar in a lirle hath comprized much. 
Liketh'1!; «ds in a Nutſhel. And1 ſay En 
Thus much for ſtilez thoughtruth ſhould net be gay 
In trumpets glittering robes, yetne'rethel 
She well deſerves a Matronscomlineſle- 
Being too brave ſhe wouldour Wenn. 195 | 
| But we ſhould oath her being too ruch the ſlut, 
The reaſonable ſoul frem heaven obtain'd 
| The beſt of bodies; 2nd that man hath gain'd 
A double praiſe, whoſe noble vertues ars 
' Liketo the face, in foul and body faire, 
 Whothen could have anobler ſentence clad - 
Inruſfet-thread-bare words, is full azmad 
As if ApeHes ſhould fo fondly dote, 
To Py f ES 
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As to paint Yeo in old 3axcys coat, 
T hey errethat would bring flike ſo baſely under ; 
T he lofty language of the Law wasthunder, 
T he wiſcſt pothecary knows *tis $kill 
Neatlyto candy o're the wholeſome pill. + 
Beft Phyfickrhen, when gaul wich ſuger meets, 
Tempring Abſinthian bitterneſſe with ſweets. 
Such is thy ſentexce, ſuch thy ſtile, being read 
Men ſee them both together happ''y wed, ' 
And fo reſolve to keep them wed, as we 
Reſolve to give themto poſterity. 
"Morgſtthy reſolves ue my. reſolves in too 

- Reſolve whoſe will, thas I reſolve ro do 3 
T har ſhould my crrours chuſe anothers line 

 , Wherebyrowrite, 1 meanto live by thine, 


li nr 


Cn rm rm — 7 
Is Natalem Anguſtifſimi Principis Caro/;, 
Rimpa tibi periit ſoboles ( dilefta'Maris.) 
P Ela fit que uterum motaDianaturwm. 
Tx1cCalognunc & terris faecunda furſti, 
Y us potes & reges & peperiſſe deos. 
© The firſt birth Mary wag untoa tombe, 
” And ſad Laucizacheared thy bleſt wombe, 
To heay'n thou wert fraitful, now to carth , 
' \That canſt give Saints as well as Kings a birch. | 


%. 
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: EOS: on bu Piiture. 
| Jy Hen agehath mage me what I 3m nornow 
5." Andeyery mrinkle tells me where theplow ja | 
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Of rimehath furrowed; when an Ice ſhall fow 


Through every vein, and atl-my head be ſhow 2 + 


, When death diſplayes his coldneſſe in my cheek, 
And I, myſelf in my own Pilturefeek, 
Not £nding what 1 am, butwhacT was; 

In doube which to belceve, this, or my glaſſe: 
Yecthough I alcer, this remains the ſame 

As it was drawn, retains the primitive frame, 
And firſt complexion ;' here will ftilſ be ſeen - 
Blood en the Cheek, and downuponthe chin. 
Here the ſmooth brow will ſtay, the fively eye, 
 Theruddy Lip, and hair of youthfalt dye- 
Behold what frailty we in man may ſee. 
Whoſe (had owis lefle givento change thea he, 


—_ To i —_— 


| An Odo M. Anthony Stafford tobaften 


hins into the Country. 
Ome ſpurre away, 
I have no patience for a longer ftay ; 
Bue muſt godown, _ 
And leave the chargeable noiſe ofthis great Towne 
1 will the Ceuntrey ſees. 
Where old fiwpliciry. 
Though hidin gray, 
Pota look more gay 
Then fopery in plu(band ſcarler clad, 
* Farwell you Ciry-wits that are * 


 _AlmoſtacCinill-warres, © - © Crmad 
'Tis rime that I grow wiſe, when allthe world grows 


More of my dayes 
"Pn 


- 
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Iwill nor ſpend to gin an1diors praiſe ; 
For ſome flight Puny ofthe fnges of Courr, © — * 
Ther worthy Staffad, lay, 
How ſhall we ſpend the day, 
"With what delights, 
. - Shortenthe nights ? 
when from this tumule weare got ſecure; 
Where mirth with all her freedom gocs, 
Yet ſhall no finger loſe; 
Where every word is thought, and every thought is 


| W (Pure, * 
» > There from the tree 
© Wee'l cherries pluck, and pick the rayberry. 
: | |  Andevety day 299 
Go ſee the wholſome Countrey Girls make hay, 
Whoſe brown hatk lovelier grace, 
Then any painted face, 
 ThatI do know 
Hide-Parke can (how, 
Where I had rather gain a kifle then meer 
( Phough ome of them in greater ſtate 
Might court my love with plate ) | 
The bcautics ofthe Cheep, and wives of Lumbardſircet, 


| - But think upon 
Some other pleaſares, theſe to me are none, 
| | pt Why do prate 
\ Of women, thar axe thiogs 3gaint my fare, * * 
SD, - -Tneyer mean to wed © 
_ That corture to my bed, 
__» My Muſcis ſhe 
" My love flallbe. | 


| POEMS. 
Ler Clowns get wealth, and heirs ; when T am gone, © .- 
And the great Bugbear, grifly death 
Shall rake this idle breath.” © 
If I aPoem leave, thatPoem is my Son, 


| O f this ns more; 
Wee'l rather taſt the bright Pomons's ſtore, 
_  Noffuir ſhall ſcape 
Our pallats, fromthe damſen, tothe prape, 
Thenfull wee*l ſeek a ſhade, 
And hear what mufiques made: |! 
: Hew Phylemell 
B89 Her tale derh fell : 
And how the other Birds dofill the quite ; 
The Thruſh and Black-birdslend their throats 
Warbling melodious nores ; 


__ wewillallſ] porrs enjoy, which others but defire, 


.  Oursisthe skye. © 
Whereat what fowl we pleaſc out Hauk thall fiye 3 
Nor will we ſpare 
To hunt the crafty Fox, or timorous Hare ; 
Bur ler our hounds run looſe 
In any ground they'l chooſe, 
The Buck ſhallfall 
| The Stag and all : 
Our pleaſures muſt from their owg warrants. be, 
For to my Mule, if not to mee, | 
I'meſureall game isfree 3 Fe | 4; 
_ Heaven, Earth, arc all bur parts of hergreatRoyalty, 


- And when we mean 
To taft of Bacchyo bleſſings now and then, 
% And drink byRealth 


HE POEAS. 
| Acnp or two to nbble Barkleys health, 
Fle take my pipeand iry 
The Phyjgina melady ; 
Which he chat hears 
Lets through his ears 
A madneſle to diſtemper a!l the brain, 
Then [another pipe will tae 
And Dor3gue mulique wake, ; 
—_ - Tocivilizewith greater notes our wits again, | - 


— 
pars. ES 


; "Ar Anſwer teMr. Ben Johnſon's Ode to per 
ſwade hin nat toleave the ſtage, 


BEndonot leave the ſtage . 
*Caulſe'ris a loathlome age ; 
For Prideand impudence will grow to bold, 
| When chey ſhall hear it told 
They frighted thee : ftand bigbas is tby cauſe, 
| Their kifſe is thy applauſe, 
More juſt were thy diſgain, 
Had they approv'dthy vain. 
Sothou for them, SR for thee were born, 
They co incenſe, and thou as much to ſcorn. 


: Wit thou cngreſic thy tore 
| Of wheat, and powre no more, 
Becauſe their Baconebrains haveſuch a taſk 
As moredelight in maft> 
No; ſee 'em forth aboard ofdaintics, full 
As thy beſt-Maſe can cull ; 


Whilethey the while do pine = p25 
And thuſt, mid(t all their wine, What '} 


% 


What greater plaguecanhell ie ſolfc deviſcy 
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Then to be willing chus wo tartalize? 


Thou canſt not finde them tuffe 
That willbe bad coough 
To plegſc their pallats ; letem thine refuſe 
" For ſome Pye-corner Mul: 3 
She is too fair an hoſtefſe, *ewerc a finne 
5* Forthem to like thine 1nze $ 
Twas made to entertain, - 
: Gueſts of a nobler ſtrain, 
Yer if they will haveany of thy tore, 
Give'em ſome ſcraps, and ſend them from thy doe, 


And letthoſe things in Pluſh, 
Till chey be raughtto bluſh, 
Like whar they will, and more conteneed be 
 Wirh that Broome ſwept fromuhee, 
I know thy worth, and thatcly lofty trains 
Write not te Cloaths bur Brains 2 
- Bur thy great ſpleen doth riſe 
Cauſe Moles will have no eyes 
This onely in my Bex,1 faulty finde 
He's angry, they'l notſce him that are blinde.! 


V Vhy ſhould rhe Scene be Mute - 

Cauſe thou canſt reuch my Lute, 
And ftring thy Hovaces Icteach Myſe of nine 

Claim rhee, and ſay thou art mine. 


' *Twetre fond to let all other flames expire 


To fit by Pixdar's ire : 
For by ſo ſtrange negle&t 
I ſhouid my (elf ſuſpe ; 


<. am... 
The Palfie were as well, thy brains diſeaſe; 
" If they could ſhake thy Muſe which way they pleaſe; 


\ 

And though thou well canſt Gng, 2 

The glorious of thy King ; | 

And on the wings of verſe his chariot beare ; 


To heaven, and fix ir there: _ | 

Yertlet thyMuſe 8s well fome wraptures raiſe, 
Topleaſe him as to praiſe, ; 
] would riet have thee chooſe 

| Onely a treble Muſe ; 

Buthave this envious ignorant Ageto know, 


Theu that canft fing ſo high, canſtreach as low; 


ns 


A Dialogne. Thirfis. Lalage, 


Th. MX LalagewhenT behold 
$0 great a cold. | 
And nota ſparke of heat in thy defire, 
1 wonder what ftrange power of thine, 
Kindles in mine - 
So bright a flame, and ſuch a burning he, 
Lal. Can Thirfisin Phyloſophy -: 
s Arrnint beg 
F 'Andnothavelearn'd the power of the Son; 
| Howhe to ſublunary things 
A feryour brings, 
. Yet in himſelf is ſubje& unto none ? 
T bir. But why within thy eyes appear 
Never a tear, | 
|  Thatcauſe from mineperpetuall howres to fall > 
© Lal, Fool 'tis the power of fireyouknow 


POE MS. 
Tomeltthe ſriow. 
Yet has no moyſture init ſelf ar all. 
Thir, How can Ibe,dear Virgin ſhow ;. 
Both fire and ſnow ? | 
Do yourhat are thecauſe, the reaſon relly * 
More then miracle tome | | 
It ſeems to be, 
That ſo much heat with ſo much cold foals dwell, 
Lal. The reaſon I will render thee; 
Why bath ſhould be. 
Audacious Thir{zsinthy love too bold, 
*Cauſc thy ſaucinefle durft aſpice __ 
Toſucha fie, 
Thy love is bot; bur %is thy hope is cold.. 
Thir. Let pitty move thy gentle breſt 
To one oppreſt; - 
This way, or that, give eatc tomy defire; ., 
And either let loves fire beloſtt —_ 
In hopes coldfroft, | 
Or hepes cold freſt be warm'din loves quick kre. 
Lal, O neither Boy; neither of theſe : 
Shall work thy eaſe. 
I'le pay thy raſhnefle with immortal pain, 
As hope doth ſtrive to freez thy flame, 
Love melts the ſame: 
As Love doth melt ir, Hope doth freez'tagains 
_ Thir, Come gentle ſwains lend mea groan 
To eaſe my moan. 
Chorus. Ah cruel Love, how hon a power is thine ? 
Under the Poles akkaughwelye 
\.; Thou makſtusfry2. | 
And thou cank make ns freez beneath the line y 
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A Dialogae betwixt a Nymph and a Shepherd, 
Nyn.y x j Hy fighyou ſain? this paſſionis notcommon, 
? Wit for rins kids or yy mag og Sb. fora wo 
Z{ym. How fair is fhethat on fo ſage a brow | (man, 
Princes lowring looks ? Shep. luſt ſuch a tey aSthou, 
. N,mp. 1s ſhe a maid? Sbep, V/harman can anſwer that > 
X . Or widow? Sh. No- Ny What then? Sh, 1know not 
Saint-like ſhe looks, a Syrer if ſhe fing, (whar, 
Her eyes are ftarres, her mivide is Every thing, 
Nym If ſhe be fickle, Sheſherd leavero woo 
___ Or fancyme., Sb. Nothiu art woman tos ; 
©  » Nym, ButT am conſiant. :Sþ, Then thou arr not fair. 
.,, _ NJ». Brightas the morring. Sh. Wavering as the Ayr. 

_  .- Ny- Whatgrows upon this cheek? Sh. Apure Carnation. 
—--— XJ-Cometaſt and kifſe, Sh; O ſweet, 6 ſweet remptation- 
| ' Chor,” Ah Love, and canſt thou never looſe the field ? 

Where Cupid layes thie fieg, the Town muſt yceld. 
He warmes the cbille-r blood wh powng fire, 
. And thaws the Icy froſt of cold delires 
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.. APaforaOd.. 
WEN, Coy Cela doſt chouſce 
Yon hollow mov'ntain tettcringo'rethe plain, 
( I*re which afarall Tree _ _ - 


With txeachero! 5 ſhads berrayes the ſleepy ſwain * 
Lo © OneenhicbaCell 4: 
As full of hory or as wy breaſt of care, -  —_ 

6 ** © Ruingiherein mighidwell, £8 
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As afitroom forguilt and black deſpair. 
Thence will Theadlong throw 

This wretched weight, this heap of miſery ; 
And inthe duit below, © 

Bury my Carcafle ; and thethought efthee? 

Which when[I finiſht have, 
O hate me deadas thouhaſt done alive; 
| And come not neare my grave 
| Leaſt I eake heat from thee, and forevive. 


G 
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A Soup. '» 

M Ufick thou Queen of fouiggger up and ftring: : 

Thy pos"rful Lure, and ſomelad requiemfing, 
Till Rocks requirethy Eccbe-with a -groans 
Andthe dull chttsrepearithe duller cone :- 
Then ona ſudden withanimblechand: ©: 1 
Run gently o're the Chordes, andfo command - 
The Pine to dance, the Oat his Roogfergs, oo 
The Holme and aged Elme to footit to ; 
Mirtles ſhafl caper, lofty Cedarsrun,' © |...» 
And call the Courtly'Palinetomakeup ones or - 17 
Thenin the mid'ſt of alltheirTollytrain, © - 


Strike a ſad note; and fix'em' Trees wgalns./ 7 17 
* om memiooriener omega mol 
| | ox 


LF: Linus and Ampbions Lute, {#95 3 ot 155. 19 11 
- With Orphezs Cict@n now beiminte;! 7 
The harſheſt voyce thefverrelt aove3y/> 7 - +2 2 


The Raycn has the choyerſiovirons, 7 + 
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Aſet of fregs aquire forme, . 
| The Mandrake ſhallthe chanter be, 
VVkere neither veyce nor wanes agree; 
This is diſcerds 0m | 

Thus had Or7pbens learn'd roplay 

The following trees had run aways 
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Toone Over-hearing his private diſcourſe, 
JWonder not my Leda far can ſee 
Since for her eyes ſhe might an Eaglebe, 
And dare the Sun ; but that ſhe hears lo well * 
As that ſhe could my private whiſperings tcl, 
, I ſtand amaz'd ; hercars arenetſolong, 


Thar they could reach my words, bence then it ſprung ;; 


Loveoycr-hearing fled to her bright car, 
Glad ke had got atale rowhiſper there, 


| _ 


— — 
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- Epigram: 47, ex decimo libra Martialis, 
| "DT Hele are things that being poſſleſt 
| _ -* Will wake litexbat's eruly bieſt : 
Btare bequearh'd, not ot with ropl; 
A good hot fire, a gracetulfoil. 
No frife, warm cloaths, aquierſoule, 
A firengrh intice, a bedy whole, vE- 
Peudent fimplicity*cqual friends, X 
__ Adyethatno Artcommends 
A os netdrunk,end.yctlecurez, | © 
6 A not ſad, yeechaftand pure... TE: 

Long ſlceps w make the nights but ſhorty, 
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A will to be but what thou art. . "I 
Naught rather chooſe; coffrented lyez 
And neither fear, nor wiſh to dyCe 


In Grammaticum Eunuchum. 


Rammatican Dicdore doces Eunnche prefios, 
G C redo Soloeſcimum tu Diodore facis, * 
C um ſ15 exattus quam nec Sporus#lle Neronis, 
Nec merſus liquidis Hermaphroditts aquise 
Neu unam liqui tibi ſevanovaculateſtem;; 
Propria qua maribus cur Diodore legs ?7*o 
14 genus aut ſexum variants Heteroclitatantum 


Poſt hac s ſapias tu Diodore /egas, 


Tothe vertous and noble Lady, the Lady Conon; 


== SSI. 
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Is not to ferce more rears from your ſadeye, 

' Thatwe write thus ; that were a Piety 
Turn'dguilc and fin ; we enely beg to come 
And pay due tributeto hisſacred tombe, 
The Muſes hid divide bis love with you, 
And juſtly theretore may be mourners tos. LS 
In ſtead of Cyprefle, they have broughr freſh Buys: 
Tocrown his Urin, and every dirge his praiſe, I 
But fince with him the learned tongues are genes k 
Nenoflity here makes us uſe our own. *' 3 
Read in his praiſe your ewn, you cavnot mifle y 
For he was bur our |: cOrEe IE Were hide | 
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fn Elegie on the death of that Renowned & noblell - 
. Knight, Sir Rowland Cotton of Bella-" 
'. "Port 6 Shrooſirs 
R Za a$ was Cortons worth, I wiſh cacbline; 
And cvexy verſe I breath like him, a Minc, 
That by his vertnes might created be 
A new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetrie, 
But that invention cannor ſure be poore, 
That bar relates a part of his large tore. 
| His youth began as when the Sun doth rife 
', WithoutaCloud, andclexly trots tbe skies, 
And whereas orker yourhs commended be, 
From conceiv'd Hopes, bis was macurity, 
Where other ſprings boaſt blo{ſoms fairly blown, 
His was a harveſt, and had fruits full grown 3- 
Se that he ſcem*d a Nefor here to raign 
In wiſdome Aeſozlike, turn'd young again, 
This, Royall Henry, whoſe majeſtiqueeye _ 
' - Saw thorow men,did\from his Court deſcry, 
* And thither call'd him, and then fix'd hir chcre 
- * One of theprime ſtarsinhis glorious ſphear. 
- And (Princely Mafier,) witnefſethis with me, 
_ Heliv'd noethere ro-ſerve himſelf, but thee. - 
| Sa Silk- worm Courtier, ſuchas ſtudy there _ | 
- + Firſt how togertheir cloathes, then how-to weare. ... . 
 _ And though infavour high, he nere was known ' 
'T'© promote others ſuits to pay for'sown, * | | 
. He valuedsnorc his Maſter, and knew well,  _, - 
To uſc his love was noble ; baſe to (ell. 
Any there be live in the Copre we know 
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LE +Bur char che world muſt know that ke had 8ll, CE 


3 Ts ſerve for Pageams/and make up the ſhow 3 
 Andare not ſerviceable there ar all ; 
- Burnow andthenar ſome great Felſtivall, 


Of Common-wealths, and miſtique Stare affairs 3 


. All fo ſoen finiſh'd, when the march was won 
© When hein Maſque uſ'd his harmosious feet, 


- Nor more more gricefull, whether they advance 
- Their meaſures forward, or retire their dance. 


| Theglory andthe envy of thar ſport. 
_ 2} - And capring like a cenſtellationrife, 
|}. Having fix upon bim all the Ladycseyes, 


| When Hen dy*d ) onr univerſal wo ) 
.& :- Willing was 60zrox to dye withhim $06, 
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He (erv'd for nebler uſe, the ſecret cares- 


And when great Henry did his mazims hear, 
He worc him as a Tewell in his Rar, | 
Yet ſhort lie came nor, nay he all out-went 

In what ſome call a C eurtiers complement; 
An A Qive bedythat in ſubtile wiſe 

Turns pliable ro any excuſe. 

For when heleapr, the people dar'd tolay 

He was born all of fire, and wore nv clay $ 
Which was the-caulſe roothar he weeticd, 

Tis not fires nature to be kept below. . 
His courſe he ſo perform'd with nimble pace, 
The time was notperceiv'd meaſur'd rhe race , 
As it were true tharſume late Artiſts ſay, 

The Earth mov*'d tov, and runtkeorher way, 


The gazers Þy ask'd why they nor begun, 
"The Sphears could not in comlier erder meetz 


© ” 


There we have ſecti him in our Hewy*'s Court 


- But theſe in him I would notycrtues call, 
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'And as near death he came a$neit could be ; 
Himſelf he buried in obſcurity, 
Entemb'd within his Fudy walls, and there 
. Onely the dead his converſation were. 
Yer was he not alone, for every day, 
Bach Muſe camethitker-with her ſprig of Bay. 
The G7aces round about him didappear, 
The Geris of all Nations, all metthere. 
And while immur*dheſar thus cloſe at home. 
| Tokim the wealth of all the werld did come. 
He had alanguapete ſalute the Sun, 
Where he unharneſt, and where's team begun: 
The tongues of allthe Eaftto him were known 
As Naturall, as they were born his oy, 
Which from his mouth ſo ſweetly did entice, 
As with theirlanguage he had mix't their ſpice. 
In Greek fo fluent, that with ir compare 
Te Athenian Olives, and they ſapleſle arc. 
Rowe did{ubmit her Fxſces, and confefle 
Her Tz/lly might talk more, and yer ſpeak leſle, 
All Sciences were lodg'd-in his large breft, 
Andin that Pallace thought themſelves fo ble 
They never meantto part, bur he houldbe 
Sole Monarch, and diflolye rheir Heprarchie. 
Burt O how vainis mans frail Harmony ! 
We all arc Swans; hethar fings beſt muſt dye. 
Death knowledge nothing makes, when we ceme there 
V Ve need no Language, or Interpreter. 
Who would not Iaugh at him now, that ſhould ſcek * , 
In Co!toz's Urn for Hebrewor for Greek ? 
But his more heav'aly graces with him yer 
Live conſtant, and abour him circled fir. _ 
_AbrightRetjnue, and oneach falls down 
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| 1 "1 robe of Glory, andoricach aCrown:, 
"Thea Madam ( though you have alefle ſuſlain's |, 


- Both infinite, and ne're to be regain'd 


You ſhall again enter the Nupriall dore 


A (pritely bride; where you ſhall cleatked be 


In garments weay'd of Immortality, 


Nor grieve becauſe he lefe you net a Sonne, 


'To Image Coreon forth now he is gone. 


| For it had been a wrong to his great Name ; 
T'hare liv'din any thing bur Heaven and Fame. 


= a_ 


Here inthiswerld ) dry your ſad eyes, once more 


— — 


Auſonii Epigram. 38, 


CHe which would nor, I would chooſe $ 
She which would, I would refuſe. 

Fen could my minde but tame ; 

Bur not (atisfiethe ſame, 

Iaricements offer'd I deſpiſe, 

And deny'd I ſlightly price. 

I would neither glut my minde, 

Nor yet too much torment finde, 

Twice girt Diana dothnottake me, 

Nor Fen#us naked joyfu] make me. 

The frſt no pleaſure hath eo jay me, 

And the laſt enough toclpy me, 

Buta crafty wench Fde have 

Tharcan fell the aQIerave 2 

And joyneat once ia metheſe to, 

I will,and yet I will not do; | 
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. Onthe Death of a Nightingale, 
_ (GO ſolitary wood, and henceforth be 
; Acquainted with no otker Harmony, 
Then the Pyes chatrering, or the ſhrecking nate 
| Of bodeing Owles, and farall Ravens threat. 
Thy ſweeteit chanters dead, that warbled forih - 
Layes that might tempeſts calm, and ftill the North, 
And call down Angels fromtheir glorious. Sphear 
To hear her Songs,and learn new Anthems there, 
'T hat ſoul is fled, and to El;foy gone ; 
 , Thou art apoor deſertlefe; gothen and run, 
| Beg thereto fiand a grove/ and if ſhepleaſe- 
Ts fing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees ; 
The ſouls of happy levers crawn'd with blifſes 
Shall flock abeur thee, and keep time with kifſes. 


EE ood 0 Ce oats. - ra 


"7 Infilium 27azli; inſepultam, 


I N terra condi vetuit Pater improbus,at Te 
| + [ntumulopatitur nobiliore tegi, |. | 
Pars canis eft tumul: ; tumulipars altera Tigris 
* Alt ara pars Lupus eſt, & Leo forſan erit, | 
Alarmoreos Regum tamulos contemne, ſepulchra - 
Sunt alits t ant wm mortna, Viva tiki, . 


pm 


FS Whatweſhould ſuffer, and beforchis lighr 


| wWhar apparitionskill'dbiminthe ayr ? 
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Y Vpon the report of the King of Swedens death. : 


] Ee nor beleeve'r; if fate ſhould beſocrofle, 
Nature would nor be filent of her lofle, 

| Can he be dead, and no portents appear 2 
No pale Eclipſe of ch*Sunre let us fear 


Pur bur, the world cveloped in Night, - 
' What thundring torrents the flulſb'd welkin tare > 


When Ceſardy'd, there were convullion firs ; 

Ani natureſcem'd to run outofher wits. 

Ar that ſad obje& Tyhers boſome ſwell'd, 2 

And ſcarce from drowning all by Fove withheld, 

And ſhall we giyexhis mighty Conquerer 

T hat in a greatanda more holy warre, 

Was pulling down the Empire which he reard, 

A fall unmourn'd of Nature, and unfear'd ; 

A death (unlefle the Jeague of heav'n withſtood 

Lefſe wept then with an univerſal flacd 2 

If I had ſeen a Camerin the Ayr 4 

 Withglorious eye, and bright diſkeve*d hair, 

And ona ſudden with his gilded train 

Drop down ; 1 ſhould have ſaidthat Swedew's ſlaing 

$Shor like that ſtar, or if che earth had ſhook 

Like a weak floorgthe-falling roof had broke, , 

I ſhould kave ſaid the mighty King is gonez 

Fell'd as the calleſt tree in Libanone _ "+ 5 > nl 

Alaſſe if he were dead, wenecd nopoſt, Fax 

| Very 3nftin& wouldtell us what we loſt, 4 
And a chill damp ( as ac = general doom) 
£2 Noh ; 4 4 ' 
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Creepthrough each breſt, & we ſhould know for whom! 

His Germ a conqueſts are-not yet complear, "NOM 

__ And when they are, there's moreremayning yet, 

The worldis full of fin, notevery Land ' 
O'regrown ith ſchiſme hath felthispurging hand, '- | 

The Pope is not eonfoanded, and the Turk; - 

' Nor was heſure deſign'd for a lefle work. 

But if our fins have ſlop'd him in the ſource, ' 

. In mid*'sft Career of his vitorious courſe ; 

And heaven would truſt the dulncfieof our ſence 

So far, nor to prepare us with portents. 

*Tis wcethathave the lofle, and he hath caughr 


 -. His heav'nly garland e're his work be wrought, 


| _ As arethepureſt beams ſhot from the Sun 


But I, before I'le undertake to grieve 
' $o greatalofle, will chooſe notco believe. 


g 


Oz Sir Robert Cotton the Antiquary, 


P Offtcrity hath many fates bemoan'd, 

But Ages long fince pak for thee have groan'd, 
Times Trephies thou didft reſcue from the grave, 
Who in thy death a ſecond burial have, - 

Cotton, deaths conqueſt now compleatl ſee, 


Who ne're bad vanquiſht allehings bur inthee. 


J 2 AnElegie. l 
4 H Eav'n knows my love to thee, fed on defires 
 "#® * So hallowed, and unmixt with valgar fires, 


—_——_ 


'- Ac his full height, and the devotion , 
X> apt T Ns BT Of 


nn Of dying Ma rtyrs could notburn more clear, 


} POEMS. _— 


Nor innocence in her firſt robes appear 

Whiecr then our affeQions; they did ſhow 

Like froſt forc*d outof flames, and hre from ſnow, 
Sopure, the Pheniz when ſhe did refine | 
Her age to youth, borrowed no flames but mine, + : 
But now my day's o* recaſt, for I have now '- | 4 
Drawn Anger like a tempeſt o'rethe brow 

Of my faire Miſtrefle ; thoſe your glorieus eyes 
VWhencelI was wont ro ſee my day-ſtar riſe, 

Threar like revengefull Meteors ; and Ifed 

My torment, and my guilc double my hell. 

*T was a miſtakey and mighthave vyentall becn, 

Done to another, bur it was made fin, 

And juſtly mortal too by troubling thee, 

S|;zht wrongs are treaſons done to Majeſty, 

Q allye bleſt Ghoſtsof deceaſed Loves, 

That now live Sainted in th'#l;fan groves 

Mediate for mercy for me ; at her ſhrine 

Mect with full quire, and joyne your prayers with mine. 
Conjure her by the merits of your kifles, | 
By your paſt ſufferings and your preſent blifles, 

Conjure ber by your murual hopes, and fears; 

By all your intermixed fighes andtears, 

To plead my pardon 2 goto her and tell 

That you v i]] walkehe guardian ſentinel, 

My fouls ſafe Genii, that ſhe need nor fear 

A mutinous thought, or one cloſe rebel there, : 
But what needs that, when ſhe alone fits there. I 
Sole Angel of that Orbe ? inber own ſphere 4 
Alone ſhe fits, and can ſecure itfree 

| From all irregular motions ; onely ſhe 
'. Cangive the Balſom that muſt cuce this ſore 3 +" 
And the ſweet Antidoce to fin no more... ww 7 


=  PORMS,. 


 TRomwitty men and mad 

® All Poetry conception had, | 
No Sires bur theſe will Poerry admit, 
/ Madneſſeor wit, met 
This definition Poetry doth fir, 

Tt is a witty madneflc, or mad wits 
Onely theſe rwo Poetiques heart admits, 
A witty man, or ene that's out of*'s wits, 


An Anicum Litigant em, 
Onld you commence a Poet Sir, and be 
| A graduate in the thredbare myſtery ? 
The Oxes ford will no man thither bring. 
Where the horſe hoofe rais'd the Pegoſpan ſpring, 
Noer will the bridge through which low Chem doth rung 
dire& you to the banks of Helicon. 
Tf in thar art you mean to rake degrees, 
Bed!lam's the bcſt of ttniverhiries, 
There fudy it, and when you would. no more 
A Poet be, go drink ſome Hellebore. 
. Whichdrug whenl had raſted, ſoon 1Hefc S 
'\ ;Thebarc Parnaſſus, andthe barren cleft ; . 
 . And can no mere one of their Nation be, © ; 
>. Becauſe recover*dof mylunacy. _ 
- But you may then ſucceed me in my place. | 4 
- Of Poet, no prerence to make your grace 
- Denyed you, for you go tolay, 'tis ſaid; ' 
And then *cis ta'ne for granted you are mad, 


© LP 
bs "6a. 
HE 
D #- "2. "WK 4 
Be” WS 
Es 4 


- POEMS 
Felicem Antyciram ! mlles thi credo Poetas 
' . Inſanas tumido corde fovere modos. 


Haic fama eſt tantum ſanos admittere crves, 


"Exmlat hinc veſter (terba moleſta j furor 


Naulltes in hzc Elegrs, nullus jugulatur Jambis ; _ 
. In colanon Satjram, nowEpigrammatiimet, . 
. Nobas in hac teneras recitator verberat agret,  ; 


: MNouhic judicium, non petit illetunm,. 
Now his te Chlorss, n0n hic laudat </ige 
C alia ; nulla tuanm mordet hiru 


Alucida nec quiſquamwvina legends facit. 


Nuſquam aliquis, terre-ſecurior errat, ob unum hoe 


Grates Helleboroqutn agat ille ſus. 


pOmrems 
Putidg nec medias diſrumpunt carmina mmenſas ; 


In Croydonem & Corinnam, 
A H miſer, & nullo felix in emore | Corinnam, 
| Cum rogetilla, negas ; cum negatilla; rrgat. 
Ambos arit Amor, qnid ut feliciue ? ambos © 
Tempore 101 uno ſed tamen urit amor. 
Cum flagrat Corydon, frigeſcit ſibra Corinne; 
Cum tua frigeſcit fibra, Corinna caler, 
(ir eſtas Corydenis byems fit faffe Corinne ? 
 Quidue Corinnz eſtas fit Corydonis hzems ? 
Pude ignis glaciem ? glacies wade efficit ignem ? 
'.- DE foe crudeles, feve Cupido, joces! 
Deſne ! [eq nec te Coridonis tollere flaymmas, 
Tallere nec eaſtas Virginis oronpoes, | 
* Pre duos, extingug duos, or pets wtrumgue 
'. AutCalory aut teneat petins utrumque gelt, 


Parte, 
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| Paraphrasd, 
_ 'A H wretch inthy { e71z14's loyeunbleſt / 
" How ſtrang a fancy doth torment thy bread 2 
When fhe defiresto ſport, thou ſayeſt ber nay , - 
When ſhe denyes then thou defir'M to play. 
Love burns you both ( Q *ris a happyturn! ) 
- Bur 'tisat ſeveral times love doth both burn. 
when ſcorching heat hath Coridoxs heartpolleR, 
'Then raigns a froſtin cold Corimna's breſt; 
And when a froſt in {oz;don doth raign, 
Then is Corizne's breſt on fire again, 
And then with {oridoz is jt ſummer prime, 
When with Corinnz it is winter time ? 
Or why ſhould then Corinna's ſummerbe 
When it is winter, C#73don with thee ? 
Can Icefrom fire, or fire from Ice proceed ? 
Ah jeſt nor Love in ſo ſevere a deed! 
T bid thee not Cor:dons flame to blow 
Clean our; Ror clean to melt Corinne's (row, 
burn both !freez both ! let mutual Fervour hold 
: His and her breft, or his and her's a cold, - 


w 


0 — 


Ad Baſlum, - 


INES ( Ba le) DRCRED condaucere ſtnltos 
\ * ; { 
At 


Dos in delicits Aulicus omnis hebet, 
; guts cuperet ſapientems vendere praco, 
Rarns erit minim qui velit afſe Viram.. 
-P[que adeonacet ingentum., t ani oque priator 
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_ Evengods10 kiſfe at any price. 


| And leave to lay your blame on me ; 


POEMS, We: 
Quo minus eft cerebri, charins eſſe caput{. 

Unde tot ignareveneres ? cur flultrs amaity ? 
Hernuhi ! car taitt non ſapuiſſe fuit ? ; 

Hac ratioeſt, peribus gaudet, Venus atque Cupido; 
Et unnquam ſimtles non fibi jungit Amr. F 


Toone admiring her ſelf in a Looking-Glaſſes 1 

7 Aire Lady when ycuſeec the Graee 1 
Of beauty in your Looking Glaffeg 

A ſtacely forchead, ſmooth and high, 

And full of Princely Majeſty. 

A ſparkling eye, no gem lo fair, 

Whole luſtre dims theCypriey tar, 

A glorieus cheek divinely ſect, | 

Wherein both Roſes kindely meet, gn} 

A cherry Lip that would entice— h 


You think no beauty is ſorare | 

That withyour ſhadow might compare, 

That your refleCtion 1s alone, 4 

The thing tzat men moſt dote upon, __ 
Madam, alas your Glafſe doth lye, | 
And you are mtich deceiv*d ; for 1 

A beauty know of richergrace. 

C Sweet be not angry ) *tis your face. 

Hence then O learn moremilde to be, 


It me your reall fubſtaace move, LV 
When you ſo much your Shadoyy loye, 
Wiſe nature would not ler your ce 
Looken her own bright Majeſty, 
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"Which had you once burgaz'd upon; : 
You could, except your ſelf, lovenone + 
Wharthen you cafinet love, let me, 
That faceIcan, you cannot ſee. 
Now you havewhatyou love, you'l ſay 

Whatthen is left for me I pray > 

My face iweet-hearc, if it pleaſe thee ; 
"That which yoacan, I cannotſee: 

Ss either love ſhall gain his due. 

Your's ſwyectin me, and mine in you. 


——_— —— — 
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A pole occaſion'd by twe Dottors diſpus 
ting uyou Predc effinazion. 


Corydop, 
H O jelly Thyrfis' whether in ſuch haſt - : 
I'ft for awagerthar you run ſo faſt > 4.5 ol 
Or paſt paſt your hour below yon Hewtherg-r708 J 
Doc's longing Galazca _ i thee ? 
CES ot by So 
Neo Corydox,7] heard: yourg Dapbnis fay 
Alexis challeng'd Tityrus w day 
Who beſt ſhall [Gag of Shepherds Art, and praues 
But heark 1 hear” A liſten to their layes. 
Tity11t8. 
\  Mexiread, whacmeans thism yſtique rhing ? 
 - AnEwcI hadwwo Lambsaroncedidbring z 
\ Th'*ane black as jet,the other white as ſnow 2? N81 
Say in juſt Providence howir couldbeſo c * 
Alexis, . 
-  Willyou Par's goodneffe therefore partiall call; 
+ |; Thatwight as wel have given thee gone ral Ed 
E: - Sy$5-- © KS , Ti, 
E- - "0 <5 a = OY 
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$. Were they not both and by the ſelfe-ſame Ewe > 
_ How could they ment chen(o different hue > 
_ Poor Lamb alas; and couldft thou, yet unberny 
Sin to deſerve the guile of ach a ſcorn! _ 
"Thou hadſt nor yer fow!*da religious ſpring, 
Nor fed onplots of hollowed grafle, ro bring. 
Stains to thy fl-ecez nor browz'd upon a tree. 
Sacred to Var, or Pales Deity. | 
The gods are ignorant, if they notforeknow ; 
And knowing, *tis unjuſt to uſe thee {o. 
| Alexis. 
Tityr with me contend, or Coryden; 
Bur let the gods, and their high wils alone? 
. For in our Flocks that freedom challenge wee ; 
T his Kid is ſacrific*d, and that goes free, 
| ThHyrUus. ED 
/ Feed where you will my Lambs, what boots it us 
- To watch, and'water, foldgand drive you thut- 
This on the barren mountains ficſh can glean, 
T harfed inflowry paſtures will be lean- 
Ns | Alex:s. Bos - 
- Plow, ſowe, and compille, nothing boots at all, 
:nlefie rhe d ew upon the Tilth's do fall. 
Se lahour {i}ly Shepherds whatwe can 


All's vain, unlefſe a bleſſing drop from P47. 


& $7 | | Tityrus, 
© © 1] chrire thy Ewes if thou th:{c lyes maintain, 
I 7 %, | Alex. 

+ And may thy Goats miſcarry ſawcy ſwain, 


"AIR Thyrfs, 
Fic, Shepherds fie | while you theſe Rrifes begin, £4 
, HUerectecpsthe Wolf, and there the Fox gets ine, wry 4 
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+ Y6 POEMS, 
To your vaine piping on ſo deep. a Reed 
Fhe Lamkins a bar "Hang feed, 
" Tt gentle fwains befirs of Love to bug, 
. How LovelcftHeaven ; and heavens immortaſj King; 
His Cocternal Father, O adwire, Im 
Loycisa Sonas ancicnt as his Sire. 
His Mother was a Virgin : kow could come 
A birtafo great, and trom fo chaſt a womb #7 

His cradle was a manger; Shepherds ſee 

True faith delights in poor Gimplicity. 

He pres'd ne grapes, not prun'd the fruicfull vine; 

But could of wartec make a brisker wine « 

Nor aid be plow theearth, and ro his Barn 

- The harveſt bring, ner thre(h, and grinde the Corn, 

Without alltheſc Love could ſupply our need, 
And witk five Loavs, five thouſand Hungers feed; 
| Merewondersdid he, for all w hich ſuppoſe 
 - How hewas ctown'd, with Lilly or with Roſe ? 
| The winding Ivy, or the glorious Bay, 
Or Mirtle, with the which Fenav, they lay; .. 
Giurs her proud Temples ? Shepherds none of chem 
| Bur wore(poor head) a thorny Diadem. | 

\ Feer to the Lame ke gave, with which thicy run Q 
To work their Surgeons laſt defirution. ; 
| The blindefrom himhad'cyes ; bur us'd char light 
" Like Baſllifquesco kill kim with their fight. 
| Laſtlyke was betrai'd ('O ling of this ) 
” How Love ceuld bebctrai's ! *cyas with a kifſe. 
. Andthen kis innocent hands, and guiltleſſe feet 
- Werenail'd unto the crofle, ſtriving to meet 
In his ſpread armshis Spouſe, ſo milde in ſhow _ 
' "He ſecm'd tocourrch Imbracesof hisfoe. (ſent; 
| Thgough hiepite'd Gdegchronghnhich a/phear yas |. 
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A torrent of all flowing Balſame- wen, 

Kun Amorillis run 3 one drop fromthence 

Cures thy ſad Toul, and drives al) anguiſh hence, "FRJ-0 

Go ſun-burnt Theſftylis, go, and repair q 

thy beauty loſt, and be again made fair, _ We 

Love-fick Amnynias get a Phyltrum heres WE 

To make thee Lovely to thy truly dear. 

Bur coy Licsris rake tbe Pearl from wine, 

And rake the Blood-ſhet from Arexiseyne, 

Wearethis an Amuler again all Syrens ſmiles, 

The ſtings uf Snakes, and tears of Crocodiles, 

Now Lovcis dead : Oh no , he neyerdics ; 

Three dayes he flceps, and then againdoth riſc, 

( Like fair Auro7a from the Eaſtern Bay ) 

And with his beams drives all our clouds away: 

| This pipe unto our flacks, this ſonnet get, 

| Butho, I ſee the Sun ready te ſer. | 
Good night to all, for the greatnight is comes -. A 
Flocks to your folds, and Shepherds high you home«-- 
Tomorrow morning , when we all have flept, x 
Pan*sCornet's bIdwen,andthe great Sheep-ſhears kept. 
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Tityrus, 7 | 
7 Nder this Beech why firs thou heere fo ſad 
Y' -Son Damen, that was crit Jovalllad ? 
Theſe graves were wont to Ecchio with the found 
Of thy ſhrill reed, while every Nymphdanc'd round, 
Rouſe up thy foul, Parazſſss mount ſtands high, 
And muſt be clim*d wich painful induſtry, 2 
Demon, You egy” on his forked top fie ill, "\ oj 


_—_— 


And 
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'> And ſceus panting np ſe ſteep ahill : 
 ButlI have broke my reed, and deeply ſwore _ - | 
' Never with wax, never to joynt it more. | - 

Ft. Fond boy *ewasraſbly done ;1 meant to thee, | 
 - Of all the ſons | have, by legacie 

- Tohave bequeath'd my pipe, thee, thee of all 
I meant irſhouid her ſecond Maſtercall, - 

Dam. Anddo you.think Idurſt preſume toplay 
. Where Tytirws had worn his lips away ! 

Live long thyſelf to tune it; [tis from thee, 

It has not from it ſelf ſuch Harmony. - 
- Butifwe ever ſuch diſaſter haye 

- As tocompoſc opr Tityrus in his grave 
| Yonder, upon yonaged Oak, that now 
- , Old tropties bears, en every ſacred bow 
| We'll bangitup a relick, wewill doit, 
 Andlearncd ſwains ſhall pay devotion to ity, _ 
--— Tyt, Canſtthou farewell urto the Muſes bid 2 44 
- "Then 3ces fhall leath the Thyme , thenew wean'd Kid | 
| , Browze on the buds no more ; the rceming ews | 
Henceforth the tender fallows ſhall refuſe. 
Dam. I by thoſe Ladies now do nothing ſet ; 
Ler*cm for me ſome otherſeryantger 2 
-, They ſhall no ore be Mittrefſes of mine, 
* No, though my pipe had hope ro cquall thire, 
' Thine which the floods have ftopt their courſe to hears 

' To whichthe ſpotted Linx bath lentan ear. 
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2» Which while the ſevcrall Echo's youldrepear, 

- The Muſick has heenſ{weetr, the Arr fo great 
Thar.Pez himſelf amaz'd at thy deep aires, 
Sent thec of his own-bawi to drown thy cares, - 
Ofall the gods Paz dothihe pipe reſpeQ,, 
The zeſt unlearned plcaſurcs murc alte; 
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Pex crn diſtioguith wharthy Raptures be 
From Bavius looſe laſcivieus Minſtralfie, 
Oc Marvinus windy Bagpipe, Mxvins, he 
whoſe wit is but a Tavern Tympany, 
| Ifever I flock ofmy own do feed, | 

My fatteſft Lambs ſhall on his Altar blecd. 
Tye Two AltarsI will build hins, and each year 
Will crifice rwo well-fed Bullocks there; 
Two that have horns, that while they bucting Nand 
Strike from their feet a cloud of numereus ſand. 
But what can make thee leave the Muſes, man, 
That ſuch a Patron haſt as mighty Par ? 
Whence is this fury > Did the partiall ear 
Of the rude VYulgar, when they late did hear 
Eg02,and thee contend which beſt ſhould play, 
Him Vi&our deem, and give thy kid away ? 
Does Amarillis caule this high deſpair ? 
Or Galatea's coynelle breed thy care ? 
Dam. Neither of theſe, the Vulgar I conceman : 
Thy pipe, not always Ty:irus wins with chem :; 
And as for Love, infooth I do nor knew 
Whether he wears a bow, and ſhafrs or to, ' 
Or did 1,1 a way ceuld quickly find, 
To wia the beauteous Galatee's mind, 
Or Amarillis: I ro both could ſend 
Apples _ with Heſperianfruit contend 2 | 
And on ogcafion conld have quickly gueſt. 2 


-Y Wheretwo fair Ring-doves built their amorous neft * 


T'yt. If noneof theſe, my Damon then argad 
Whar other cauſe can ſs mach paſſion breed! 
' Daw. Father, I will, in thoſe indulgent ears 
I dare nnlead the burden of my fears. | 
' 'The Reapers rhar with nhened fickles ſand, 
2 
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- ag the falling ears *«* other hand ; | 
hough they endure the fcorching furhmers heas, 
Have yet ſome wages to allay their {weats 
The Lopper thatdoth fell rhe ftcudry Oke 
Labours, yet has goed pay for every firoal, 
_ ThePlowman is rewarded : onely we | 
Thar ſing are paid with onr own mcledy; 
Rich churles have learnt to praiſe us,and admire, 
Bur have not learntro think ws worth the bire, 
. So toiling Ants perchInce delight to hear, 
The ſummer makekof the Graſhopper, 
Burt after rather let him Rtarve with pain, 
Then ſpare 4m fremmtheir ſtore one fingle grain, 
As when preit 7un9s beauteous bird difplayes 
..- Her ſtarry ail, rhe boyes dorun and paze 
” Arherproudrrain; fo look they now adaics: 
On Pocts : and do think if chey but proiſe, 
Or pardon what, we fing. enouzh they do? 
I , and tis wAFTrkmtthey do fo much roo, 
-. . Myrage is ſwell'd fo high Ieannorfpeak it, | 
Had 1 Par's Pipeor thine I now thoula bteak. 
Ti. Ler Moles delight in Earth; Swine dung-hils rake, 
Crowes prey on Carrion ; Fraas 2 pleaſure take 
Inflimy Poo!s ; and Niggards wealth admire; 
But we whoſe ſouls are made of purer fire, - 
Have other aimes : whoſe ſongs for gain hark made, 
Has of 4liberall Science fram'd a Trade,” 
Hark how the Nightingale in yondet trees 
Hid in the bomghs,warbles miclodioufly | 
, Her various-maſique forth, while the whole Quire 
Of other birds flpc> tewnd, and all admire! 
Bur who rewards her ? wilt the zaverions Kg 
Parr with her prey co pay for her delighe ?- ©:-.. 
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Oc will the fooliſh , p:inted, prattling Tay 
Now turn'd a hearer , torequire her play 
Lend her a ſtraw? or any of thereſt 

Fetch her a fether when ſhe buildsher neſt ? 
Yetlings the ne*rethe leſle, til every den 
Do catch at ker laſt notes : And thall I chen 
His fortunes, Damon, *bove my own commend, 
Who can morc cheeſe intothe market ſend » 
Clowns fer poſterice may cark and care, 

That canner out-live death bur inan Her 2 

By more then wealth we propegate our Names, 
That truſt nor co ſucceſſions, but our Fames, 
Let hid-bound churles yoak the laboriug O xy | 
Milk hundred goates, and ſhare a thouſand flogis; ' 
Plant gainfull Orchards, andin filver fhine; 


- , Thou of all fruits ſhould*ſt onely prune the Vine, 


Whoſe fruir being tafted, mighcere@ hy brain 
To teach ſome raviſhing. bigh, andlofcy ſtrain ; 
The double birth ofgaccbus to expref, 

Firſt inthe Grape, the ſecond in the Preſſe. 
And rhcrefore tell me boy , whatis'r can move 
Thy minde once fixed on the Muſes Love ? 
2 7, Whenl contentedliv'd by Cham's Fair Rirearas, 
Without defire to fee the prouder Thames, 

I had nv flock co care for, bur could fit 

Under a Willow covert, and repeat 

Thoſe deep and learned layes, oa eyery pare 
Grounded on judgement. ſubtiley, and Art, 
Thac the great Tator to the greateſt King, 

The ſhepheard of Stagire, us 'd to fing z 

The'S hepheord of Stegire, that unfolds 

All natures Cloſer, ſhews what c&*'reit hold $ 


"8; 


T he matter ,foxme, ſence, motion, place,and-meafare . 
"a 1 
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Of excry<hing contain'd in her vaſt trealure, 
Hew Elements do change; Wharis the cauſe 
Of Generation 3zwharthe Rule and Laws 
The Orbs do move by; Cenſures every ftarre, 
Why this is fize, and this irregylar ; | 
Knows all the Heavens, as if he had been there, 
And help'tcach Angell turn aboucher ſphear, -- 
The chirſty pilgrim travelling by land, _ 
Whentke fierce Dog-ſtar doth the day command, 
Halfe cheak'd with duſt , parth't with the ſoultry heafe, | 
Tir*d with his journey, and o'recome with ſweat, | 
Finding a gentleſpring, at her cool brink 
Doth not with mere eclight fir down and drink, 
Then TI record his ſongs : we ſce acloud; 
And fearing to be wet, do run and ſhroud 
 "Vnder a buſh, whenke would fit and rei] 
' - The cauſethar made her miſty womb to ſwell ; 
_._ - Why it ſometimesin drops of raindorh flow, 
Sometimes diffel ves her ſclfe in flakes of ſnow : 
Nor gaz'd he at a Gomet, but would frame 
A re-on why it wore a beard of flame. 
Ah Ty -irus, I would with all my beart, 
Bven withthe beſt of mycary'd mazers part, 
. To hear him, as he us'd, divincly ſhew, 
What *cis that paints the divers colonr'd bows ( ſtray, 
Whence thunders are diſcharg'd, whence the winds. _ - 
What foot through heaven hath worn rhe milky wayes 
- . And yet Ilcr this true delight alone, © 
Cal'd thence to keep the flock of (oryder; 
Ah wo is me anathers flock ro keep ; | 
The care 1s mine, the maſter ſhears the ſheep ! 
#  Adﬀock-itwastharwould not keep together; 
'  Afockthathad no fleccewhen ir camehither, 
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' Noerwouldit learn to liften to my layes, | 
For *©Was a flock madeup of ſeveral] trayes : 


8 Andnowl would rewra to Cham, IThear 


A deſolationfrights the Muſes there | 

With ruftick ſwains I mean to ſpend my time ; 

Teach me there farher re preſerve my rime, 

Te. Tomorrow mornihg I will counſel{thee, 

Meet me at Faunus Beech ; for now you ſee 

| How larger ſhadows from the mountansfall, 
And Gorydon doth Damoz, Damon call. 

Damon, tis time my flock were in the fold, 

More then high time, did you nor erſt behold 

How Heſperue above yon clouds appear*d, 

. Heſperus leading forth his bountcous heard ? 


| A Paſtor all Courtſhip. 
| Eholq theſe woods, and mark my Sweet 
| How all theſe boughes together meer 1 
The (eday his fair arms dilplayes, 
And mives branches with the Bajes. 
T he lofty Pizc dains to deſcend, 
Aid ſturdy Oaks dogently berd, 
_ One withanother ſnbYly weaves 
Into one loom their yarious leaves 
- A'sall ambitious wereto be- 
Mine and my Phyllis canopic ! 
Ler's enter, and diſcourſe our Lovess 
Theſe arc, my dear, noteltalcgroves 1 
\  Thexe dwell noPyes, nor Parrots there, 
[To prate againthe words they hearc. 
| Nor babling Echo, tharwill _ 
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The neighbangbeg hills ane (yllable; 
e 


Being enter'd lets rogether lye, 
Twin'd like the Zodidks Gemini! 
Hd&w ſoon the flowers do fvecter ſmell >. 
'And all with emulation (rell | 


. Tobethy pillow ? Theſe for thee, 


w 


Were mcanta bed, and thou for me, 
And I may with as juſt eſteem 
Preſſe thee, asthou majft lie on them, 


| Andwhy ſocoy ? Whar doſt thou fear > 
- | "Therelurks no ſpeckled Serpenthere. 


No Venemous ſnake makes this his rode, 
No Canter, nor the loathſome Toad, 


'' Andyon poerſpideron the tree, 


Thy ſpinſter will, no poyſoner be, | 
Therc 1s Ne Frog to _y and frighe 
"Thee from my arms and break delight ; 


"Nor Snail that o're thy coat ſhall erace, 


And leave bebinda flimy lace, 
This is the hallowed ſhrine of Love, 

waſp nor hornet haunss this grove, 
Nor Piſmire to make pimples riſe 
Upon thy ſmooth and ivory thighes. 
No dagger in theſe ſhades doth lye, 
Nothing that wears a ſtings but I: 
Andin it doth no venome dwell, _ 
Although perchance ir make thee ſwell. 

Being ſet, let's ſport a while my Fair, + 

T will tie Love.knote in thy hair. | 
Sce Zepbyrus through the leaves doth ſtray, 
And has free libertyee play : . | 
And braids thy focks.: And ſhall I find 
Lefie favour then a ſaucy winde? 


| POEMS. * 

Now ct me fit, and fix myeyes, 
On thee that are my Paradiſe, 
Thou art my all ; the ſpring remains | 

In the fair violets of thy yains $ 

And thatitis a fammers day, 

Ripe Cheries in thy lips diſplays 
And when for Autumn Lwould ſeek, 
*Tisin the Apples of thy check. 

Bur that which onely moves my ſmair, 
Is ro ſee winter iathyheart. 

Strange, when at once in one Appear 

All the four ſeaſons of the year ! ' 
Yleclaſp thor neck where ſhould be ſer 
Arich and Orient Carkanetz _ 

Bur ſ»ains are poor, admit of then 
More naturall chains, the arms of men. 
Come ler me touch thole breafts, that (wall 
Like two fair movacains, and may well 
Be ftil'd the Alpes, but tharT fear” 

The ſnow has lefle of whitenefle there. 
But tay (my Love) a faulc I ſpic, 

Why are tizeſe two tair fountzings dry ? 
Which if they run, no Muſewoull pleaſe 
Totaſt of any fpring bur tbele. | 
An1 Ganymed employ'd ſhould be 

To fetch his 1ove Nefaz frem ghee. 
Thau ſhale be Nurſe fair Venus wears, 
Tothe next Cupid rhar ſhe bears, 
Were it not then diſcreetly done 

To Ope one ſpring iq lertwo run ? 

Fy, fy,this Belly, Beauty's minr, 
Bluſhesro ſee no coyn ſtamptin't, 


. Employ it then, for though it be 
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Our wealth it is your royalty ; © 

And beauty will haye cnrranc grace 
That bears the image of your face, * 


How tothe touch the Lyory thighes 


Veil gently, and again doriſe, 


As phablerto impreſſion 


As Vrrgins wax, or Bay;an tone 
Diffolv'd to ſoftneſle; plamp, and full, 


. More white and ſofcthen Cot/e!l wool, 


Or Cotren from from the 1»4:az Tree, 
Qr prety filk-worms huſwifery. 
Theſe on two marble pillars rais'd 


| Makemeingonbt which ſhould be prais'd; 


T hey, or their Columnes muſt ; but when 
I viewthoſe feet chat I have ſeen 
Sonimbly tripr it o're the Lawns, 

That all the Setyrs and the Fawas 


> --Haveftood amaz'd, when they would paſle 
|. Overthe layes, and not a graſſe | 
- Wouldfeel! the weight, nor ryſh, norbent 
 Drooping|/ betray which way you went, = 

-  Otheal feltmy hot deſires 

* Burn more, and flame with double fires. 

- Comeletthoſe thighes, thoſe legs thoſe feet 
 VVichmine jiachouſand windings mect. 
- And wovenin moreſtbile ewines 


Then V Voodbine, Ivie, or the Vines. 


1 For when Love (ces us circling thus 

* HCele like no Arbour more then us. 
| "Now {ct us kifſe, would you be gone 2. 
3 - pad at leaſt allows me _ 

” Bluſh you ac this ? prep one ſtay, 

| AndI vill cake thar kifſe away, = 
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Thus with a fecond, and that too 
A third wipes off ;, ſo w.ll nege 
To numbersthar the ſtars out-run, 
And all the Atoms in the Sun. 
For though we kifſe rill /b@busray 
Sinkin the (cas , and kifling ſtay 
T ill his bright beams recurn again, 
; There can of all bur one remain ; 
And if for ene good manners eall, 
In one, good manners, grant meall, 
Are tifles all ? they bur fore-rua 
Another dury to bedone. 
What would you of that Minftrell ſay 
T hat tunes his pipes and willnor play ? 
Say what are blfſoms in ther prime, 
That ripen not in harveR time > 
Or whatare buds that ne're diſcloſe 
The long'd for {weetnefle of the roſe ? 
So kiffes ro a Lover's gueſt h 
Are invications, not thefeaſt. 
Seeeytrything that we eſpie 
Ts fruirfullſaving you and I ; 
Viewall:he fields, ſurves the bowers, 
The buds, the blofloms, and the flowers, 
Andſay if they forich could be 
In barren baſe Virginity. : 
Exth'snot ſo coy as you are now, 
Bur willingly admits the Plow. 
Fr how had man or beaſt beenfed , 
If ſhe had kept her miaiden-head ? 
Celis once coy as are the reſt 
Hangsnowa babe on either breaſt, 
And Chlori finge a man ſherook,. 
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Has lefſe of greennefie in her leok, 
Our Ewes have ean'd, and every damme 
Gives ſuck untoher tender Lamb. 
Asby theſe groves we walk'd along, 
. Some birds were feeding of their young, 
| Some on their egges did brooding fit, 
Sad thar they had not hatch'd them yer, 
'T hoſe thar were flower then the 1c, 
'Were buke building of the neſt. 
' Youonly willner paythe fine, | 
You vow'd andow'dto 7 alentine, 
As you were angling in the brook 
With filken line and filver hook, 
Through Chryſtall Nreams you mightdeſcry 
' How vaſtandnumberlefiea try 
- * The fiſh bath ſpawa'd, thatall along 
The banks were crowded with the throng. 
And ſhall fair /e: mere command 
- Byvater then the does by land ? 
- The Phznix chaſt, yerwhen ſhe dies, 
Her ſelte with her owne aſhes ies. 
| Butler thy love more wiſely thrive 
Todo the aR while th arcalive. 
* *Tistime we lefcour childiſh Love 
- Thattrades for toyes, and nowapprove 
| Our ablerskill ; they are nor wiſe 
- Look babies only in the eyes. | 
- "Thar ſmoother'd ſmile fhewes what you meant, 
- And ifft6deſt Gilence gives conſent. 
+ Thar which we now prepare, will be 
+ BeQdone in glent ſecrehic, . 
& Comedo nor weep, what is*c you fear ? 
| Leſtſome ſhould know what we did here, * | See 
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See nota flower youpreſtis-dead, 
. But re-ereAs his bended head ; 
That whoſoe're ſhall pafle this way 
Knows not b; theie where Phyltslay. 
An in your forchetd there is none 
Cay read the a& that we kave done. 
Phyllis. | 
Poor creduſous ani fimple maid ! 
| By whatQrange wiles art thou bearajd! 
A trea{ure thou haſt loſt io day 
For which thou canſtnoragtome pay. 
H ow black art thou, transferm'd with fin! 
How Prangea puile gnaws me within ? 
Grief will convert this redto pate 3 
When every Wake, and Whiifund-ale 
Shall ralk my ſhame z break, break ſad heart 
There is no Medicine for my imarcy 
No {Herb nor balm can cure iny ſorrow, 
Lnletic you meer again to morrow, 


_ 
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TVpona wery deformed Gerilewoman, tins of « | AJ 
V03ce incomparable ſweet. Wo 


2. Chanc'd ſweet Lesbia's voyce ta bear, 
Q chat the pleaſure of the care 
Conrentad kad the appctite , 

Bur 1 muſt ſarisfie the fighe 2 

Where ſuch aface I chanc'd to ſee 

From wiich good Lord dcliver me. 

I't noeprophane if I ſhouldrell _ 
'Tthought h:rone of thoferhat fell _ 
V ith ZLecifers Apeſtate train .. | 42 $4.25 6ty 
Yerdid her Angels yoycerctalns OO Ll 
"*P : © A A 
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" A Cherubin her notesdeſcri'd; | 

| ADevillevery whrie befide, 
 - Ask the dark woods, and they'l confeſſe 
None did ſuch Harmony cxprefie 

_ Jnallcheir bowers, from May to June 

' " Yerne're wasfaceſoout of tune. 

- Her Virginalltecth falſe time did keep, 

* Her wrinkled forchead went too deep. 

- Lewerrhen Gammus ſank her eyes, 
_*Bove Ela though her noſe did riſe. - 

| Fle ruſt Muſitians now thar {eff 

- Bcſt mufick doth in diſcordsdwell, 

| Her ayres entic'dthe gentleguire 

| Of Birds to ceme, who all admire, 

- And would withpleaſitre longer fiay, 
 Butthather looks frights ther away. 

* Whichfor a good Priafns pocs, | | | 
| And well may ſcrve teſcar the Crows, | 'F -: 
| Her voyce might temprth*immorrall race 
{ Bur ler her only ſhew her face: 

- And ſoon ſhe might extinguiſh thus 

- The luſting of an Incubus. 

 Sohavell fecn a Latco'reworns 

Old androrres, patchr, and torn, 
Soravith witha ſound, and bring hag 
A cloſe ſo ſweet to every firing, | 
As would firike wonder in eur ears, 
And work anenvy in the Sphears. 
- Say monſter ſtrange, what maiſt thou be 3 
+, Whence ſhall I ferch thy Pedigree? 

- V Vhat but a Panthar conld beger, 

- Abeaſt ſofoulc, a breath ſo ſweet ? 

| Qrthouof Hrens ifluc arty. 


/ 
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| Tf they be fiſh the upper parts 
Or elle blind Homer was nor mad 
Then, when he ſung Ylsſjes had 
So ſtrange a gift from Acolus, 
V Vho odour- breathing Zephyrus 
In ſeverall bottles did incloſe; 
For cert:in thou art one of thoſe | 
Thy looks where ether women plece 
Their chiefeſt Pride, isthy diſgr: ce. 
The rorgue, a part which us'dco be 
VVoiſt inthy Sex, is beſtia thee. 
Vyere I but now to chooſe my dear 
Not by my eye, butby my ear, 
Here would | dote ; how ſhall I woos 
Thy yoyce, and not thy body tos > 
Thenall the brood I pget of thee, 
VVeu'd Niglaingales and Cygnets be-: 
C;egncts berimes theirthroarstotry, 
Born with more Muſick then thedye. 
Say Lesbia, ſay, what god will blefle 
- Our Loves with ſo much happineſlc > 
Some women are all congue, buto 
V'Vhy art nor thou my Lesbija fo ? 
Thy looks da.ſpeak thee witch 3 one ſpell 
To make thee but inviſible, - þ 
Or dye ! reſign thy ſelfe ro death, 
And 1 will catch thy lareſt breath ; 
Bur that the noſcwill ſcarce Tteare 
Finde it ſo ſweertas did the ear. 
Oc ifthou wouJdſt not have me coy, 
: As was the ſelf. cnamour'd Boy, 
Turn only voyce, an Echo prove, 
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Here, here, by keay'n, I'le fix my Love. 


If 
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Tf nor, you gods, to caſe my mitid; ' * 
'Or make her dumb, or finke me blind ; 
_ icf, and anger inme riſe, 

I's the hath tongue, or I have eyes. 


\ 
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Ho The Mil meids Epithalumium - 


Sj Oy to the Bridegroom and the Bride 
That lye by one anothers fide ! | 
O ke upon the Virgin beds, 

No lofle is gain bur Maiden heads. . 

Levequickly ſend the time may be 

| Wheal ſhall dealemy Wy 1 


ol 


I long ce fimper ata feaſt, 
_ To dance, and kiffe, anddo the reſt, 
-. When I ſhalt Wed, and Bedded be 
O then rhe qualm comes @ver mc, 
-- And cels the ſweetnefle ofa Theam 
- Thar I nere knew but in a dream. 


E You Ladics have the blefſed nights, 

 Tpine in hope of ſuch delights : 

- And filly Damſell only can . 

5 Milk 6h Cows teats, and think on man, 
h and wiſh to caſt and prove | 

" The ns. tran Sillibub of Love, 


| Mate baſt, atonce ewin-Brothersbear 5 
;  Andlcavenew matter for a tar. 
I + Women and ſhips are never ſhown. 

; Jofairss cn wk areblown, 


a Y- dw. a Y * de te. 
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Then when the Midwife heares.your moane, _. : hi 
 Ple ſigh fer griefthat Ihavenone. | 


And youdeare Knight, whoſe eyerykille _ 

Reap rhe full crop ofC vpids blifle, © 

8 Now youhave found, confefſeandtell 
That ſingle ſheets do make up tell. 

And then (@ charitable be 

To geta man to pity MEe« 
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Au Eglogue onthe wble Aſſembliesrevived ot 
C ſold Hills, by M. Robert Dover. Es 
Cellen;, Themes INOS OM 
Vo Vim Clod-pates, They, are our Britiſh fyains © 
' V V How Lubber-livechey loll upon theplains > © | 
No life, no ſpirit id em; every Clown © © _ 
Soon 25 he layes his Hook and Tatbox down, © 
Thar ought to take his Reed, and chanthis layes," 
Ornimblyrun the winding ofthe Maze, © 
Now gets a bu thto roem hitaſelf, and icep; eh 
Wis hardeo know the ſhephend from che ſheepe”” 
And yeeriethinksour Englith paſtures be 
As flowry as the Lawns of Arcade $ LH. | v7; 
Our Virgins blith theirs, ior can proud Greers + © 
| Boaft purer aire, ner ſheet 3 finer fleece. RET” 
The, Yet view their ourlide, Co/len, you would faf- *- IN 
They haye as much brawn in rheirnecks as thee,” ©*..e © 
Fair Texps brags of laſty arms thackwell += tag EEE 
| No ab nn and on. on ome eading Rs | z 
e weighty fiedy ; weir legs, andthighes of bones,” | 
Great as Coloſſus, yer their Brengeh isgone, SS >. 
They leoblike yonder wan of wo, thas PakdÞ2.- | = y 
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104 FOEMS 

Te bound the limits of the Pariſh- lands. 

Doſt chou ken, Collex, what rhe cauſe might be 

Of ſuch adull and gener Lerhargy.? 1 

Col Swain, with thetx ſports their ſouls weren"neaway, 

Till chcn they all were aQive,every day | 

They exercis'd tO wild their limbs, thar now 

Are numb'd to evcry thing, but flail and plow. 

' Early in Mayvup get the jolly rout o 
 Call'd by the Lark; and ſpread the felds about: 

Oae ior to breath himſelf, would courſing be - 

From this ſame Beech co yender Mulberie, . 

A ſecond leapt, his ſupple nerves rouy, 

A third was praGtifing bis Melody, 

 Thisa ent nee Feauiog, ethers were- 
'Bufied at wicſtling, or to throw the Barre $ 

Ambitious who ſhould beare rhe Bell away, 

And kifſe the Nut-brown Lady ofthe Hay. - 

"This flirr'd *em up, a ON Ns was we -, * . 

Whom Pep and S#ſaratter Vifory - 

Crown'd witha gatland the; had made, beſet _ 

With Daiſies, Pinks, and many a Vislct, 

Cowllip, and Gill:flower, Rewards though ſmally 


\ . Encourage verrue, bur if none atall 


Meer her, ſhe languiſtierb, and dies, agnow. | 


Where worth's deny /d'the honour of a, bough. © 
AndoTia this rhecau EY "7 
Offuch I eulland gentrall Lerhargic.. 


Th.1\ thrive the Lou thar did their mirth gain-fay, 
| Wolves haunt his flocks, that took choſe-{ports away !. 
Col. 'Somemetancholy ſwains about have. gone 
© Toteach all zeale their owa complexion: 
| -Choler they will admicfortctimcs 1 ſee, © 
YurFlegmer, and Sanguineno Religions be. oh 
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POE MS. 
Theſe teach rhat Dauncing ts 2 Jezabell, 
And Barley-break the ready way to Hell, 
The Merice-Idols, Whidun-ales can be 
Bur prophanc Reliquesof a Jubilee ! 
Thcſc ina zeale, Cexprefſe how much they do 
The Organs hate, have filenc'd Bag-pipes too z 
And harrblefſe May-poles, allare rail'd upon - 
As if they were the towers of Babylon. 
Some think not firthere ſhould be anyſpore 
I'th Countrey, 'tisa diſh pr ' ar tothe Courr, ®* 
Mirth not becomes *em, ler the ſawcy ſwain 
Ear Becfe, and Bacon, and goe ſeat again» 
Beſides, whar ſport can in their paſtimes be 
When all is bur ridiculous foppery ? 


| The. Golten, I once the famousSpain did ſees 
A nation glorious for their gravity z | 


Yet there a hundred Knights onwarlke Steeds | 
Did skirmiſh out a fight arm*d burwith reeds ;/ 

At which a thouſand Ladies 2 ap did pac, 

Yet *rwas no better then our 

Whar is the Barriers bur a Courtly _ 

Of our more down-ri ps the Cudget-play? ? 
Foet-ball withus may kekemn rIothry. 

As they ar Tilt, ſo we at Quint 


- And thoſcold Paſtimes reliſh be with reg | 


That have Jcaſt Art, and moſt ſimplicity, 
Collew, They fa ay ar Courtchere isan Art 
To dance a Ladies honour from her heart 3 


. Such wiles poor Shepheards know not, all their ſeals 
| Is dull ro anything but Innocence, 


The Country Laſte ren. (7 her, dance he 
Stirs not anothers Galliard inthe Blood; tl 


- Ang yet heir ſports by wn gan be a” 
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206 F P OE 1 S:; 
' Who think there is nomirth but whie is Gn; 

O mighel burtheir barmlefie. Gambols ſec 
Reſtor” d unto 3n angers. liberty, _ 

© Where ſpo!lefle dallianee traces o're the Plains} 
| And harmles Nymphs jetit with harmles ſwains; 
"To ſee an age again of Innocent Loves - 

Twine cloſe as Vines,yet kifle as cbaſi as Daves, - 
Me thinks Icould the Thracienlyre have ficung, 
Or tun'd my whiſtle to the Mantum ſong.- ._ 
| Coll, Shentunethy whiſtle bay, and ſtring thy 
+ Thatage is come again, thy brave deſire. - Fra 
Par bath approv'd; dauncivg ſhall be this LIFE 
Holy as the motion of a Sphear, (blew 

The. Col. with ſwecter breath Fame neycr 
Her ſacred Trump, if this-good news be. true 1 (the land 


/ C##, Knoweſtthou nor. Corfwold hills ? 7h. Through all 


' Nofiver woolsunnes through. the ſpinſters hand, 
Bur filly Co!leny illthou Joſt divine, * = 
Canſt thon miſtakes Bramble for a Pine ? 
Or think this Buſh a Cedae? orſuppole . 
Young Hamler, whereto ficep cach ſhepheard goes, 
In circuit, bujldings, people, power and name. . 
- Equalls rhe Bow ftring'd. bythe filver Thame 2. . 
As well thou "waiſt cher Gortawrich ours.cowpire, . 
As the foft-wookot ith the Goars hair, 
Col, Lobereting Ln t- Wanene | ſwan, oy ; 
. That fpur'd his {pri frey,o'rethe pions 
- His div derbar”: w6wr yan, and deckt a5gay. 
As ally. alt Le npon her Bridall day 
© ( what cafie faichs we pheards. pros Ve , 
TR Bull, had beets Eg oy. Toes 
WF} WC »- De fe.rhe ytoldme this was he, 
| "Whom mb dayes iumgh IMs vith COLE fo 
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POEMS. - x07 Y 


Many brave ſteeds there were, ſome you ſhould finde * 


So fleet as they had been ſons of the winde : 

Others with heofs ſo ſwift, beat o're the race 
As if ſome engineſhot*em to the place, 

So many, and ſo well-wing'd ſteeds there were | 

As all the brood of Pegaſus had been there. _ 

Rider, and horſe could not diftinguiſh'd be, 

Both ſcem'd conjoyn'd a Centaur's progeny, 

A numerous tredp they were, yerallſo lighe 

Earth never groan'd, nor felt *em.in their flight, 

SuchRoyall paſtimes Corſwold mountains kill, 

When gentle ſwains viſit her glorions hill - : 
Where with ſach packs ef hounds theybuating ga” 
As Cyrzs nere did wind bis Bugleto! © 
Whoſenoiſe is muſicall, and with full cries 

Beats ©'re the fields, and Ecchoesthirough the skicsg 
Orion hearing wifh'd to leave his ſphere, 

And call his dog from heaven tofparrit there, + 
Watt though he fled for life, yerjoy'd withall 
So brave a dirge ſung forth his funeral]. 

Not Sprens ſnectlier rill, Hares'as they flic 
Look back, as glad to liſten, loth'to die. r EY 
' Theſ. No doubt bur fromthe brave Heroick fire ' + 
Inthe more noble hearts, ſparks ofdefire ; + 
May warm this colder boores, and cmalous ſtrifey”> © © > 
Givethe old Mirth and Innocenceancw life. 7 
When thoughts of fame cheir quickned ſouls ſhall Gll-/* © 
Atevery glaunce that ſhews they Cotſwold hill.” + - © - 
Coll. There Shepherd, there, the folemn games be plaid, 


Such as great Theſis, or 4lcidesmade * 

$- Suzhas Apollo wifhes he had ſeepy< - 

| Ap Tove defires had his invention been! 
The Nemear, and the T% paſtimes fill 


Thougy 


Tos 7 VE LAS T 
Though dead in Greece, ſurvive on Catſwoldkill, . 
The, Oh happy hill che gentle Graces now 
Shall trip o'r: Thine and leave Citherons brow 2 
P arnaſius clift ſhall fink below his ſpring , 
Andevery Muſe ſhall on thy frontlet fing, 
The goddeiles again in ſtrife (hall be, 
Aud from mount 1de make appeale co thee ; 
Olympws pay thee homage, and in dread | 
| The aged 4lpes (hall baw his ſnowy head ; 
Flora with all her ſtore,thy Temples Crown, 
Whoſe height ſhall reach the ſtars.s gods looking down 
Shall ble: the Incenſe that thy flowers exhale, 
And make theeboth a mountain anda Yale, 
How many Ladies on. thy top (hall meet, 
'And prefi: thy treſſes with their ed'rous feet ? 
Whoſe eyes when wandring men ſee from afar, 
'They'l think thee Heaven, and cach of them a ſtar. 
Bur gentle Colex ſay what god or man. © 
Fame we for this great work, Daphnis, or Pan ? 
Col. Daphns is dead, and Paz hath broke his Reed, 
Tell all your flocks *cis Jeviall Dovers ded. . ' 
Bchold the ſhepberds in their ribbands go, 
— And ſhortly allthe Nymphs ſhall wear 'em to 2 
Amaz'd to ſee ſuch glory merttegether, Es 
Blefſe Depzrs pipe, whoſe Muſick call'd *em hither, 
Sport you my Rams ar ſound of Povers name ; 
Big-bcllicd Ews make haft ro bring a Lamb 
For Dovers fold. 2 Ge Maids and Lillics get 
To mokehim vp 2.glorious Coronet, - 
 Swiins keep his holy-day, and cach man ſwear 
To Saint himinrhe Shepheards-Calender, 
f Rs HE in 
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| Aut tecumſitiam, gelidis modo detur in undss 


 Tume perpetuam diffutidite, Belides, uninamy | 


POE MS, 


Ad Medicum, 


HE que oy Colchis, 99agico gue Thefſala cots 


Sic cruciat miſerum & tant is cout illia flan= 
Aur que cera meas torret liquefatta me dullas? (mis 
Mitins in Lybiam Phabi jubar antraleonts | 
Tngreſſum furit, & Vulcania mrtives Ecna 
Sevim, ardentes cineres, mult amque favillam 
1: Calabros jaculata nts Hen, quis mihiveties 
Inauit Herculeas ?nams ſentio virus, & omnes 
Ebullire meas Neſſeo ſangnine venas! 

Aille licet paſcas fibra creſcente volucres, 

Felicem Tirium, mmnlto quem frigore ſtringit 
Cauſaſns! O liciar mihi tecum monte ſmb ils 
Eternumtratitare gelu, glacteq; perenus 

Demulcere animumgrivibusg, extinguere flammas! 


A 


Stare, tuzsque meumlymphs: folarier eſtum, 

anta C, 747]/1C HYor onifre miſer, <[FUREEHERS - 
17 domit us, tatoſq; ignts depaſciter artas, 
Dum gliſcit calor, ex ſ#vocoquit igne cruorens, 
Tut umet extemplo cuts, exurgitque tumeſcens 
Purpurea macula, & mult diſtintta rubore 
Now aliter quam de clo cum decidit imber, 
Plurima ( vidietenim ) m:dio natat aquorebulla; 
Ant quale in n»ſtris(fapreſtwidere) culinss  _ 
Cum primum: rubs; fridickrs : Belides, i 2mey 


Wu 
— 
a_—_—_— 


xo ' POEMS. 
Gens ef#, humanos, que dicitur,impia carnes 
_ Congere viſceribrs Mey me, puter » CF Voret ore 
Jamtoſium jecur:heu,feruent mea & 01a men- 
_ Apta Thyatteis vivnunt convivia menſis, (bra 
 MAtenimflanmwmaſats totosbatchataper artus = *- 
Le: F DP, ardeſcens deferburt 3 #loco 4 arg ES 
Deſcendit aut, & paulo nunc mitins uror, 
. Tandemonmis calor expirat , videorque repent? 


ee. a a6 a — an. 


. T «mm Videor Stygus w1dzs,ipſoque Acharonte 
 1mmer gi, videw flagrant i claudier are 
. Inque Pertlzo mugire incendia Tan ts | 


Stqua eſt berbarumvirtze Cp tg eſt) 


Extinguas pluſquam Phezbeos, (Phzbe) calores | 
| Extinguas,pt ecor, & cotto mihiredde ſalutem, 
Ut ſemel annaſunm reparaverat KlopaColchis : 
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y to ihclter withaloying ſhades 
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POE MS: 


Lions afford ker a ren fo 


And Tygers bid her welcome, wit 
Of ſavage beaſts accept ber for a gueſt, 


LS 


Thenow negle&ed Muſick, glad cofeo _ 
hthe ceſf Ip 
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Since men refuſe her, and fcarce daign anearc. . 
To her highnotes, or if chey pleaſe ro beare, 
*Tis all ; amongſt my Pupills, you may ſee , | 
The birdsthat learn't rheic ſweeteſt layes of me 3 
Thoſethat chant Carols inthis rhanklefſe age 

To pleaſure men, rewarded with a Cage. 


A 
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A Make for Lydia. 


Weet'Lydiz take this Maske, and ſhroud 
Ort face within thy filken cloud, _ 
And veilthofe powerfull Skies: 
For he whoſe gazing dares ſo high aſpire, ..._ 
- , Makes burning-glafſes of his eycs, 


And ſets kis heart on fire, 


Vaile, Lydiag vaile, for unte me 


There is no Bafilisk bur thee, 


% Thy ver y leoks do kill : 
Yetin thoſe looks ſo fixt is my delight, 
© Poor ſoule (alas) 1 languith till 


| Inabſence of thy ſight. 


Cloſe up thoſe eyesor we ſhall finde 


Toogreataluſtce irikes ns blind 
Or if a ray fo good 


Ovught to beſeen, lerir but then appear 
When Eagles do'prod 


. 


 Totygheir young ones there, - 
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2.12. POE MS. _ 
Or ifthay' would't have me to know + {+ 
How greata: brighwoeſle thoucanſt ſhow, © 
 » VVkhenthey have loſtthe Sunz 
| Thendothou riſe, and givethe world thistheme, 
..... Sol from th'2/herides is run; 
Andback hath whipt his teame, | 


Yet through che Eoat when he ſhall ATTY 
 Thouthroughthe.Crab muſt take thy way 
* -  Forſhould you both ſhine brighr 
In the ſame Tropich, we poor moles ſhould ger. 
Not ſo much comfort by the light, 
a $ torment by the hear. | 


| VVhere's Lydia now > where ſhall I ſeek 

' Her charming lip, her rempting check 
That my affe&ions bow'd 2 . 

- Sodarka ſable hath eclipitmy fair, ER 
ThatT can gaze upon the cloud, 

Thac durſt nor ſee the Rar, 


| $uryer metbinks my thoughts begin 
| /Tofay there lyes a white within, + 
: Though black her pride congroul e 
'And whatcarel bow black aface 1 ſee, 

Sothere be whitenefle in the ſonle, 
Sill ſach an Ethiope be, 


A par Eg with his* empty Proſe. 


Pits  wholnot men hercs Pens * 
he Gall!ook and find no zold. herein?.,. 


{vybes 
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'What reſpet (think you) will there now be ſhawn 


dG E: 


Tothis foule neſt, when all the birdsare lown? 


Unnaturall vec#um, can your emptincfio 


Anſver ro ſome flight queRions ſuch a5 theſe > 


' How ſhall mydebts be paid >: or canmyſcores 


Beclecr'd with Verſes tomy Creditors '>- 
Hexemiter's no fierling, and T fear 

What the brajn coins'goes ſcarce for currant there; 
Can meceter cancel|bonds > Is kerea time 

Ever to hope to wipe out chalk with ryne 2 

Or if I were now burrying to the jail- 

Arethe nine Muſes held ſufficient bail'>. 

Would they to any compoſition come, 

If we ſhould morgage out Elifrwm, N 

Tempe, Peryiſſus,and the golden ſtreams 

Ot Tags, and Paftolns, thole rich dreams - | 
Of aQtive fancy ? Can our Orpheus move _ 
Thoſe rocks, and ſtones with his beſt firains of ſove> |- 
Should 1 (like Homer) fing in lefty tones ; Fs 
To them Achy/les, and his Myrmidens! 


'Nettar, and 4jex are but Sergeantsnames, 


They reliſh Bay-ſalt *bove the Epigrams 

Of the moſt ſegfon'd brain, nor will theybe 

Content with Ode, or paid with Elegy. BA 
M uſes burn thy Baies, and thy fond quill refgne, / 
Onectoſl> of theirs is worth whole books of mine,  _ 


 Ofall the treaiure which the Poets hold 


There's none ar all they weighs excepr our gold; 
And mine's return'd to th*indies, and hath ſwore 
Never to viſit chis cold climate more. 

Then crack your ſtrings goed Purſc, for. you need 
Gape 9n; a5 they do tv bepayd, gaps on 
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Up love fondly refius *d for conſeience ſe hes 


'T Ature, Creations law, is judg'd by ſenſe, 1 
L Y Not by the Tyranc conſcience, W | 
'Then our commiſſion gl ves Us leave todo, ] 
Whar youth andpleaſure prompts us to: . ] 
For we muſt queſtion, elſe heavens great decree, Y 
_ And rax it with gtreachery ; N 
If things made ſweet ro tempt qur appetite *' ] 
Should with a guilt tain the delighr, | 
Higher powers rule us, our ſelves can nothing do; 4 
Who made us love, made'lawfull roo. | 
' Tt was noclove, but love transform'd to vice © T 
_ ' "*Raviſh'qwith envious Avarice, . 
Made women firſt impropriate ; All were free, . oy 
- .  - Incjoſures mens inventions be. 
. I'thgoldenage no aQion could be found = 


*- , For treſpaſle on my neighbours:greund : 

Twas juſt with any Fair to mix our blood ; 

| The beſt is meſtdiffulivegood, 

* Shethat configes her beans to one mans fight, | | 
Is adark-Lanchorn to a Yeciows light, * 

| Say, doesthe Virgin-ſpring leflectait appeare 

F many thirſts are quenched there > 

Or have you not withthe ſame odoprs mer, 

þ When more have ſmelt your Violet ? 

| The Phoenix is not angry ather neſt 

+. + Cauſc her perfumes make others ben + 

” Though Incenſe toth'erernall got be meant, 

- _ YermortalsRiyallia the ſcat, _ : 

| "Meafis the Lord of Creatures s yet welce 

. *Thatallhis vaſſals loves are free, 
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| POEMS. : Ti5- 
The ſevere wedlocks fetters donot binde... | 2] 
The Pard's inflam'd, and amorous mind,z = i 
Bur that he may be Mea Bridegroom ld.. | 
Even tothe Royall Lions ded.” 
The birds may for a yeer their loves confine, 
Bur make new choiſc.cach /alentine..... -. ... 5 
Ifour affe&iens then more ſervilebe__ .... © Ys 
T'ren are our ſ]aves, wher's mans ſovernignty ? Soy 
why then by pleafing more, ſhould you lefſepicaſe; 
 Andfparctke ſweets, being more ſweerthen thele 2 
If the freſh Trunk. have ſapenough.to give 41 
That cach, inſertive branch may lives | 
The Gardnergrafrsnot only Apples there, 224 
Zur adds the VVarden andthe Peare, | 
' Te Peach, and Apricock together grow, -* | -" 5408 
Tue Chefrie and the Damjlontoo, -*- 06 wa _ 
Tl! he hath made bysilfnf 170 of Mb TIF s 
An intire Orchardof onexrec 5 114 7 IOIRD 
. Soleſt our Paradiſe peifeAign want; EE 2 
'V Ve may as well invctilare as blact,”? z 
What's Cenſcience bur a pldams midnight team ? Py 
Or nodding Nurſes idle'dzeam?> = -©-c7 @ & 
So ſeign'd;aSarc the Gobling, Elves, andFairier, | { 
To watch their Orchards, and their Parier © 
For who can tell when firſt ber reign b FUn'S.. F- 
I'th*late of innocence was none : © ©? 
And Gnce large Confcience(asthe proverb hens) -- 
In the ſame ſenſe with bad one goes," + 
The lefle the better then, whence this will fill, 
"T'is ro be perte ro'havenone at'all/ + 
Suppoſe it be a vertue rich, andpure,”  '* 
*T'is ner for Spring; of Summer ſures” - 57% 
Nor yet for Aurumin *Love wuſt kavehleprive, 
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- * For your poor Childrens ſake,or 


\ , Forthe moſt pare 


Of Times 
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176 PormMs, 
His warmer hearts, and harveſtrime. af 

Till we have flourifh'd, grown, and-reap*dour withes; 
What Conſciente darcsoppole our kifles > 

Bur when times celderhand leads us near home, 
Then Icccharwinrer. verrne'come: 

Froſt is alichenprodfigious, we may do - 
What youth and pleaſore prompts us to, 


— 


. Qu Tmportz/8e Dunes, 


O x take;you all, from you.my ſorrwes ſwell _ 
; Yourtrcachcrous Faith makes me turn Infidell, 
Pray. vex me not for Heavens fake, or rather _ 
for your Fatlier. 
You trouble me in vain, what e're you ſay 
I cannot, will not, nay I ought.not pay, 
You are Extortioners,. I was noeſenr.. -— ....- 
Teencreaſc your fins, bur make youall repent 


bl 


Thaze're you craſted me, wee/re even bere, 
Learn Conſcient@f your Y Vives, for they 1 ſwear, 
Ic in the beites wares. |... 

- Heark Reader ifqhouncver yet hadſt one _ 

I'le ſhe the torments of a C enbridge Duns 
He reiles whete-&'e& be comes, . and yet can ſay, _ | 
But his, rhat Kexdo{pbdid not keep hisday,  -  Þ} * 
.Y Vhar? can] rp tha Date 95 I0p the Sun + | 

wy 4 


 . I bougheteo cheap, eeaneaomiols rao dear. 


' From ferring, or the Night Lomas ON. 


chang'd the doom, 

and Scafons that had nevcr.come, ., - | 
 evillfpirits haunc me cvecy day... F * 
will x IT I6T © cat, | 


Could Lhare kept dayes, I had 


Rudy,or prays 


# 'POEMS: -- © 2 5 BY 
I atm fo much in their Books that*cis known oh; 4 
I amroa ſe}domefrequent itt my owne, {ff © 
V Vhitdimagegiven my Dqors might be - 
If Covers might AQtions have of Battery! 
And when they find their comitiing to no cad: '' 
They Dunne by proxic, andtheir Letters ſend, *: 
In ſuch a ſtile as & evuldnevei finde 
In Tullies long, er Sencea's ſhort wind, 


Good Maſter Randolph, Paragon me Fpray 
If 1 remember yeu forget your day. 
kindly dealt with You, atid it world be 
UVnkjnain Yer, nit tobe kindto mes Eh 
7 of or Sir, 1 muſt pay-for what 1 have, 
A) Creditors will beipaid, therefore 4 crane: 
P ay me as 1 pay them Mix, : fer one Brother : - 
1s bound in Conſcience te payianorhity.” ::: 
Beſides, my Landlord woitdld not be content; 
1f 1 5k ould dodge with himfer”s quarters rent + 
AS18244 ife lies intos, and-l ces muſt Pay 
the eMtan ife, leſt the fool be caſt awd). 
And "tis a ſecond tharpeto me poor man © 
To make the vew bore Babe a.C bviltiav. 


Pele Cnc rr eh wie 


« how S mow F: 


Thus h:Ping you will mabe a courteous end, - 


In batter d Habe 


" 


J reſt ( I would thou would'ft ) Tour loving Fr jend, 7 4 
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|  Youhavechcſame ſtile all, and as f—_ = 8s, BY 
. Such 25 your ſtile is ſhall your paymeyr bez - of 4 
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© Juſt all alike, Jags what 2 cuiled ſpell 


"This ſome ſavy's Prentice, rings aha docs fo” 


" Wirh a face blurd more then her 


More gendgt then the'yard he meaſuresby 3 _ 

' When my poor ſtomack barks for-meac, I darg 
| * Scarce humour it, they make. melive byayr, _ _ 
| As the Cameliomsdo ; andif none pay 4s 

oo nenIhavedenc, cyenſo may they. _ 
g cni&go te Chappell, they betray 
- My zcal, and wher y meant-to pray | 
Unto my God, faith all Thave todo 
Isropray them, and glad they'l hear me too; 
- Nay ſhould I preach, the Raſcals are ſo vext, 
, \ ' They dſeen Beal tourreſtmy. Text; 
. And ſveit ſucks ſace might gibt ed beg | 
: My Uſcand Duilioine tan Oud wy 


ſein FP ineger and ny 
f old grew —_ and hanged” um all; 
6 amto deal with aic ſo dull. 
EC Though g6tby Sehoffers) hethat ismoſt full © 
| Dfonterfarding can but hither come: 
Jn cimis, Teehiekd the totall-ſum. ' 
1&fo noc with them Egypes plagues bureven: + 
As bay as they 3 I de dd unto them ſever. _ 
$: wiſh not Gra 5, Fregs, and: Lice come doWiis 
eclanes er $ in every ſhapi'th Traw,” 
—_—— ey 4 UE 
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* | Some Aqua-fortis that may eat avay 


Their books. To adde more torments to their lives 


Heaven beſcechthce ſend *um handſome Wiyes, 
Such as will pox their fleſhtill ſores grow in't 

Thar all cheirlinnen may be ſpencin line, 
Andgivethem Chilerea with ingenuous faces, 

* | Inducd wich all the Ornaments and Graces 

* | OfSoule and Body, that ir may beknown ; 
To others, andshemlelycs they *r not their own. 


- | And ifrhis ves/um nor, I'lc grievethe Town 


With this curſe, States put Trauity-LeFyre down: . 
But my laſt Imprecation this ſhall be, 
Mayrthey more debtors bave, and like me, 


S pi . 
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A CharaQer. 

eAmnlico-politico Acanemico.. 

f om Corzen to great Madams and aliyed, 
 Þ ToalltheBcantics that are Ladified, - 
ThouBagle ofthe Realm:;whole eyes can ſee, 
Th'invifible plots of forraign policie, +. | 
| Thou great and unknown Learning of the Nation 
Made not by ſtudy, but byaoſpiration-!. "Pf 
The Court, the Stare, the Schools together be-: 
By th*cars, and f ht,and{craech;and all fox the. < 
When I behold thee cringe in forme faire Hall; - 
And ſcrape priportionsMathematicall, - 427 
Varying thy mouth as *ewere by. Magick-fpell. 
To circle, ovali;fquare, ARS - 
-  Andtakea Virgin by theIrory hand 
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Butina viſion, and ſome verſerepear 
$ So wellinchanted, none the ſenſe can ger, 
| Tillthey have cenjur'd in lines ſtrange and many, 
- To find whar [pirirt it has, if it have any. 5 
| To ſec thy teer ( though nature madethem ſplay ) 
{ Screw inthe toes todance and forceaway | 
; To ſomeſmooth meaſure, as might juſtly vaume 
Thou art turn'd Monfieur ofan Elephant. 
| Thy mother fure going to ſee ſome ſport, 
| Tilting, or Maſque, conceav'd thee inthe Court. 
| 'ButwhenT view rhee'gravely nod, and ſpit 
 Tna grave poſture, ſhake the head, and fir 
| Plotsto bring Spain to Exyland, and confine 
King Pbi/zps Indies unto Middletors Mine, 
When Iread o'reth y Comments ſagely wrie 
*. Ontke Currantoes, and with how much wit 
| Thy profound Aphboriſmes do expound, to us 
* The Almanacks,'and Galtobelegicas;  * * 
* When I conceive what news thou wilt bring o're 
* Whenthou return'ſt with thy Embaſlador, 
; VVhar flops the Swityqers wears to hide his joynts, 
© How Frexch, and how the Sparyerd trufle their points, 
{. How ropes of Onions at Saint Umers goe, 
- And whether Turks be Chriſtians, yea or no. 
| Then I btlieveone in deep points ſo able, 
| Vas ſurely gotunder the Councell-table, 
+ Bur yo me theeof > qa . 
In Farid, and Baralypton fight, | 
\ oo my then Prophketick foule durſtrell 
"Thou muſt beborn at 4rifotler VVell, 
” But ſhall 1 tell thee frignd how thy bleſt fate 
' By chance hach made thinameſo formnate. 3 
- Thc Hrare-man thinks rhiow haſt too much -—— ; 
> 432g EE >. 2h Ee 


. 
» 


Cel” = LL. 


| POEMS, 
The Courtier thinks thy (: ager parrs do fore 


4 


& Beſt for the State ; as for the Ladies the 
| Pos'd with the Medley of the language, ſa 


Th'arr a meer Scholler, and the Scholler ſwears 

$ Thou arr of any tribe rather chen then theirs. 

| Onethinks thee this, onethar, a third thinkeeither; 
Thouthiakft thy ſelf th'arc all, and Ithink neithes; 


FS: WP 
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Os the loſe of bis ſinger. 


HY much more bleſt are trees then men 3 
Their boughes loproff will grow agen 


But if the ftcel our limbs difſever 
The joyne once loft is loſt for ever, 
Bur fendly I dull fool complain, 
Our members ſhalt revive again. _ 
And thou poor finger that art duſt * 
Before the other members, muſt 
Return as ſoon as khevens command, 
And reunited bet rto'th hand . 
As thoſe that are not aſhes yet, 

V Vhy doſt thou then ſo envious fir, 

| And malice Oaks that theyro'fare ' 
Aretcnanes of a longer date ? 

Their leaſes do more years include - 
Buronce cxpir'd, are nere renew'd. 
"Therefore deare finger though thou be 
| Cur from rkoſe muſcles govern'd thee, 
| And had thy motion at command, 

| Yer ftillas in a margene Rand, | 
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The hope of Reſurretion.s ... 
And ſince thon Eanſt no Hoger be 

Be a deaths head.ro humble me, 

Till death dogjchreacher fting in vain, 
And wein heayen ſhake, hands again. 


— —_—_—_ 


A paranicon to the truly noble Gentleman. 
M.Endymion Porter. 

Oc baſh{ull Muſe, thy meflage isto one 
| _ Thatgrinks and filsthy Helicov, 

| Who when his quill a ſportive member ſecks, _ 
- Plants Roſesin the Ladies cheeks. © 
 'And witha ſad note from their eyes can call 
 __Peail-ſhowers to dewthoſe buds withall, 
| Whoſe layes when by chigceam bleſt co beare 
*  Myſfonleclimbsup into mine care, . | 
 Andbids your ſiſters challenge from the Moon : 
" The Learned, as the fair Zndymion. #2 Lt 
Sing of his faith ro the ons ſoule thar's ficd, 
And lefr you all poor girls fixuck dead 

-- Withjuft deſpair of any farure-men 
| T*employ, or to reward a Pen. '. | 
- 'Aſou! that ftaying would have wonders wrought, 
' High as himſelfe, or his greatthought,. . | 
- 'And full of dayes, and honours, ( with our-prayer 
F ; In Ricadef Beads Gomes dupwith rears.) | 
” Mightof her own free flightto heaven have gone, 
. Offcr what's heart, his hand, his ſword kad done, 
{ Butfing net theu a rale of diſcontent ... 
*. To himwhole joy isto lament. _.. - 
 *- Weelghtto pay tructeargupon the hearſe, 


And 
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And lay ſome up in faithfall verſe, 

Andſo caſt off our black z for more then thus 
Troublesthe ſaints for troubling us. 

Say to him C#pid being once togkind 
Wepr our his eyes and ſo grew blind, 

For dead 4doxs, grief being paid her due | 
He turn'd Loves wanton god, and fo do you ' 


hs. 
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To a painted Miſtriſs. 
” Here are who know what ence to day it was; _ 
Your eyes, your Conſcience, and your morning glaſſe, 
How curſt you venture that adulerare parc _ 
Belabour'd with your Fxacxs, and beſt Arc 
To the rude breath ef every raihſaluee ? 
what did your profer whiſper ? expett ſuit ? 
You were too plyant with your.care,yno Wiſkt 
7 omatum and //ermiliou might be kifs'd, 
Tharlip , that cheek by man was never known,. 
Thoſe favours you beftow are not your own, _. 
Henceforth ſuch kifles Tle dehie, like thee, 
Which druggiſtsſcll ro you, and youzo mee 


| # | 


Upon an Hermaphrodites 

1 R, of Madam, chooſe you whether, 

Nature twiſts you both together, 540 VIO FL.” 
And makes thy ſoul to each confefle;, 19nd 
Both petticoart and breeches drelle; - FE WES 1 
Thus we Chaſtiſc rhe god of Wine, © : £4: had +1 

wee \ K 3 With 
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VVich water that is feminine, 
Till rhe cogler Nimphabate, 
His wrath, and ſo incorporate, 
Adam till hisrib was loſt 

Had the ſexes thus ingrofl, 

| V'Vhen providenceour Siredidcleaye, 
And our of Adam carved Eve. 

Then did man*bout wedlock treat 

"Fo make his body up compleat, 

— Thus Matrr:mony ſpeaks hurthee 
In a grave (oiemniry ; Y 
Foe: Man and V Vite make but oneright 
.Canonicall Hermaphrodire. 

* Ravyell thy body, and I finde 
In every limb a double kind, 

' VVho would not think rhar head a pair, 
That breeds ſuch fa&ions in the hair > 
One halfe's ſo churliſh in che rouch, 
That rather then errdure ſo mach 
Iwould my render limbs apparel 
V Vith Regulus his nailed barrell, 

And the etherhalfe fo ſmall, 

And (o amorous with all, 

That Cupid thinks.each hairto grow, 

A firing for his inviſible Bow. : 

VVhenT look babies in thive eyes, | 

Here YVenws, there Adonis lies, | 

And though'thy beauty be high noon, 

Thy Orbs contain both.Sun and Moon, 

How many melting kilſesskip, 

Retwittchy Male and Female lip, = 
" Betwixr thy upper bruſh of hair, 'E 
- - And chy aether deargs deſpair ? 


* 
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V Vhen thou ſpeak ( I would not nreng ) 


"Thy ſwectnefle with a doublerongue ) 


Butin cvery fimple ſound 

A perfe& Dialogue is found. 

Thy breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 
Thisis the fiſter, that the brother, 

When thou joyn'ſt hands my ears ſtruck, fangics 
The nuptiall ſound, 1 7ohx take Frances. _ 
Feel bur the difference, ſoft and rough, | 
This is a gaundler, that a muffe, . ' 

Had fly Yliſſes at the ſack 

Of Troy, brought thee his Pedlcrs-pack 
And weapon too, to know Achilles + 
From King Nicemodes Phillis, 

His plot had fail'd ; this hand would feel 
The needle, that, the warlike ſicel, 


 VVhen muſick doth thy pace advance 


Thy right leg cakesthy left rodance. 
Nor is'ta Galliard dagc'd by one 
Buta mixtdance although alone, 
Thus every Heteroclicepart 
Glanges'gender, but the heart, _. 
And thoſe which modeſty can meane 


; (Anddare nor ſpeak Y are Epicene, 


That Gamefter needs muſt overcome 
That can play botb Tyb and Tow, 
Thus did natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both philip and Marys 
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To his wel Timbred Miftris. 


Weet, heard you nor fames late breath rehicarle 
'Hovv 1 lefthewing blocksts hack a'Verſe, 
Now grown the Maſter- Log, while- others be 
Bur ſhavings ane the Chips'of Poetry. 
And thus I >aw Deal-boerdsof bezuty forch, - 


 Tomake my Love a Ware-heuſe of her worrh. 
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1 In Chan fair ſtreams did gently ſims | 


With breaſts like Pots re veſt yourg ſparrows in, 
--- Then place the Garretof her herd above,- 


Her legs are hearrvf Oak, and columns ſtand 
To bear the amorousbulk; then Muſe commend 
That Beech be work'd for thighes unto thoſe legs, 
Turn'd round and carv'd , and joyned faſt with pegs. 
Contrive her belly round, a dining room, * 
When Love and Beauty will a feaſting come, 
Another ſtory make from waſt ro chin 


Thatcht witha yellowhair ro kecp in Loves 
Thus bavcI finiſh'd Beautics maſter piize 
Were but the Glaſier neer to make her eyes» 
Tacn Maſe her out- work: ceaſe to raiſe 

To work within, and wainfcor her with praiſes 


On fix maids bathing themſel ves in a River. 


T Hen baſhfullDayslightrnow was gone] 
| And Nighrthar hides a blyſheaine on. 
Six pretty Nymphs co waſh away” ' | 

The ſweating of a ſummers-day, © 


POEMS. 


And naked barhe cach curious limb, 
' O whohad this bleſt Fghr but (cen 
would thia\ that rhey had Clelia?s been, 
A Scholler that a walk did take 
( Perchance for meditation ſake ) 
This better obyeR cbanc'd to finde,, 
Streight all things elſe wereEourtof minde;; 
Whar ficter Rudy in this life, g 
For Praftich or Contemplative. 
He thoughr poor foul what he had feen 
Dya124 and her Nymphs had been, 
And therefore thought inpitcous fear 
AZteons fortunes had been near. 
Or chat the water Nymplts they were 
Together met to ſport chem there, 
And thar to him ſuch love they bore 
As unto Hi!as once before. 

What could fe think bur that kis eye 
Six Nymphs atonce did thereefpic 
Riſe from the waves > Or that perchance 
Freth- water S, res came to dance, 
LIpoathe ftream with tongue and look 
To tempt poor Schollers fromrheir book? 
He could northink rhey Graces were 
Becau'e their numbers'doubled arce 
Nor can he think they Muſes be 
Becauſe (alas) rhere wamedehree., 

I ſhould have rather gueſt tharthere 
Another brood of Helens were, _ 
The maids bcrcaJ'd' were in a fright -. 
And blaſhr, bueg*ewas not ſeen by night, 
At laſt allby the bank did ftand, 
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F283 POEMS, 
' VVhere *rewas his blifie to feel all o'ce 
Soft paps, ſmooth thighes, aud ſomething more. 
Butenvious night hid from his cycs- 
The place where leve andpleaſae lics, 
Guelſle lovers gueſle, guefle you that dare 
VVhatthen might be this Schollers prayer. 
. Thathe had beena Cart co ſpy, 
Or had he now Tibe/ins eye. 
Yet Gnce his wiſhes wereinvain 
He helpt them d'en their cloaths 2gain, 
Makes promiſe there ſhould none be ſhene, 
So with thera to the Tavern went. 
How they all night did ſport and play 
Pardon my Muſe, I darcner (ay, = 
Guefle youthat have 2 mind to know 
' VVhether hewere afoole or no. 


| The wedding Morne. 
"A Riſe, come forth, bur ncverto recurn 
FA To the fame Center, *tis thy virgin Urn, 


Fg 


© - Bury in icthoſe thoughts you did peſlefle 


T hee from thy Cradle, till chis happinefle ; 
VVhich but co think upon will make thy cheek, 
Fairer then is the Mern you fo much ſeck 


In beaury to outvy ; andbe the pride 


Of all that ever had thename of bride. 


1 "-Up Maids and lt your nimbic £ngers be 
"_ Traciaſtruments of eurioficy: 


Set not a pin amifle, nor ler a plear. 


- Fe folded in her gown but what's inflate, _ * 


_- 


_ POEMS. 
And when her Ivory-temples you would deck 


Forbear your Art, for Nature gives you check, 


There in the circuit of her radient haire -. 

See Cupid ferter'd in agolden ſnare, | 
Mark the triumphant throne wherein the Boy 
Inſtalled firs to give the Bridegroom joy, 
But when ſhe*s dreſt, and that her liſting car 
Is welcom'd by the Bridegrooms being neer, 
Look how he ſtands, and how her iedfalt eye 
Is fix'd on him ar's firſt diſcovery. 

Both being met, mark how their ſouls do ſtrive 
Tobein eitkers joy contemplative, 

V Vhoſekiffesraiſe betwixt them fuch a fire 
That ſhould the Phoenix ſee, he ro expire 
VVould ſhun the ſpicy mountain, andſo take 
Himſelfberween their lipsa grave tomake. 


—— 
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_ In praiſe of women i Genctrall. 


E iS a Paricideto his mothers name, 


Andwithan impious hand murthers her fame) 
That wrongs the praiſe of woren, that dares write 


Libels en Saints, or with foule ink requite 
Tne milkthey lent us; better Sex command 
To your defence my more religious hand 

At ſword, or Pen ; ours isthe nobler birth, 
 Feryou of wan were made, man bur of earth, 


The jor of duſt; and thougiryour fan did breed 


His fall, apain'you rais'd him in your ſeed : 

Adam in's (leep a gainfull loſſe ſuſtain'd 

That for ene rib a bcrer ſelf regain'd. 
Y'Vho hal he not your bleſt creation ſeen, 
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| An Anchoriteia Paradiſc had becn 

' Vihy aackis work did tlie creation reſt 
Bur that cternall providence thought you beſt 
Of all his fix dayes/abour : beaſts Roald do 
Homage to man, but man ſhould wait en you, 

Y ou arc of comlier fight, of dainticr touch, 
A tcnder fleſh, a colour bright, and ſuch 
_ As Pariansfee in marble, skin more fair, | 
More glorious head, and far more glotious hair, 
_ Eyes full of grace;andquicknefle, purer rofes 
Bluſh in your cheeks, a milder white compoſes 
Your ſtately froms,your breath more {weer then his 
Breaths ſpice, and NeQar drops at every kifle. 
| Your 5kins arc ſmooth, briſles on theirs do grew 
Lik<cquills of Porcupines, rough wool doth flow 
; + 'Ofceall heir faces, you approach more near 
| Thefocm of angels, they like beaſts appear : 
| If then in badics wherc the fouls do dwell 
You berter us, dothcn our ſouls excell 2 

No; we in fouls couall perfeRion lee 
'Fhere can in them nor male nor female be, 
Beaſt we of knowledg ? You have morethen we 
You were the firſt yentur*d topluck the rec, 
And that more Rhetorick in your tongues doth Iye 
Lc him diſpute 2gainft that dares deny _ 
Your leaſt commands, and not perſwaded be 
With Jampſors ſtrength, and Devide picty, 
To be your willing Caprives ; vertuefure 

” Were blind 2s fortune, ſhould ſhee chooſe the poore 

| Rough'cortage man colive in, and deſpiſe 

' Toducllin youthe ſtately edifice, 

Thus you are proy'd the better ſex, and we 


_ Ault altrepenctharin our Pedigre, 
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We choſe rke fathers name, where ſhould we take 
The mothers, a more honour'd blood, 'twould ma!” 
Our generation ſure, and certain be, + Ws 
And I'de behevefome faith in Heraldry! > 
Thus perfec& Creatures if,detraQion rilc.. 

Againſt your {ex diſpute but with your eyes, 

© Yourhand, your lip, your brow,there will be ſent . 
50 lubrile and ſo ſtrong an argamenc | 
Will reach the Stoick his affeRion too, 

And cail the Cinick from his Tub ro woo. 

| Thus muſtring up your beautegustroops, $9on_ , 

The faireſt is the valiant Amazon 
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To M.1.S. on bis grateful Serv ant. 


Cannor falminate or ranitraate words 
To puzzle imtelleRs, my ninth laſie affords - 
No Lycophronjan buskins,nor can-ſirain_ 
' Garazanturne lines to Gigantize thy vein, 
Nor make a jusjurand, that thy great plaies 
Are terr*del fo-gos, or incognitacs, 
Thy Pegaſus in his admir'd Career, 
Curvets no Capreo!s.of Nonfcnce here. 


Nnder nst ſriend,. th 2rT do enterrain, i337 he 
Such language, thar both think 8 ſpeak.fo plain? 


Know, 1 applaud thy ſmeoth and evenſitrains,.... . 4 

That will inform and nogconfoand ouc-brains, .- | I 

Thy Helicon, likes {rgoth feream doth flow, _ 

VVhile others with diſturbed channels g0,- : 
. And heaglon2, lite Niles Catara&s dofall - wall LS 


VVich a hugenoyſe, and yer norheard atally..: _ .'.. - 
KS VVhenwy intelligence on the Cock-pit ltage -- 3 
A ives 


\ WF 


£ 


- Givesicaſoule from the immiortall rape; 

5 T heare the Mules birds with fall deliphe 
+ Sing where the birds of Mars were wont to fight 
| Nor fitter [, thou knoweſt Idoabhor its 
- Lec others praiſe thy Play, Te love thee for it ; 
That he that knows my friend ſhall ſay, he has 
= Afciend as Gratcfull aShis ſervant was, 
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fa Obicum Frencifi Yerulami, 


nt m woriens tentean noſiru Verulamius Hero 
Pf Trititiam Muſis, lumiaaque uds facit: 

” 'Credimus beu nullum fieri poſt fata beatum, 

b Ceedimus& Samium de fpuiſſeſenem: 

|  Seilicet bic miſerhs, felix nequet eſſs, Camoenis, 
 Necſe, quem Muſas plas emetifieſuas. 

”. At Inffantem anmimam Clotho imperioſa corg;t 

' Ad celum, invitos trait in aftre pedes. 

--- ErgenePhocbeias jacuiſſe putabimns artes ? . 

L Atqueherbas Clarii yl veluiſt Der ? . 

| Phoebus idem poruit, nec virtus abſuit berkis, 

-- ( Hune artem atque ilas yimretinere patecs 
-- AtPhoebum (ut metwit ye Rex fergy of Camoenis) 
;  "Rivali medicam crede negaſſemaniint.. 

'- Hine dolor eff ; quod cum Phocho Verulamios Heros 
b . Major eraveliquit, bac foret arte minor. 

” Fs: tamen 0, 'tantim manes atq; #mbre, Camoeng, 
E  Etpent infern pallids tarba jovis, 

: $3 Jiratis adbue & non lupftis ocelios, 

} Sea ncquepoſsiliam ves ſupereſſe potem 4 


A POEMS. © t33 
: 1 $3 03 ergo al;quis de morte reduxerit Orpbenes, WR 
| 7/aque #9 cient fallit imago wean : 
| Diſcite nunc gemitus, ex lamentabile carmen, £ I 
3 Ex oculiveſtri lachrima multa fluat. CI 
En quammulta fluit ? veras agnoſto Camoenas, 
Et lachrimas, Helicon »i.x ſatis unws erit 3 
Dencabonzis & qui now merſus in wndis 
Pernafſus ( mirum eft Ybiſct latebit aqvis. 
Scilicet hic jerut, per quem vos Vp oitis, & qui 
Muſta Pieriasnutriit arte Deas. -— 
LV 1dit ut bic ws aulla rant: ol 
Lang uere ut ſu111 ſeminaſparſa ſolo ; | | 
(reſere Pegaſeas docu i velut »y Quirini 
Crevit, & exigno tempore Lauyis erat. 
'| Ergo Heliconiadas docu! cum creſere divas, 
Dimineun: buJus ſeculennlladeeus. 
Nee ferre ulterzus generaſ petboris «fits 
Contemptam potut, Diva Minervazi4ume ©: 2 Gol 
Keftiauit calams ſolitum divinus honorem, %,* 
Diſpulit & nuzes alter Apollo tuas, $ 


«7 f 


Di/pulit ex ten:bras, ſed q4s obfuſca vetuſtas, 

Temp%/is & priſca lippi ſenetta tulis ; ; 
Atque alias meth»dos ſacrum inſtavwrayit acrumens 

{ Gnoefhhaque eripxzy , ſtis ſua file dedit. 

| Scilicet antzquo ſapientumwvnlgus inevo 

Tam Clarins oculus non habmfſe liquet : 

Hz; velus E00ſargens delittore Phoebus, | v2 

Hic velut in media fulget Apollo die: * WF 

Hi velnts Typhis tentirunt equore primum, | 4 1 OM 

At viz deſeruitlittora primaratiss = 

FPlciades hc, Hyadaique argue omni ſpdevs noſcent, 

.], Syrtes, 6:que P05, improbe Syliay canes: : 
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Equore naven, 
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| - Sie Ph res.ſpectar mode nata paterner, 


Sed quanta effulgent plus quam mortals oce!l; : 
” , |" Lumina, dumregii, myſticaſacra canat ? 

| Dum (c natureleges, arcanaque Rigum, 

p Tenquam 4 ſecrttuweſſet utniſſqueeanat * * 

--- Dym cenat Henrigum, 44; Rex, +demq; Sccerdns, 

'_ , Coxmbioſtabilsjunxit ulramque'Roſam, 


Atqn, hec ſunt noſtris longe majora Camoenis, 
Non hec infelix Granta, ſed Aula /c;ar. 

- Sed cum Granmaitabru admeverit uberatantis, 
Juv habet, inlarndes (maxime Alumne)) 1146, 
Ins habet, ut meftos Jachrymis extirgueret ignes, 

q Pofſet ut 6 medio diripuiſſe rego. 
At neflre tib; nulla jerantencomia Muſz, 

F  Ipſe canis, laudet g\cani inde tas, | 
Nos tawen & laudes ; qup poſſumigs arte, cancemmi, - 
| $3 tamenarsdeſiiluueenitifie dolore 3/1 
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Altus 1.  Scen I, 
Enter - 


Bird « Feather-man, and © {rs Flowrdew, wife to x Has 
berdaſher of ſmall Wares; the one having brought feather 
ts the Playhouſe; the other Pins and Looking-elaſſes; two 
of the ſanitifjed fraternity of Black-Fryers. | 


LES ba Lowrdew, ſec brother how thewicked 
ORESST? throng and crowd, ; 
=, 6 J To works of vanity! not A nook, 
A = or corner 
SARS In all this houſe of fin, this cave of 

\ = filchyneffe, 
This dem off; SO an rheeves, but it is ſtuffe, -- 
Stuffed, and tuffe full as a cuſhion 
With the lewd Reprobate, '. 

Bird. Siſter Were there nor before Innes, 
_ Yes, will I ſay[Innes, for my zeal bids me 
_ Say filthy Innes, enough to harbour ſuch be 

&srravell'd to diftruRion the broad way z WM. Pie 4 


A» 
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xy 
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2 Bird. ThatSnothing Miftris Flowrdew they will play 
p 


a. ©. ©, Tet 

But they build more and more, more ſhops of Satan, 

_ Fowerd\ iniquity aboundech,thongh pure zeal 

TeachÞpreach, huffc,puffe,and ſnaffe at ir, yer Rilly 

Still it aboundecth, Had we ſeen a Church, © © : 

A new built Church,ereted North and South. | 

It had þeenſomething worth the wongering ate 

Bird, \Gqod woiks are done, - | 

Flowrd. Tay noworks are good, 09+ 

Good works are mcerely popjth and Apoeryphall. | 
Bird, But th? bad abound, ſurround, yea & confonuds | 

No marvell now. if Play-houſes increaſe (us. 

Fotthey are al} grown ſs obſcene of late, 

Thar one bepets another, 


Ro 


' +. 'Flowrde Flat fornication-! 


I wonder any body takes delight 
To hear them prattle, A 
Eird, Nay, and IThave heard 
Thar in 8------ tragedy I think they call ir, 00 
They make nomore of killing one another, ſ--- 
iT kenyou ſcli Pins. . © 6; ; | 
Flowrd, Oc you ſell Feathers brother, ; 
But arethey not hang,'d for it ? 
Fird, Law grows partiall. 
And finds it bur chance. medly: And their Comedies: 
VVill abuſe you or me,or any body; - | 


| VVe.cannerput our monies te increaſe 


B y lawfull uſury,nar break in quier, 

Nor put off our falſe wares,nor keep our wives. . 
Finer theg others,but our ghoſts muſt walk 

Upon their ſtages. - | 

$725 Is netthis flat cenjuration / 


Tomalec our ghoſtszo-Walk ere we be deag*® 


Th 


= Looking-Glaſſe 
The knave, the fool, the Divell and all for money, 
Flow Impiety !'O 'that men indued with reaſon. 
Should have no meregrace in them? 
Bird. Betherenot ether 
Vocations as thriving, and more honeſt > 
Baylics, Promoters, [aylors,and Appariters, 
Beadles, and Martiafs-men, the needfull infiraments 
Of che Republque, bur co make theraſc yes | 
Such Monſters, ter they arc Menfters, th'are monſters, 
Baſc finfull, ſhamelefle,ugly, vile deform'd 
Pcraitious menſters ? | | 
Flow. I have heardour Vicar IRE _ 
Call play-heuſes the Colledges of tranſgrefſiong . 


 Wherin the (even deadly fins arc tudyed, 


Zird. Why then the City will ;atime be made 
An univertity of iniquity. 
We dwcel\ by BlackFryers Colledge, where I wander 


& ' How thatporphane neſt of pernitious birds 


Darerouſt themſelves there inthe midit of us 
So miny good | and well diſpoſcd perſons, 
Olmpudence? 
Flow.Itwas a zealous prayer | 
I heard a brother makegconcerning Play-houſes. . 
Bird For charity whatis it ? $M 
Flow. Thar the Globe, 


| Wherein (quoth he) raigns a whole world of vice, 


Had been conſum'd > The Phenex vnrn'tto Aſhes, , 
TheFertune whipr for a blind whores Black-Frygrs 
He wonders hew it ſcap'd demoliſhing . 
Fch' time of reformation: Laſtly ke wiſh,d "Say 
The Bull might crofſe the Thames to the Bear. Gardes 


And there be ſoundly baited ? 


Bir. A good praycrs- 


EF 
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*s 
| 'Tcome'tefſell 'emPinrand Looking-plafies. - 


= 


|  Buco plume toll y,co give pride her wings, 


\ 
The Miſes 
Flow. Indeedit fomching pricks my conſcience, 


Biyd. I have their cuſtome too for all their Feathers b- 
Tis fit that we which are ſuch fincere Profeſſors 


S hould gain byInfidels. '' 
—A__— ———— — 
SANS i oa; © 4 | 
Enter Roſcius 4 Player, | 


r. Reſcins we have brovght the things you ſpake for, 
Roſe, Why tis well. | 4odkag 
Flow. Pray Sir whart ſerve they for ? 
Roſc. We uſe them in our play, | 
Bird. Are you a Player ? | 
Roſc. Iam Sir,what of that ? 
Bird. And js it Jawfull ? 
Good lifter lets convert him, Will you uſe 
So fond a calling 2? 
Flow- And ſo impious ? 
Bird. So irreligious > 
Flow. So unwarrantable > 
Bid. Onlyto gain by vice ? 
Flew, To live by fin? 
Roſe, My ſpleen is up : And live nor you by fin? 


Take away vanity and you both may break, - 


what ſcrye+ your lawfull trade of filling Pins, 

Bur © joynt gew-gaws,and to knit together 

Gorgets, ſtrips: neck. cloths, laces, ribbands , ruffs, 

And many other ſuch like toyes as theſe, * 

To makethe Baby Prideza pretty Puppet ? 
And you ſweet Fether-man,whoſe ware though light, 

Oreweighs your conſcience, what ſerves your trade 


To 


| _Oalytocurethemy They dolive weſee 


- How ugly looks his ſoul $ Aprodigall 


And moralizetheplor, 


Looking-Glaſſee: 6 
Yodeck vain-glory? ſpoyling tbe Peacocks tail 0 
T*adorn an ldiots Coxcomb:; O dulliggorance! 

How ill tis underſtood what we do mean EY 
For gaed and hone! they abuſe our Scene. 

And ſay ve live by vice, indeedtis truc 
Asthe Phiſitians by djleaſes do, 


Like Cooks by pamp*ring ptodigality, ' 
Vhich are our Fond accuſers,' On the lags | 
Weler an Uſcrer to tell this age 


Is taught by us how far from liberall 
His folly bears him : boldly Idarefay 
There has been more by us in ſome one play = = 
Laugh'tints wit or vertue,then hath been | | 
By twenty tedious LeQurs drawn from fin, 
And foppiſh humors ; hencerthe cauſe dorh riſe 
Men are not won by th'cars ſo well as cyct. 
Firſt ſee whatwe preſent. ” 
Flaw. The fightis able | IG 
To unſanQifie our eyes, and make *m carnall.” - 
Roſe, Will you condemn without examinatipn? 
Bird No Siſter, letus call upall ourzeal, © © * 
And try the ftrength of this temptation : 
Satan ſhall ſeewe dare defic his Engins, 
Flow.. Iam content. ; Ran wb F 
Roſe, Then rake your places here, I will cometo you 


Flow. That moralizing ; 
I do approve, it may be for inſt caQiong TR 
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Enter a defarmed fellow, 
EIN | Boſeius I hcare you haveancwplay today, 
Roſe. We wanitnot you to play Mepbeſtoy boli, 
- . Aprettynacutall vizard ! 
\- Dofor. Whathave you there ? 
Reſe. A Looking-glaſſe or two, - 
-_ - Defor, Whatthings are'they ? ; 
Pray ler meſecthem, Heayen,what ſights are : here ? 
' Paveleena Divell, Looking, glaſles call you them? J 
| There is no Baſilisle bur a Looking-glaſle, 
Ro/c, Tis your ownface you ſaw. 
Defor. My.omn,thou lick : 
 I'denotbeſuch a monſter for the world. 
,  Roſ Lookin it now Wirth me. whavſeeſt thou now? 
Defor An Angel anda Diyell. 
.. -Roſe. Lookon that - 
- Theucaldit anAngel;marke ir well, and tell me. 
Ist nor like, my face | 
Defor. As were theſame, - 
Roſe, Why fo is thatlike thine. Doſt thou nor ſees, 
Tis not the Glafle,but thy defermity 
Thar makes this ugly ſhape; if they be fair 
. Thatviewthe Glaſte,ſuch the re fie Rions are. 
' This ſerves the body £ The foul ſees her face 
_ In Copmedy,and hag .no other glafle. _ . 
| Defor. Nay then farewell, for I had rather ſee 
| Rellghn 2 Looking-g lafle,er Comedy. 
VB Exit Defor. - 
> Roſe. And yer EL ks i f*ewcre not for this Glafſe* 
| Ward the form of mn bcholds his grace, 
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Looking-Glaſſe 
We could not finde, another way to ſee 

How neer our ſhapes approach divinity. . 

L adiez,lerchey who will zour glaſſe deride; 

And ſay ir is an jnftrumeat of Pride : 

I will commend you for ic 3 there you ſce 

If yee be fair, howtruly fai r you be: 

Where finding beautious faces , Ido know 

You'l have the greater care to keep themlo, 

A heavenly viſion in your beauty lyes, 

which nature hath denyed co your own eyes ; 
VVereit not pitty you alone ſhould be 

Debatr'd of that others are bleſt ro ſee ? 

Then take your Glaſſes,and your ſelves enjey 
The benefit of your ſelves : ir is notoy. 

Though ignorance, at flight efteer hath ſet ber, 
That wilſpreſerve us good; or make us better. 


A Countery flue, ( for ſuck ſhee was,though here 


Ith* City may be fome as well as there: ) ' 

Kept herhandsjclean,( for thoſcbring alwayes ſcem 
Had told ker elſe, how fluttiſh ſhe kad becn) 

Bar had her face as naſty as the fall 

Of a Fiſh-monger,or a uſurers Hall 

Daub'd ore with dirt: one might have dar'd to ſay 
She was a wve piece of Promethu clay, 

Not yer inform'd $3 And then her unkem'd lair - 
Dreſt up with Cob-webs,wade her hag- like tare, 
One day within ker pail(tor Country Lafles 

( Fait Ladies) have no other Leoking-glafies: ) 
She ſpicd her uglinefſe ;and fain ſhe weuld : 
Hayebluſh'c if through ſo muck dirt ſhe could 3 


 Aſham'd,within that water,thatl ſay | 
* Which ſhew'd her filth, ſhe waſkr ber filth away. 


| $0 Comedics,as Poets do intend them, 


® The Muſes + | 3 
Serve firſt ro ſhew our faults,and thentoto mend theni ©! | 
Upon our ſtage rwo glaſſes oughe there be, = 
The ComickMirrour,and the Tragedy : + 
The Comick giafle is-full of merry ſtrife, 
The low refleQion of a County life. bk 
Grave Tragedy void of ſuch homely ſpores 
Is the ſad glafle of Cities andof Courts, 
Ie ſhew you both, Thalia come and bring 
Tay Buskin'd fiſtergthat of bloud doth ſing. 


El. ———O____— 


25 Scere <4. | 
Comedy, Tragedy, Mime, Satyre, 
Comed Hy do you flop ? go ON, 
' Trag I charge him tay 
My robe of ſtate, Buskins,and Crewn of Gold 


Claim apropriery. 
Com. Your Crownof Gold "; 
Is but the wreath of wealth; *cis mine of Lawrel! 
Is verues Diadem 3 This grew green and flouriſh'd 
en nature pittyiog poore mortalliry | 
Hide tkine withinthe bowels ofthe earth 7 | 
Men looking up to heaven fuund this thats minde, 
- Digging to fiad oar hell they li'e on thine. 
Tag. 1 know you 'have rongueenough,- 
- -_ Com, Belides my birth.right? 
, Givesme the ficlt poſſeſſion. 
I Trag - How, your birth-righe ? 
{om, Yes Sifter, Birth-ripht : and a crown beſides, 
Puron before the Altar of 4pollo | 
| Byhis dear Prieſt Pheyomoe, the that firſt 1 
' Fullother, God rag'd in Heroique numbers, | 
-*- - Trag How camcitthen the Magiſtrate-decreed 


| | Looking-Glaſſe, | 
A pbchys ro furniſh our my Chorus, 
When you were faint* appear in raggs and tattst9, 
And at your own expences? | 
Com, My reward | | 
Came after, my deſerts wentbefore yours. var 
Trae. Deſerts? yes! whae deſerrs,when like a gypfie 
You tooke a pooreand begeerly Pilgrimage Wee 
From village unto village; when 1 then © +7 
As a fit ceremony of Religion AT 
In my full ſtate contended at the Tomb 
Of mighty Theſcus, 
Come. | beforc that time 
Didchaunt oar Hymnes in praiſe of prear Apo/o, 
The. ſheepherds Deitie,whom they reverencs 
Under the name of N9mirs,in remembrance 
How with them once he kept 4dmetus ſheep. 
And *cauſe you urge my poverty,what were you? - 
Till Sephoclcs layd guilt upon yonr Buskins 
You had no ornaments,no rodeg of ſtate. 
No rich and glorious Scene; your firſt BenefaQors 
VVho were they, but the reeling Prieſts of pacchuss 
For which a Goat gave you reward and name ? 
Trag. Burfiſter,who were yours, I pray,but ſuch ' 
As chaunted forth religious, bawdy ſonners; 
In honour of the fine chaſt god P7;apns; 
.. Come, Let age alone,merit muſt plead our Title. h 
Trag. And have you then the forchead to contend”: . | 
I fralk ja Princes Courts, great Kings and Emperours' '* 
From their cloſe cabiners,and Councell Tables © * 
Yeili me the farall marrer of my Scene, 
Com. Infcriour perſons, and the lighter vanities, ; 
(Otwhich thisagelT feare is grown too fruitfull,) 


Yeild ſubje&s various caouzh to movye -— 
fn pans | : plentiful ' > 


*0 The Muſes = \ 


'Bnr Imove horrour; andthatfrights the guilty 


* 
[ 


The Wolves and Cats of ſtate,qbichin 2 language 


, 


Plentifulſl Jaughter ; + - | 
T'rag,” Laughter ! a 6t obje@ | 

For Poetryroaymat. .. _ | 
Gom. Yes, Laughrer-is my objeR: *cis 2 properry 

In man eflentialltohis rcalon. - | 
Trag. $02 


7. _- 


From-his dear (ins : he that ſees Oedipus 
InceRuous, ſhall behold him blind withall, 


_  'VVho views Oroftes-as a Parricide, 


Shall ſce him laſht with Farics too 5; Thi Ambitious 
Shall fear Promethe;es Vulurey Daring gluttony — 
Stand frighted at the fight of Textalis , 


' Andevery family great in fins as bloud 
.. Shake atthe memory of Pelsps houlc. 


Who will rely en forcunes giddy ſmile 
'T hat bathſceen Priam ated on the ſtage ? 
'Com. You move with feargl work as much with ſhame, 


A thing more poWerfnll;n a generous breſt, 


Who ſecs aneating Paraſite abus'd ; 


A coveruous Bawd laugh'd ats an ignorant Gull 


Cheared : aglorious Souldicr knockr, and batfi'd 
Acrafty ſervanc whipt ; a niggard cburl - 1 


 Hoarding up Dicing monies fer his Sonne ; 


A ſpruce fantaſtique Courtier, amad F.oarer, 


A jcalons Tradeſman, an over-wecning Lady, | 
-Qr corrupt Lawyer rightly perſonated, - WES S, 


Bae (if he have a bluſh ) will bluſh,and ſbame 

As wellto a& thoſe follies,as roown them, 

| Trag, Theſubje& of my Sceneis in the perſons 
Greater; as inthe vices ; Athifts, T yranrs. 
O're-daring Favoutits, Traytors, Paraſirs, 


High 


by. 


Apes grew $0 be Jike men ; therefarelthial | 


| Looking-Glaſſe 
High as che, men, and lowd as their crimes 
1 chunder forth with terrous and amazement 
Untothe gaſtly wondering Audience, 
Satyre. And as my Lady takes deſerved place 
Ofthy light Miſtris, fo yeild thou to meg 
Fantaſtique Mime. 
Mmie. Fond Satyre why tothee > 
Sat, As che atrendanr of the nobler Dame, 
And of my ſelfe more worthy ? 
M;me. How ! more worthy. 
Si, As one whoſe whip of ſteel can ith a Jaſh 
Imprint the CharaRers of ſhame lo deep, 
Even'in the. brazen forckead of proud lan, 
That not eternity ſhal wear it out, 
when but frown'd in my Lec:lius brow, 
Each conſcious cheek grewred, and a cold tremblj 
Freez.d the cbill ſoul: whilcevery guilty breſt 
Stood fearing of difle&ion, 2s afraid 
10 be anatomiz'd by that skifullhand ; 
And havecach artery, nerve, and yeinof lin 
By it laydopen to the publique ſcorn. 
T have: eatruſt the proudcſt; greateſt tyrants 
Have quak'd below my powertull whip, half dead 
With expeRation of the ſmarting jerk, 
VVhoſe wound no falve can cure : cach blew deth leavg 
A laſting ſcar, thar with apoyſon cats | 
Into the marrow of their fares and lives ; 
Theerernallulcer ro their memories) 
V'Vhae can your Apiſh- fine geſticularions 


My man-like- M enky Mime, vie downtetbis ? 


Mime. When men through fins weregrown unkk - 
the Geds, 


My 


2 The Maſes 
My Apiſh imitation, Brother Beadle, 
| Does as good fervicero reform bad manners 
As your proud whip, with all his firksand jerks, 
The Spartezs when they ſtrove t'exprefie the loath0 
| ſomneſſe 
Of Drunckennefic to their children. broughe a ſlave, 
Some CaptiveHeles, over-charg*d with wine 
Keeling in thus ;-----His eyes ſhor our with Rating, 
| A firein hisnoſe,a burning rednefſe 
Blazing in either checke, his hair upright, 
His tongue and (ences faltering. and his Stomach 
GUroburden'd ready to diſcharge his load 
In ech mansface he mer. This made*em ſee 
And hate that fin of ſwin,and not of men. 
Would I exprefit a complementall youth, 
 Tharrhinks himſelt aſpraceand expert Courtier, 
Bending his ſupple hammes, kifling his bands, 
Honevring Shooſtrings,ſfcruing his writh'd face 
To ſeverall poſturs of affeQion, 
Dancing an,entertainement to his friend, 
VVho would nor think it a ridiculous mo11on ? 
Yer ſuchthere be that very much pleaſe themſelves 
In ſuch like Antique humours To ovr own fins 
V Vill be Moles. cven to thegroſſeſt of 'em2 
Put in anothers liſe we can ſpy torch | 
Theleaft of faults with eyes 2s ſharp as Baples, 
Orthe Epidawreen ſerpent : Now 1nme, 
Where ſelt-loye caſts not her Egyprien miſts, 
They fad this miſ-becoming foppiſhnelle, 
And atterwards apply'itto themſelves © 
This(Satyre) is the uſe of Mimique Elves. 
Trax, Sifter lets lay this poor contention by, | : | 
And friendly live rogether, it one womb + Þ ould 


__ 
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. Could hold us beth, why ſhould we thinkthis room 
Too narrow to contain us On this Stage 
VVeel plead atryall; and in ene year contend 
Which ſhall do beſt x that haſt, ſhe 1Þen tbat ſhall , 
By the moſt ſacred and impartial} judgement 
Of our Apollo, beſt deſerve the Bayes, 
Shall hold t'zntire poſſeſſion ofthe places” 
Come- I were unworthy if I ſhould 
Appeal from his tribunall ; Bc it ſo: 
I coubr nor but his cenſure runs withme 3 _ 
Never may anything thar's ſad and tragicall 
Dare to approack-hispreſence; let him be 
So happy a8rothbink ne man is wretched, | 
Orthart there isa thing call 'd wiſcry, 
Trag- Such is my prayerzthathe may ouly ce, 
Notbethe ſubjeR of a Tragedy! - | 
Siſter, a truce till then ; that vice may bleed, 
Let us joyn whips together, — © 
Come Tis agrecd, 
Mime. Let it be your office to prepare 
The Maſqne which we intended 
| Mime. Tis my carc 


Exrient 


Fizwr. How did ſhe ſay? a Maſſe? Brother fly hence, 

Fly hence, Idolatry will overtake us. 
Roſc; It was a Malque ſhe ſpake of , a rude Dance 

Prefentced by the ſeven deadly fins 

Bird, Still *tis a MafleSiſter,away I tell, you 
_Irisa Maſle, aMtalleof vile Idelatry, 

Rof. Tis but a fwple Dance, brought into ſhew 
The native foulnelfe and deformity | 
Of our dearſin, and what anvgly gueſt, 
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He entertains, admits him w his bref ' 


Song and Dance, - 


S4),ina Dance how ſhall we go, 

7 hat never eonld am:aſureknow ! ; 
How ſhall we ſing to-pleaſe the Scene I 
That never Jet conld keep Amen? 

Diſorder #s the Maſque we bring, oo 

And diſerds are the Twunes we ſing. 

No ſound in our har,h ears can fide 4 plars 

But higheſt Trebles ,or the loweſt Baſe 


- Fl aw, See Brother, if mens kearrs and conſcienes 
Had notbcen ſear'd, and cauterized, how could. they 
_ Aﬀe@ theſe filthy harbingers of hell! EA 
- Theſe Protors of Belzebaub, Lacifers Hinch -boyecs! 
Roſe. I pray ye ſtirre your ſelves within a while 
Roſcius Solius | ; 


And here, unlefle your farourable mildneſle 
VVirth hope of mercy,do encourage us, j 
| - Our Author bids'us end 2 he dares nor venture 
- Neither whar's paft, nor that which is rocome | 
Uponhis Countery, *tis ſa weak, andimporenc | 
It cannot ſtand atryall : nor dares bepe | 
The benefitof his Clergy ; bur ifrigour | 
Sit fudge, muſt of neceflity be condemn'd / t | 
To Vulcan of the Spunge: all he eanplead 
- Is a defire of Pardons; for he brings you fs 


; BE LookingeGlaſſe ZH © 
No plotar all, but a meer Ole Poddrie, | 
Amedly ofill plac'd, and worſe pen'd humours.; 

| His defire was in fingle Scens coſhew 
How Comedy preſents each fingic vice 

- Rediculoas, whole number as their | 
He borrows from the man ro whom he ows 
All che poor s kill be has, great Ariſtotle, 

Now if you can endureto hear the reſt, 
Ye are welcome ; if youcannor.do but tell, 
Your meaning by ſome iigne, and all farewell, 
If you will tay, reſolve topardon firſt ; 
Our Author will deſcryeit by offending, 
Yetifhemifle apardon, as in juſtice ; 
You cannotgrant it, though your mercy may, ' 
Still he hath this leftas a comfort tohim , 
That he picks forth a ſubje& of his Rime 
May loſeperchance his credir, not bis time, : 
Finis AFus Is Exe 


ACTVS2. SCENAr 


Roſcius Bird, Flowrdew. 


Roſe. R Eceive your places, The firſt that weepreſent 
are she exctreams of a yertne neceſſery mnour 

eomver/ation , ealledComitas or courtefie, bich , asall 

other yertues beth ber deviations from the Mean. The 

ove Colax, thet to ſeem over-courteens , fafls into aſers 

vil flattery, the others ( as fooles fall into the contraries 

which they uns ( is Diſcolus, who hating to be a [Id+ 

| ) whaga growes into peevizhmeſſe aud impertinent 

iſftaſte, 
Flow. 1 chovght you taught two vices for one vere; 
| B | | | \ Rofl5 


o 
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| Roſe, So does Philoſophy, burthe Attors enters ' 


Colaz. How far they-fin.againſt humanity. - - 
Tharuſe you thus !Believe me *tisa ſymtome, 
. Of blaſphemy, andrudnefle, fo tover 
A gentle, modeſt nature, as yours is. 
' Dyſco. Why doſithou vex me then > + 
Colax.. I ? Heaven defend; 
' Mybrecding has been better ;2 vex yon r 
You tharI know ſo verteous, juſt and wiſe, 
So pyous, and religious, ſo admir'd, . * 
So lov'd ofall> | : 
Dyſ. Y Vile thou not leave me then 
Erernall torture ? could your cruelty finde . 
No back bur mine, that youthought broad enough 
Ta bear the load of all theſe Ephethitcs ? - 
Pious, Religions, he takes me for a fool, 
Verteous and juſt ? Sir, did lever chear-you, 
Cozen, or gull you ; that you call me juſt, 
And verwous ? Jam grown the comon [coffe . 
Ofall che world, the ſcoffe of allthe world ! 


Colax. The world is grown too vile chen, a 


Dyſc. So art thou, 

Heaven | 'i-am turn'd ridiculous { 

* Colax, Yowrigicnlous ? _ ; 
But 'ris.an impious age ;There was a time, 

| (And pittytis ſo good atime had wings 
To fly away,)when reverence was. payd 
Toa gray bead; *rwas helda lacriledge 
Notexpicable, todeny reſpet 


To ones Sir, of your.years and gravity. 


Dy/. My years and gravety 3 Why how old'am 1 ? 
I am not rotten yet, or grown forank-  --i- | 
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Leoking-Glaſſes | 


Well Colax, well; go en, ye way abuſerne, 


He rakes me for a Carelefſe7 whatfee you | 

So crazy in me, havehalt my teeth 2. eas 
] ſee with ſpeecles, do 1 not > and can walktos - 
With th'benefit of my ſtaſfe, marke if Icannsr 1 


B ut you Sir at your pleaſure with years and gravity 
Think medecripit. S 


colax. How , decriptfirx 

1ſec young Roſes þudwithin your cheeks 3 
And aquick aQive bloyd run free and freſh 
Throuyh your veins. | 

Dyſco, I amturn'd boy again 1 

Avety ſtripling, School-boy; have not 
Theltch, and kibes , am T not ſcab'4 and mangy 
Abour thewriſts and hams , | 
Celax. Still Dyſcolus ,w---- 0 


| & 
As T ſhould: fell ot*grave £ © cimes and manners |. 


Poor duſt and aſhes, wormes-mear; yeares,and gravery; : 


Dyſco, Dyſcolws 1 and why Dyſcoſus, when werewe 


Grown ſo familiar ; Dyſcolus by my name 


'Sure weare Pyledesand Oreftes are we not * 


Speak good Pylades. 

Colaxr, Nay worthy Sir 

Pardon my error *ewas without jnrent 
Of an offence, Ile find ſome other name = 
To call you by-----. Hg 


.  Dyſe. What do you mean to call me ? 


Fool? Aﬀſe ? or Knave ? my names nor ſo bad 


—_ 


|. You are roo jealous. | | 
Dyſcs, Jealous 7Iha'noc cauſe for'ry my wifes honeſty 


VVrite' 


As that Iam aſham'don'c. . 
Eilaw. Still you rakeall worſ6chenir was meant, 

oſt ſee my hotns ? doſt ?if thoudoſ, 
£473: BA. | 
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 VVeite Cockold ut my forchead ; do, write Cuckold 
With 49ua-jorti, de.. Jealous! 1 am jealous ; 
Free ofthe Company ! wife, 1 amjealous, 
Colazx. I meanſufpirious.*  --- * 5p 
For what ? for treaſon, feilany, or murder ? 

- Carty meto the Juſtice: bind me over 

Dyſc. How : ſulpitiots 2? ©. 
For a ſulpitions perſon !'hang me roo. 

\ ' Fora fuſpitjousperſm! O, O, O, 
Some courteous plague ſeize on me, and free wy ſoul 
Frem this immortalſ:cormenr , every rbing 
I mcerwith is vexation , and this, this 
Is the vefation of vexations, © 
The Hell of Hells; and. Diyell of Divells, —_ 
Flow, For pitty ſikefret not the good old Gentleman, 
Diſc. O ! havel neryer torments great enough, 
Burt you muſt ad to my 8ffiition 2 6 urys 
Erernall filence ſcize you ! - 

Coles. Sir we ftrive 
 Topleaſe you, but youſtill wiſconſtrue vs. 
Diſc. 1 muſt be pleaſ'd, a very babry an infenr { 
I muſt be pleal'd, give me ſome pappe, or plums 
Bay me aratcle, or ahobby-horſe, | _. 
Toftill me,do ! bepleaf'd ? wouldſt hayeme get 
A Parafite co be flatrer'd'? * | 
Col, How ? a Parakite ?.. TI 
A cogging flatering, flaviſhParafite ? 
ThingsI abhor and hace, Tisnot the bell? 
Shall make my brains a captive. Flatcercrs !. 
Souls below reaſon wilt not ſtoopſo low 
As to give up their Iberty ; only flacterers are 
Move by anothers'wheele, They have no paſſions. 
| Feeers.ghemſelves, All cheir aRions, | + J 
n= GENE Qualities | 


— 


— 


po + or CY YYFHRRLPRCARRWCLRCSCSSS 


pry 


WE <z, " n 
- IN 
- ORR 


Looking: -Glaſe . = r9... 
Quilicics, humors, appctires, d:(ires, 
Nay wiſhes, vows and: prayers, diſcourſe and thoughts ts 
\ Are but anothers bandman, Lerme tugg 
 Atthe Turks Gallics ; be eterna]ly 
| Damn'd to 2 Quarry : In this ſtate my minde 
| Is free : A flatterer has not ſoul nerbody z 
Whar ſhall I ſay 2---.Nol applaud your temper, 
Tharin a generous braucnefſe, take diftaſtt 
Ar ſuch whoſe ſervill nature ſtrives to pleaſe you 
Tis royall in you Sir, jv |; 
Dd, c. Ha ! Whats thae ? | el th 
 Celax, A ferther ſtuckupon your cloak. BY 
Dyſc. Aﬀeather! 
And whathave you to do wich my ſcathers 2 vhs wht? 
V Vhy ſhould you hinder me from celling, chvvrld... \ 
Ido notlycon flock-beds? © + btn Þ, 226k 
Colax. Pray bepleaſ'd. wy 
I bruſhr it off bh meer reſpe& I bare to you. 
D;ſc. ReſpeR, a fine reſpeR,Siris ienor, + 114. > 
To make the world to believe I nouriſhvermine 2: 
O death, death, death, it tharour graves hatch worms: 
VVichour tongues to tormentus, leCumhave -| -1 .-1. .® 
VVhat tceth rhey will. Imeet not kere an objeRt':- 
Bur adds.to my afflition ! fareE amnoe W? 
A man, I could not then beſo ridiculous : | 
' [My earsare overgrown, Taman Aflez | > an Beef; 
. Picis my cars they gaze ar 2 What ſitang NY 
"| Certeureor GorgmamlT rurn'd into? . - 
"I Whar Circe wrought my Metamorphoſis? i 
Fit ibea beaſt, ſhe might hore madgme a Lyeky;:: 
- - FOr ſomthing not rediculous! O Afton, Apts 5 
C $i dobranch like thee, itiqmy formne! - DeJt) a 7% 
y looke Ay” 3p : 5 En OR. 
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20 The Muſes - 

A glafſethey ſay,thar has firange quantities 3 inir ; 
Tharſhall rcſolve me. Iwill in to fee” 2 
Wherher or ro, Iman or monſter be, Exit 
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.. To ther Delis, <phobus- 
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Bird, wh be theſe ? They look hike preſum ption, and. 

, Diſpaire. - . 
Reſe And ſuch they:2re. T hari Is Apbobuz, one that 
out of 47: impius confidence fears nothing Theotber Dez/aus 
that from an 4thiffirell -4Struft, [haxes at the motion 
of a reed. :Theſe 2rephe extreams of Fortitude, that: 
ſteers an even courſe betw een over-much daring, and 
overmuch fearing. 
Flow, V Vhy ftayesthisreprobate Colgs 7 ? 
Rojc. Any vice '-- 
Y eilds _ forflactery, 
-m_ od Dodicige,njark! ik. 

las. bs it Fn iblegdia younor feare it,ſay you ? ? 
To meth&mecr relations anague. | 
Good Aphobus, no mare ſucktirrible ſtories ; 
I would noc for aworldiye alone co night: 
I ſhall have ſuch Rrangt dreams 1 | 
Apho, Whag'canitherebe :::; .. | 
That ſhould fear 7tbe-Gods 7if they be good, 

 Tis'finto fear them 3 inpogood, no Gods 3-- - © 
And thenflecthem Cabos 7Orare: they? Divells S374 
Tharmuſt aftrightmES8. {> |: 1:1; 1H 
Þ:15zs, Divellsr wheregord Aphobus 2 04+ 136 
ns uy ſortechnjuring bars : 2 if 

Tisſuch a ccrrible wind3 Obgreitis; 


RR 
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Now it is here again } O Kill, ill, Rill, 
Apho. Whats the matter ? 

' Deilis, Still it followes me! . 
Thething is black, bebind; ſoon ss the Sun 


With cycs as bigg as ſawcers , noſterils wider _ 
Then Barbers baſons 1 

Apho. Tis nothing Deils ; 
Bur your weak phancy , thac from every objet 


Draws arguments of fear. This cerrible blackghing-"-= 


Dez» Where is it Aphobus ?. '-— 
'Phs,--«--Is bur your ſhadow Deilus, 
Dei. And ſhould we nor fear ſhadowes ? 


Apbo. Nor why ſhould we ? 
Deil. VVho knows but they come 
To ſteal away the ſubſtance 
Apho | nothing fear. 


Colas. I do'comend your volourz:> 
That fixes your grear ſoul faſt as a:Center, 


Rebeats tie furyof the raping Sea. 
Daſhing it ia freth; ' 'paſe fear doth argue 


A low Fegenerme(ul f< 197-05 
Dul, /Nowl tearevery thing- +>... '- 
Colak Tis your diſcretion. Every thing has da 


And therefore eyerything i$ to be fear'd- 


Ido apliud this wiſdom: Tis a ſymprame ..... 
4 rovidence, Histoo.conhidearrashnefle 
upidignoranceiin rhe foul, -....-- | 
A blind ang ſcnſccleiſe judgement;zgives-me tear: 1 1. - 

"oc | * "<4 : WP 
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Argues a 
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learing afcer us 
? watch him A4pbobBre 


dnefſe, 
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Not to be moved with dangers ; ler flight cock-bats. E 
Be ſhaken with a wave; while you ſtand far | 


Like anundaunted rock, whoſe conftanthar 
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| Bur ſhines, ir haunts me ? Genle-ſpirit]cavemer.. .. 
| Cannot youlay him Apbobus; what an ugly looks it has! 
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To manthe forr', *tis ſuch a c{rcuſpett” 
And wary Sentenell---- | 
Flowrd, Now ſhame take thee for | 
A Luke-warm formalift--- 

Colax.5-- But daring valour. | 

Vncapable of danger ſI:eps Corundlys i 

Andlcaves an open enterance to his enemies. 

Deil. What arcthcy landede. pie \ 

Apho. Who | b 4 

Deil, The enemies | 
| That {olax talks of, 

_ It they be I carenot ; 

ongh they be Gyanes all, and arm'd with thunder. 

Deil. Why do you noe fearthunder 2+ © | 
| eJ#þbo, Thunder? no.! 

' . No more than ſquibsand crackers 
' Dell. Squibs and cfackers ? | * 

_Thepe there be none here! &lid, ſquibs ad achive! ! 
The meer Epitomiesof the Gur- —_ Erealon, | 
Fans in a l:fler volume, - 

"W- hs. Ler fools gaze - | 

At bearded ſtars, itis all oneto me 

|. As ifrhey hadbcen ſhay'd---thus, thus mould! "+ 
 -- Our bearda Metcour, forl migheas well 2 
 Nameit a prodigy when my candle blazes; - '/ 

Dil Ts therea Comer ſay you > Nay, Pact ity 
IrTeach'r from Paulito Chating, and portends 
So ineminent dariger to th/inhabitanes - 
Twiffthoſe two places: 1'le go ger lodging by 
Our of its influence; ' IG: | 
Coax. willthit ſcrve 7 =o1 fear '1\ | 


Je rhrearens general! io ans the Magdom. - 
Tlee LT eats Ds EIEOIETS, 
pal ws Colax 


Looking-Glaſſe- | 


Coax. Ther's:dangerto arofle the. Seas; +... _--; 
. Deil l18chere Noway , good Colas, £88 
Te crofle tho Sea by land 7. the ſcituation! | ty 
The borrible {citnation ofan Ifland! ...- " 


Colasx, You fir are far above ſuch irlomiebonghes IT, 
Youtear not death... = — 
Alpbe. Not],., ES cl ; 
Colaz. Net ſudden death. YN 
Alpbo, No more then ſudden "TIER « Sick dare ears E 2 
Dil. I dare nor, death ro meig terribles #3 
I will not dye. . 
Alpho. How can you Sir prevent it? 
Dell, VVhyl will kill my ſelfc. 


SF I 
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Col. Avaliantcourſe; SS 
And the right way eo prevent death indeed. Wt 
Your ſpirit istrue Roman ! = Bur yours greater _.. 
That fear not death, nor yer the manner LL its Rn: 
Should heaven fall---- "ND 


Aphe. Why then we ſhould haveLarks-_ 

De;l. I ſhall never care Larks azain white breathe . 

Col. Or ſhould rhe earthyawalike a lepi 

And with an epea throat ſwallow you qu 
ho T *would ſave mc ethe exÞan6ex B 


Ap P, - one the valiant G; ants Nonll 04 igain _ 
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Kebell againſt theGods, and beſeige Heaven, © © 

So I might be rheir leader, - : 
Col. Had Entclanss- LN, | 
Been half ſovaliant, Tove had bow his ones; 

Alpho; Why ſhould we think there be Luch things as 

dangers ? 

Scylle, Charybdis, Python are but fables. 

Medeas Bull, and Dragon very tales: 
' Sea monſters, Serpents, all Pocticall f Igments, 

Nay Hell ir ſelfe, and Acheron meere inventions, 

Or were they true, as they are falſe, ſhou}dl he 

$o timerous asro fear theſe bug-bear Harpycs, Y 
Meduſas, Centaurs Georgus ? a 
Deil. © good Apbobus, - 

=. conjuring, or take me ines circle. 

V Vhat ſhall 1 do good Coles ; FOR 

Col, Sirwalkein, 0y-Þ 
-- © Thereis theyſay, a Looking- .Glaſſe a Arange oX one 
Of admirabſc yertnes, that willrender you 

Free from inchantmentrs. | 

Dcil, How | a Looking glafle ? 

Doſt chink Ic ehdhire; it 2 why therelycs 

A men withih'e}inlambuſh to corrap'znc. 

I did bur lift my hand up, and preſencly 

Catch'r at it, - 
Colax, *T was the ſhadow Sir of your frlfe. 


”" as aa. WS dS i - 


Truſtme, a meer reflection, | | ET T0-onr” "OO 
" Det. 1 willcraſt thee, at Exit, | 0,37 
- Apbe. VVhatGlaſle is thar ? TS. © eg IE 

- Eolax, Arrick tofrighr the Idiar * Rn Hm. 


Ee Our of his wits, a Glaſle ſo full of aa, hs 


| Rendering untthe eyc ſuch borrid fj Sls 
; would amaze ©yen you. Sir I'86 think 


4 
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1s grow two ftale ; And then arthe ſarne inflang -- - 145 


| Loaoking-Glaſſe | | 1 
Your optick nerves would ſhrinkin the beholding :'-- 1 
This if your eye endure, Iwill contefle you © 


The Prince of Eaples, | © +381 
Alphs, Look to it eyes, if ye refaſe this fight, 5 {1 
My nayles (hall damne you to crernall nip br, - Exit? 


Col. Secing no hopeof gain, I pack tkem'hence, 
'Tis gold gives flatrery all her cloquence,” _ | 
FTES +* 


Acslaſtus. Anaiſtherus, dc2480G.Y Loi 


Roſci. Temperance is the mediocrity of enjoying pleaſbves 
when they are preſent . and a moderate defer or rhe ting- 
abſent ; Andtheſe are the extreams of that yeitue;'AcoIlae" 
ftus a voluptuous Epickre , that ou! of an iinhioderate'\ awab* 
#1 tam'd deſire , ſeehsafter all pleaſures # pronnſenouPy,” 
without refe(t of honeſt or lawfull; The other Anaifthe=z 
rus <zeer Anchorite that delight* in nothing, nit itthboſe* 
legitimate recreations allow'd of by God andnature, © © 


Aco!aft . O now for an eternity of eating p#/ 4h 
Fool was he that viſh'd but aCranes fhortneck 3. © 45 
Give mc one, nature; long as is a Cable, {44 7 6% 
Or Sounding-line, and all che way a palate i 
Toraſt my meare che lopger, I would have-* BY 


My ſenſes feaſt cogtther ; narure envied us, Y 
In giving fingle pleaſures 3. let me have <1, 4% 9p A 
My ears, eyes, palate, noſe, and touch, atohce” - 29 
Injoy their happineſſe; lay me in abed © - AA 
Made of a ſummers cloiz4y ro my embraces © © | b: 0oy6 | 


Giveme aYenus hardly yer fiffeen, 0 
Freſh, plump, and aQive'; the that May eajoy'd*” + +51 


ES. > TW Mak 
4 My tench is pleaFd, would delight my fighr 


| WithpiRures of Diane, and her Nympths, | | 
Naked, and bathing. drawn by jome Apes; WR 
By chem ſomeof our fairelt Virgins ſtand ; BR 7 
/  Thatl may ſcewhether 'tis Artor Nature | 4 IRS 


-, Which hightens-molt my blo4d and appetite, 

|, Noe ceaſe I here. Give me the ſeaven Otrbs. - | 
| To charm myearsto their czicſtiall lutes, + . | 
| To which the Anpels that do move thoſe ſphears 

| Shallfing ſome amorous ditcy ; nor yet here 

-: Fix[ my bounds, The fon himfelte ſhall fire 

- The Phznex neſt ro make me perfume 

# While Ido catethebird, and eternally 

_ of erernall NeQar. Theſe lingle, are 

- Butcorments, but togerhcr O togerher ! 

- Each is 2 Paradice, Having gotſuch objeQs 

| - To pleaſe the ſenſes, give me ſenſes roo | 

+ Fir to rectivethoſe objeRts : Give me therefote | 
- An Eagles eye, abloud-hounds curious ſmell, 

*  AStaggsquick hearing, ct my feeling be 

As ſubtile asche Spiders, and mycaſte 

þ Sharpe 3x2 Squierills : Then I'le read the Alcoran, 
” And whacdelightsthar promiſes in fucure | 

' Plepradiſcinghepreſenr © 

_ Bird. Hearhenih Glurron! © 

© Flow: Baſeb*!1j-God, licentious libertine! | 

- And. And 1dothinke thereisno ples fire ac all 


"4 o » 


* But in contemniag pleaſures; Happy Niobe 

. And blefſed D ephre, and all fuck as 2re S | 
: Turn'd ſtocks and Rones, would 1 were Lawrell roo 
+ Or warble,1 or any thing inſenlible. | 
- Jeis zcoylefor meto earor drink, - = 
| Only for narvresſatiofation; 
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i Looking- Glaſſe.  .. 25 
VVould I could live without ir. Tomycar . 7 Lv 
S Muſick 1s bur a mangdrake. To my ſmell 
| Nard ſents of Ruc and wormwood ; and 1 caſte 5. 2A 
NeRar with as much loathing, ard diſtaſte - « $54Þ 

As gall, oraliocs, or my Doctors portion, E. 
My eye can meet noobje@bur 1 hare it. 

Accla, Come brother Stoique be net ſo melancholy, }- 
Anai. Be not 6 fooliſh brother Epicure. : 
Aco. Ceme wee'l go and {ce a Comedy, char vill raiſe | 
Thy heavy ſpirits up. 20 
Anat, A Comedy ? | 
Surel delight a {7 thoſe coyes ?I can _ _- _ 
VVith as ruuch patience hear the Marriners | 4" I 
Chide in a ſtorme, - | 
Acs., Thenlcts go drinke a while. - * 

Anai. *Tis too much labour ; Heppy Taxcalus 
That never drinks 
Ac». A little Venery —Y 
Shall recrcate my ſoule. : 

Aza, Yeslikench, 

Fortis no berter ; could with an heire, 

But that I canner rakethe pains to pet one. 

| Aco, VVhy, marty, if your conſcience beſo tender, | 

As not todo it otherwiſe ; Then *tis Jawfull, | 

' Ana, TiueMarrimony's ror hing elſc-indeed "Es 
But fornication licenc'd, lawful] Adultery. $2 
O heavcrs ! howall my "lenſes arewide fivces oF 
Teletindiſcontent and miſeries! _ 3 
How happy are the Moles that have no eyes! 

How blcſt the Addersthat have no cars $ 
They never ſcenor bear ought tharaffiiets ther, 
Rut happier thcy that have no (-nce ar all; - 
That acither ſee , nor hear, taft, ſmell, nor feel, 


Any 


* - 2s The Muſſes 
Any chingto torment them ſouls were given, 
'Totorrur bedics, man has realonten; 
To ad unto.the heap of his diſtruRions. 
Ican ſcenothing withour ſenſe, and mation, 
But Ido with my lelfe trans form'd into it, 
| Col, Sir, I commend this temperance; your arm'd foul ; 
1s ableto contemne theſepetty baits. .- 
Theſe flighttemprations , which wetittle pleaſures ; 
' Tharare indeed but names ; Heaven it ſel fe knows 
No ſuch like thing ; the ſtars nor eate nor drink, 
Nor lye wich one another ; and you imitar « 
Thoſe glorious bodies, by which noble abRinence 
You gainthe names of moderate, chaſte, and ſober ; 
While this effeminate gets the infamous terms 
OfGlutton, Drunckard, ad Adulterer ; 
"Pleaſurs, that-arenotmans, as man is-man, 
Butas his nature ſympathies with beaſts. 
© You ſhallbe thethird Cato. This graye look 
And rigideye- brow will become a Cenſor. 
Bur I will gt you with anobje& Sir, 
My noble Azaiſtheews, that will pleaſe you, 
Iris a Looking-Glafle, wherein at once 
Yaumay ſee allthedifmall groves and _ 
The horrid vauſs, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
With whatin Hell it ſel fe can diſmall be. 
Anaiſ. That iS indeed a profſpeR fitforme Exif 
Ace, He cannotſeeaftockor tone, bur preſently 
He wiſhes to be turn'd to one of thoſe, 
I have another humour, 1:cannot [ce - 
A facvoluptuous ſow; with full deligtit 
VVallow in dirt; but 1 do with my ſelfe 
Transform'd into that bleſſed Epicure. | 
or: when I view the hot follatious Sparrow 


= - 6 
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Renew 


Ros 1.vol ing-Glaſſe 

Renew his preaſures with freſh appetites. 
I with my ſelfe that litcle;bird of love, —_ 

' Colax. It ſhewsyou 2-man of a ſoft moving clay, 
Noc made Of flint, nature has been baunufull 
To provide pleaſurs, and ſhall we be nzggards 
Atplentions boards ? He's a diſcourteous gueſt 
Thar will obſerve a dyerat afcaft, _ — 
When nature thought the earth alone roo licle 
To finde us-meat, andtheretoreor'd the ayr 
Wirth winged creaturs, not contented yetg, 
She madethe water frnirfull ro delighc us, _ , 
Nay I believe the other Element roo 
Doth nurſe ſome curious dainty for mansfood 
If we would uſc the $kill ro catch the Salamander : 

- Did ſhedothis to have us eat with remperance ? 
Or when ſhe gaveſo many differeat Odars | 


A vamty in her works» 
deal, A Learned LeQturey | 
Tis fir ſuch grave and ſolid arguments 
Havethcirreward--«--here-;-- halfe of my eſtate 
T'inventa pleaſure never taſted yer, 

+4 , 


That 


'. That T'maybe 


Ace. Uelcethelewety + 
og co domoſt mores ny appetite | 
tongs <1 as will as yr dal v7 


Deas heart, whara foule k of fins run here? 
Flow, Ilnſooth itis the common ſhore of tewdneſle; _ 


Scene 4; 
ſits. Ancleptherus. 


 ___ Roſc, Theſe aro Anclentherus @n ;liberall, niegardly U- 

-  ferer, that will ſel heeven to purchaſgearth. That hu ſon 

. Aſotus, eprofule Prodigal, thee WilfeU carth ts buy 
Heft. The extreams of liberality, which preſcribes a medie- 

- * grit) in thegetting and ſpending of tiches, 

' Aneley, Come toy, go with ine ro the Sctiveners » go 

| Aer. - 1 was in hope you would kave ſaid a Bawdy | 

Ane} Thenceto th*Exchange, __ © | 
Aſos. No, tothe Tavern Father 
Anel. Bea good hucband boy , tollow my counſelt 

Aſvt, Your counſell} Nodad, rake you mine, 

And br agood fellow -.-thallwe go and roace? 

- "Sid Father Fhallnever liver» ſprnds 

”. .Marchanrs, and Scrivencrs, Twould hear youralke - 

| "Of Dravers, Punks, andPander,, i "Ag 

b | ; e 


g Bo Col. * | A. 
Te | 'D : 41 | y » th ri2 , F o 
"Thatecuer yer were 43 
Than Arermes pittares. \ 


E  Eaje .. 
| Bird, Theſcaretherhipgs indeed the ſtage doth teach, | 


Thar you appli 9p" of Atturneys, ©. 


po we #i wy . . " © | . » \ 
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=o Looksng-Glaſſes 
Anel. Prodigal child ! Enid 
Thou doſt not knowthe ſweets of gerting wealth; 
Ae. Nor you the pleafurethac 1 rakein ſpending it, 
o feed on Cayeare, andet Anchoves! | 
Anet. Aſotus, my deare ſon, talk nettome 
Of your Anc hoves, er yout Cavcare. 
No, feed on Widdowes, have cach meale an Orphan 
Serv'd to your Table, or a glibbery hceire | 
With all his lands melted ;uto a mocks e. 
The Gods cheta({clves feed nor on ſuch fne daintiesy 
Such farting, thriving dyct, 
Aſot., Truft me Sir, 


, 1 am aſham'd la--ro call you Father, 


Ne'rctruſtme now I'm come to be a Gentleman} 
' One of your havings, and thus cark and care? 

Come, I will ſcnd for a whole Coach ortwo 

Of B«rk-ſide Ladyes, and we will be Joviall ! 


- Hhall che world ſay. you pine and pinch for norfing > ; 


Welſdoe your pleaſure, keep me ſhorr of monies, 
When you are dead, as dye I hope you muſt, 


© Ne make a ſhift ro ſpend one halfe arleaſt- 


Ere you are coffin'd, and the orher balfe- ' 
'Ece you are fully laid inco your grave. 

Wetſe not you better kelp away with ſorne of it > 

Bur you will Rarve your ſelfe, char when y*are rowten, 
.One--Have at all of mine may ſtir flying. 


* And 1 will have your bones cur inco Dice, 

+ And make you guilty ofthe ſpcndingotf ic : 

- Ocl willgert a very handſome boulc , 

= Made of your jkull,ro drink't away in kealths. WY 
Angl. Thar's northe wayts thrive! N 0, fa and brood | 


On:thy eſtace, as yer it is Borhatch'd, 


pets » EY Apr. 
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. . Quality, time, an 


$2. The- Muſes 
Aft. Marry I will-broed upen it "I, 
Ard ck iato hickines ons, henns, 


The beſt thar can be got tor love or money, 
There is nolfe to drinking ! X 
Arzl. O yes, yes; © 
ExaQion, ufury, and opreſfion, 
Twenty ith hundred is 2 very Neaar, - 
Andiwilt thou, waſtfull Iad, ſpend in a'fupper 
what I with ſweat and labour, care and induſtry. 
Have been an age a ſcraping up regether, | 
No, ne Aſotus, truſt gray-head experience; - 
As 1 have been an Oxe, a painfull xe, _ 
A dilligent ,toyling , and laborious (xe Be 
To plow up gold for thee ; fol would have thee---= 
A/ot, Be a tine filly Aﬀe to keepe it. | 
Ancl. Be a goed watchfull Dragon to preſerve ir, 
Colax, Sir, Lover-heard your wife inftraRQions , 
And wenJer at the gravity of yortir cou nſcll;, 
This wild unbridled boy is nor yergrown; 
Acquainted with the warld ; he has not felr 
The weight of need , that want isverm's clog ; 
Of what necellity, reſpeR and value 
VVealth is , how baſe and how contemprible, : 
Poverty makes us, Libcrality by 
In ſome circumſtances may be allow'd; 
As when it ha's nocnd but honeſty» _ - 
VVith a reſpe@ of perſon, quantity, | 

a placez butthisprofuſc, 
Vaine, injuditious ſpending ſpeakes him Idiate 
And yetthebeſt of liberality - | | 
Is to be liberall to eur ſelves; andthus 
Your wiſdome is moſt liberalt,and knowes 


. WO 
* 


P. 
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Lacks, thruſhes, quailes, wood-cocks, fnites, & pheſant 


yo 
" 


3, Losking-Glaſ 2lafſe, 

How fond 2 thing ir is for diſcrcermen 

To purchaſe with the lofſe of their eſtate 

The name of one poor verrue, liberalitic, _. 
And that tov only from the mouth of beggers 2 
Oncof your jadgemeng would not, | am ſure, 

Wl Buy all che verwes arfſa deare arate.. 

"Wl Nor arc you Sir, | dare preſurze, ſo fond - 

WW As for to weigh your grains by the ftriR ſeale 

© Ofequity and Fuſtice, names invenced | 

BW To keep us beggers; 1 would counſellnow 

-Wl Your ſono tread no ſteps but yours, for they 

" V Vil certaialy gire& him the broad way 

JN That leads unto the place where plenty dwelsz 
And ſhe ſhall give himbonour. - 


" Azel. Your rongne is powerfull s 
[Pray read this leQueeto my ſon; lpoe 

To End my Scriv*acr who is gon ,-lheare, - 

| Toa ſtrange Glafſe wherein allthings appeares 

'BAſvs To ſegifitcan ſhew him bis lotears; + 

BE Now co your LeQure. | 
Col. And rofiicha one | 
\ As you will bea willing Pupill co, 

DB Think you I meanc all chac L rold your Father > 
No, 'ewas to blind the eyes of theold Huncks. 
$llove a man like you, that eanmakemuch 
"YO his ble Genius: Miracle ef Chariry ! 

- That open hand becomes thee ;' Let thy father | 
F-ecrape like the Dunghill-cock the Dirr and ailre, 


 YOfthewkite Hen coweare, Tris a wonder 7. 
' Bow ſuch a generous branch/av you, couldſpring 
- YFroni that old rootofdamned averice! ©, 

- {For every widdows rs the father ſwallowes, 


"To findapretious Gemme for zthe Chicken | 
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The ſonne ſhould ſpew a Tarcrae, How fre we - 


Richer then others? notin havivg much, 
Burin beſtowing s-- -'Þ Sas 


And that ſhines glorjous in you, The chuffs crownes 


Impriſon'g in his truſty cheſt merhinks 

' Theare groan out, and long tillthey be thine, 
In hope to ſcerhie light again, Thou canſt not- 
Stand in a flood of Near upto th'chin, : 
And yetnot daretoſupir ; nor'canſt ſuffer 
The Golden Applzs dangle at thy lips, - | 
Bur thou wilt taſte the fruit, *Tis generous this, 


- 
- 
» # » 


4 x % 
: . 
, . 
» * 3 


. LS 

44 

« ua. "EE 
x 


<5 


LY 
's 


> 33 
As 
” 

: 

* 


Afot. Gramercy thou ſhale be DoGor vth*Chaire, : 4 


Here---'ris'too lictle, burt'ris all my ſtores 
V'ic into pump my Dad, and fetch the more, 


« 


_ 


| Fail 


Colay, How like you now my art ?is*tnor a ſubtle one? 


Flow, New out upon thee thou lewd reprobate! 


Thou man of fin,and ſhame. that ſoweſt cuſhions 


Lito the.clbowes of iniquity. | | 


Coax, I do commend this ze 1 
Tao ferventin a cauſe ſo full of goodneſſes. 
There is a generall froft hath ceas'ddevorion, 
And without ſuch like ardent flamev'astheſe | - 
There is no hope to thawie, The word, Puritane, 
That I deglorifie, and efteem rever'rend, 
As the molt ſanctified, pure,and holy Se "x 
Of all Profeſſors, isþythe prophane- *//-: 


b 


Vsd for angme of infamy, a by word, 2 ſlander: 


. That1 ſogth Vice t' do bur flatter them, - 


As we give children plums olearn their prayers, - - 
T'caricethem roxhe cruth, and by faire meancs | 


| Workout theit re formations ” | 
Bird, *Tis well done. © 
I kope becle become aþrather, and make - 
- = . | 
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Looking-Glaſſes * 
ASeparatiſt! © © ae) | 
8 Flowr. You ſhall havethe deyorions 
7H] Of all the Elders. Butthis foppiſhneſs 
Is weariſome ; I could atour Saint Aztline, 
I} Sleeping and all, fir ewenty times as long, 
oF 7c. Goe'in with mer recreate yeur ſpirits, 
0 (45 Muſiq uerheirs) with ſome refreſhing ſong, 
- 0] Whoſepatience oureude Scenchath keld zoo long, _ _ 
Fins Aﬀtw*2. Exeunte 
ACTUS. 3 SCEN. x. | a 
Roſties, Bird, Flonydew, 
"2 Bird. ] will no more of this admonition. 
/ 7. Roſe. The end crewnsevery ation, ſtay till that, 
Jaſtludge will not be prejudicatey | 
Flow. Pray Sir continue ſtill the moralizing. _ _ 
' Koſc, The next we preſent «re the extreemes of Magnifie 
"| cexev, who teaches @ Decoram in great expences, 45 Libers- 
-'Þ Uirx in theleſſer: One is Banauſus, ow? of 4 Meer o(tentali» 
2} 6nw43e gloriouſly exepen ur; theother Microprepes, 078 in 
1] giorioue wirhs extreamly baſe and penurious. Ws 
| Banuuſia, Micoprepes is 
Bas, Being borne nor for ourſelves but for ourfriends, 
Our country and our glory; ir is fir. / 
We docxprefle the Majeſty ofour ſoules 


- 


» 
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' {In deeds of bounty and magnificence. 

4} Micro. The world is full of vaniry, and fond fooles 

7] Promiſerthemiſclvesa name from building Churches, 
,xF Or any thing thattends tothe Re-publique; | 

7 * Tis the Re-private thar Iſtudy for, | "Hs 
v0 Zexev, Firſt cherefore for the fame of my Re-publique, 
7] Tleiwitate a brive Zgyprian King, Ove. 
+} Andplant ſuch ftore of onions, and of gatlike, 


x- 


' 


& ſb#'ll mainrainc lo many thouſand workinen, 
© C3 Ky. 
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To th building of a Pyramid ac Saint 47bons, 

Upon whoſe top I'le ſet # hand of brafſle, 

With a ſcrowle in't to ſhew the way to London 

For eh*benefir of Travellers. 

Colax. Excellent, | 

"Tis charity to dire the wandering Pilgrim. 

. Micro, I am Chucch-warden, and we are this yeare 

' To build eur ſteeple up, now to ſave charges 

Vie get-& bigh cromn'd hat wich five Lou »vels 

To make a pealc ſhall ferye as wellas Bow. / 

Colas. *Tis wiſely caft, % O00 

| And like a carcfull fteward of the Church, 

Of which the ſteeple is ao pare, atleait 

No neceflary, / 

Bird . Verily feis rrne_ , | | 

They are but wicked Synagogues where thofeinfiru- 

ments 

Of Superſtition and Idolatry ring 

Warning to finne , and chime all into the Divell 

Ban, And *cauſe wy be ſuch ſwarmes of Herefies ri- 
IS P's ; 


I'le have an Artift frame two wonderous weather-cocks | 


Ot Gold to ſcton Pauls and raxtem Steeple, 

To ſhew to all thekingdome what faſhion nexc 

The wind of Humour hither mcans to blow. 
Micro, A Wixker Chaire, will fit them for a Pulpit. 

_ Colax. Ir is the Doerine, Sir that you reſpect. 


Flow. In (oath I '*have heard as wholſome inftruffions Z 


From a zealous wicker Chirc, as ere I did 

From thecary'd Idollof wainſcor. 

/ Bana. NextI intendeo found an Hoſpitall _ 
For the decayed Prof effors o f the Subuibs, 
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- Looksn. Glaſſes "0 
| V Vich « Colledge of Phifirians rov at Chelſy. .- 

"8 Only to ſtudy che cure of rhe french Pox ; 

That ſothe finners may acknowledge me 

Their only benefaRtor, and repent. 


Colax. You havea care Sir? of your countries, health, - - 


Ben [ haveararedevice to ſer Dutch windmills 
Lipon New-merker heath, 8nd Salisbury Plaine, 
Todrain the Fens«: » ; 
Colex, The Fens Sir arenor there. 
_ Ban. But who knowes but they may be ? 

Col. Veryrightz _--__. 
You aime at the prevention of a danger” 
Micr. A Porters Frock ſhall ſerve me for a ſurplice; 
Flow, Indeeda Frock is nor ſo Ceremogious, . 0 
Ban, Bugthe great Work in which 1 mean to glory, 
Is inthe raiſing a Cathedrall Church: 
It ſhall be at Hoggs- Norton, with apaire. 
O | ſtately. Organs ; morethen pitty*twere. . | 
,The Piggs ſhould loſe their $kill for wantof praftice. _ 
Bird. Organs, fye ofithem for Bahil 0vian Bag-pipes, 
Micro, Then for the paintings I berhink my ſelfe. 
That I haveſcen in mother Ked-caps Hall 
Inpainted cloth, the tory of the Progigall 
Co/, And thar will be for very good uſeand morall. 
Sir, you are wiſe, what ſerve Egyptian Pyramids, 
Epb:fianw Temples, Bebilonian Towers, 
Carian Coloſſes. Traians water -works, 
 Domitians Amphithearers , the vaine coſt 
of ignorance and prodigalitie ? | "OR 
Reme flouriſh 'd when her Capitall was tharch'd, -. 
' And all her Gods dryclc but jn Cortages; 
| Since Pariev marble and Corynbiar brafle 


Þ- Hicro. Then [ will {ell che Lead ro theich ihe Chanccl, 


C 4 Enter'd 


I Enter'd het gaudy Temple, ag 

To ſu ttition, and from chence tervine; - --. Lyne I. Keg 2 

' You fcethir in our Churthes glorious Statues, if 
- Rich Copes,/and oeher erriamiencs of Race + 2 7 

'Lraw wandring eyes from their devorion, 1 i: fr 

» Vito a wantongazing, and tharsher © 7 

-/ Richedifices, and ſuch gorgeous royes 33 7 2 

Doe more proclaim our:connmries wealth then fafey, 
And ſerve bur like ſo many pilded baits / ' = : f 
T'entice a forreigne Foe'to-qur-invaſion. * 

Goe in, there is a Glaſs will ſhew you, Sir, 
What fweet ſimplicity oar Grand fires us*d, 

'Honin the age of Gold no Church was gilded. 

Exit, Atiero. 
Bavau. O Fhave thoughe on'r, 3 will fright way build 
A Free-{choale bere in London, a free-Schoole 
Far th*educationof young Gentlemen 
To fludy howre 'drinke, aid rake: Tobacco, 

To ſweare,to roare,todice, to drad;to-quarrell : 

Twill be the preat GimnaGumofihe: Realme, 

The Front;fFertimotgreartBrieny! 

And forchecir bettef Rudy; 1: will raiſh chem 

With alarge Libraryof Drapers books; © 

col. *Twill put down Bodbes, and the Patican, © 

Royall 220anfue * howniany Sphegrofe your 
 Abovetheeartblydall Microprepes 1: -* 

I hope to live tofee you builea Stewes- 

Shall onr-brave.#”emice;tO repaire old iT: _y 

| And make ir Cedar, This maghifitent vourls* 

 _ Dothpurchaſe you-an, immortaligiey 5! > 7 

In them you build veur honour ro remaine. * 

The'cxample mmdthewonderotp 


ſteric, | 
While other hide-bound'C 3k cemſotves | | 


\ 


| | Lenkiog Ris: 
The Charges of 4 'Tanibe.. 


Ban. Bur lle have one -: - > 8] -rfhos Tor - 
Inwhich lk lyec embaim'd with P__ 2nd. Cefi, - <\ 
And richer unguenrs thenth' ran Kings,.:. 8:2 


Ard all that thisgmy precious” Tombe CONE, furniſh | 

The Land with Mummie;: - 

colar. Yonder is :Glaſs /:- 

wilt ſhew you plotsand: models of al monuments: - <Y 

Form'd the'old ways yOu way inventa new $0"; 
*T will make for your more e glory. | F 

Ban. Colax, wue. " 
Roc. '/ hcſt are-the extyeames of mag naviwity. Clans: 

a fellow ſo bighly concerned of hu vwne parts, that he thinks 
20 honour above him ; the other Mictopſychns, « ba/eand 
low fpirited feflaw, that nndervaluing bis owne qualnzts, 
dares not aſpire rotheje _— z thas otherwiſe bis Mevis | 
are capablesf, -- AAR 


pn "Mi; - £7 a 
Cann, 1 wonder. that Themeononexcefrom Cone: T 
Coax. All haike untathe honourable Cannue.  -- '$ 
Caun, The honourable Caunus > i* Tis decreed -.. * - > 
I ama privy Counſcliour z/ or newhonours-' 

Cannot fo akker-ug asthat we'can n+ -;- uh 
Forger our Friends; walkewith: v3 Our famillier; 

Mic, It puzzles me to thinkwhatwonk: 1} ave, 

T hae they ſhould -purſo great-anhonour- on me, 

Co/ax, Sir, Fido know-and (ec;and ſodoail | 
That have not wiltull blindnefs; what rare skijl . + | 
Of wiſdome, ON dgement, and thereſt - 
Ofrhe ſtate within this bref}, - - 

As if it were their Parliament Ons 

I am-not; Sir, the tappy Mecflenger: - : 


-'T hat eels you , you are cal'd untathe Helms _ 
"-Or that the Rudder ofgreae Briany , 
' Ts put into. your. hands, .char you may Nteere _ 

Our floating Delpstill ſhe be arriv'd 


Arthc bleſt port of happineſſe, and ſurnam'd | 


' The, Fortwnatc Iſ}e froxp you rhar are the fortunate... 
Ces. *Tis ſtrange thatIthebeRexpericnc'd 
{ The 8kilfulleſt and the rar of all Carpenters, » 
Should not be yer a Privie Cauncellovr ! k 
Surely the Stare wafits eyes, or has drunk Opinm 
- And flcepes, bur when irwakesit cannotchuſe 
Bnt mecrche glorious beamesof my. deſerts”. 
\ Brighr as the rifing Sun, and lay to England, 
 Evglerd bebold thylight! 
Maecre, Male me aConſtable! 
Make me that am he fimpleſt of my Neighbours 
So great a Magiſtrate ) ſo powerfull an Officer ! 
_I bluſh ar my unworthingfle :'a Conſtable! 
\ The very Prince o'th* pariſh ! you ace one Sir 
Of an abiliric to diſcharge it betrer , 
Ler me refigne to you 
Cau, How ? la Conſtable: - , -_ 
| What mightT be inyour opinion Sir? 
- Micro. A Carpemter ofworthip. 
: Cam. Very well; - 
And yer yon would make me a Conſtable. 
| Fle evidently demonſtrate, that of allmen | 
- Your Carpenzersare beſt Stareſmen ; of a!l Carpenters 
 Tbeing the beſt, am beſt of Starſmentoo 2 
Imagine, Sir, the Common-wealth a Logge, 
| Ora rude block ofwood, your Stateſman comes, 
+ C For by that word mean a Carpenter ) 
Aad with the ſaw gf Policie divides it - 


Pe 
el 
* 
of 

or oT., 


ERS ov 


Fs 


L ooking-Glaſſe. 
. Into ſo.many beards oxſcverall orders, _ __ 
of Prince, Nobility , Gentry , and the others | _} 
Inferiour boards call'd vulgar firfor nothing ; RN 
But co make ſtiles or planks to be rrod over, Wee 
Or crampled on : this adcs unto the Log | Ea 
Call'd Commen wealth ar {eaſt ſome {mall perfeRion, _.. 
Bur afterwards he plains thenf, and ſo makes 7 
The Common-wealch , that was before a beard, 
Apretty wainſcot; ſome he carves with Titles. 


Of Lord, or Knight, or Gentleman ; ſome ſtand plane, . 

And ſerve us more for uſe then ornamert, - 

VVe call them Ycomen ; ( Boards now out of faſhiong *.. 
And leafi the diſpropertion breake che frame, a 
He with the pegs of amity and concord, 

As with tlie glew-pat ofgood Government 
Joyars *mtogether , makes an abſalucecdifice 


Of the Re-publique : Staxe-skil'd Machive® 

Was certainly a Carpenter ; yer you thinke 

A Conſtable, aGyant dignitie. EY, x ran 
Miro Pray heaven that 1carxs like 1 do not melt 

The waxen plumes of my ambition! | | 
Oc thar from this bright chariot of the Sun 

I fall not hradlomng downe with Phortws . 

1 hayc aſpic'd ſo high $ make me a Conkable 
 Thathavye not yer attain'd the Greeke tongue ! 
VVhy *eis his office for to kecp the peace, 

H:s Majeſtics peace $ I am not fittokeep 
His Majeftics Hogs, much lefle his peace, the beſt 
Of all kis Jewells:. How dare 1preſume 

To charge a man in the Kings name | 7 faint 

Under the _ of fo grear a place,” | BY > 
Whoſe # t might prefle down Arles 2: Magiſtrares  * 
Are onlySumpter-Horks, Nay chey threaten me 


b. on 
Ys #2 4.3 JR 
ne $4 1 Oe 4 +5 


«1 The Muſes | 

To make me a wardenoftheCharch; en on 

| Am Ia Parrior ? or have I ability FELL 

"To preſent Knighes- Recuſant, Clergy reclers, 

- Or Genelemen' Fornicarors "I 

| Col. You have worth. oF 

Richly enamel'd witha modeſty y 

And though your lofty merit might fic crown'd 

'On Cexcaſus, or the Pirenean mountaines.' 8 - 

You chooſe the bumbler valley, and had rather 

Grew aſafe fhrub below ; then darethe windes, 

 Andbea Cedar, Sir you know there is not Rog 

| ſomueh honour inthe Pilors place 

As danger in the ſtorme. Poore windy Titles 

Of Digairy, and Offices that puffe vp 

' The budble pride till ir ſwell bis and*burſt, | 

 Whar are they but brave nothings? Toyes cal*d Hodours 

Mate them on whom they are 1dr to berrer 

Then glorious flaves, the ſervants ofthe Vulgar 3 

Men ſneatatHelme, as much asarthe Oare, 

. There is a Glaſſe withi; in ſhall ſhew you, Sir, 

| The yaniry of theſe Silke-worms, thatdothinke 

| They toyle not,” cauſethey ſpin ſo figea thread. 

Micre, ]'leſee ir. Honour is a babiesrartle, 

And ler blind -Fertene where ſhe will, beftow her'5 

'Lay mc on earth, and 1 ſhall fall nolower, | © Exh 

"Can, Colar, wharnewes? FS 25 

- The Perſian Emperour 

Is deſperately ficke, 

1 Cw. Heaven take his foule ! 

[When lam the'grand Sophie, (ag tis lively 

. % MY Colax ther made for wh orgs 

.Co "The Turke ay prepares 2gain or P0'ay 

as, Andt ao Beſhiivyer Tonga! _ . ; 
06s 


C *; 
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| Looking-Glah. 3 

Cal. TheSeate of Yoxice rod isin diſtaRion,..:. - -- . 
Cas, And can that State be ſolupinely vant bg - 
As not to know whom they may. chuſe cheir Duke 2... 5) 
Cel, Our Merchants doc report ch inhabitants tees, 241 4D; 
Are now in conſultation for the ſetling : "ore 
The Crowne upon ore Eerie W 
Thea ::is thatbeares ir... . Fe ters.” 6 5 RO 
Can. Then my fortunes riſe _.... ... | X 
On confident wings, and all my hopes flire ectraines 5 
Colax, Bebold, thou ſeeſt the: \Preſtor Jobs, C3 25 FI 
Well Ezgland of. all Countries in the world. 


Moſt blind ro thy own good. Ocher Nations pe 
Woo me 10 rake the bridle in my hands _ 21 
With gifes and preſents; 3 had 1 liv'd jn Rowe Fn 
Who durſt with {aunw and a.candidate 2 i; 2 
E might have choice of Zdi/e, Conſul, Tribuss, ns 
- Or theperpciual Difators place, Rs - 3". 
I could diſcharge*cny Uh! know my merits " 
Are large,and. boundleſs : A Ceſar might bo heed? 
Ourofa COnrANs fa 8kilfull ang; 4; 2 


Bur undertookei it: "* 


Letbirds of Front hoe TRE Dy in 


, ham : 
nt Ha Rs 4 es fire, 
ha Fro A 1 famegand co 


' Whats a man | 
. YVEhoui defcre> and what's deſert 00 Wits, 
Thar does not know.he has it 2 Is he rich... 
Thee within his | houſe ſome ried Ch 


ge © 


, 6 id 


The Muſer 


= Of Gold,or Pearle;and knows not where tolookthem? 
/Whar was the Load-ftene, till theuſe was found, 
" But a foule doatard on a Fouler Miſtreſſe > 
 Tpraiſe your Argus eyes, thatnot aloge 
Shoottheir beams forwards, biit refic@ 8nd turne 
Back on themſelves, and find an objcR there 
| More worthy their intentive contemplation : 
wap aeathome no ſtranger, burare grown 
Acquainted with your vertucs, and canrell 
 VVharuſe the Pearle is of, which Dunghill cockes 
Scrape into dutt'agaiti. This {carching judgement 
,Was not intended to work woed, but men. 
Honour attends you. 1 ſhalllive toſce © 
| A Diadem crown that head, There is within 

A glafle that will acquaint you with all places 
Of Dignity, Authority and cenown, .. 
The State and carriage of chem z Chooſe the beſt, 
Such as deſerve you, and refule the reſt. 
Cas, 1 go, rhat want no.warth to merit honour 3. 
*Tis honour rhat wants worth-ro Micrirt me, 
Fortune, thou arbitrefic of humane things 
Thy creditis at Rtake.: if I but riſe, 
The'worlds Opinen: will conceiverh haſt eyes- 


"S c EN. Jo 
| BIB: " Orgylus, Aorvus. 

Roſe. Theſe are the ealreames 0 meekneſe. Orgylus 4 
bas quarrelſore men mov'd with (he leaſt ſhadow, "urap- 
e of injury., The other in defeft, Aorgus, 4 ' fellow 
F: patient, or v, x: inſenfble of wrorg, that heu my 
 eble of the grofſeſt abuſe. 

Org, Perſwade me nor, he has analed a fury | 

Tha carties Rceleabour him, Dags, and Piftells! 


Exit. . 


Tovite histhnmbe ar me. | 
Aor. Why ſhould not any man. 
Bite his own thumb ? | PRs 
Org. Atme? were fmord © © ISP 
To fee nien' bite theirthumbs !--Rapicrs and Daggers-- _- 
He js the ſonne ofa whore, —_ I (TE 


Looking-Glaſſe, | Rs | 49 1 


Aor. Thathwts nor you. | S- 
Had hebic yours, it had beene ſome pretence 
T*have mov'd this anger ; he may bire his own - 
And earc itton. | 
Orz. Muskets, and Cannous !.-ear it ? 


If he dareeat it in contempt of me, "" 


He ſhall eate ſomething eclſeroo that rides here, 
Ne try his Eftridge ftomack, | 
Aor, Sir, be parienc 
Org. Youlyein your throat, and1willnot, 
Aor. To what purpoſc is this impereinent madneflle 3 
Peay be milgcy, .. 7 EHEES | 
Org, Your Mother was a whore,and I will not put itup, / 
»Aor. Why ſhould fo flight a toy thus.crouble you 3 
Org. Your Fatherwas hany*d,and I will be reveng'd, 
A4or. When reaſon dorh jn equall ballance poyle = 
The nature of two injuries, yours come 
Lzes heavy, when that other would notrarne 
An even fcale; andyerie movesnot me; 
My anger is nor up. | | 
Org. Bur Iwillraiſe ic; 
You are a foole ! 
Ave. I knowir, and ſhall I 
Be angry for a truth ? 
Org, You are befides 
An arrant Knavel 


or, $0 are my b:riers, Sit, 


% 


1x” 2 T he Mules 
*. Org. 1 cannotmove him--O my 


ſpeen--it riſes, | 


Por very anger I couldear my knuckles. FR EZ. 
- Aer. You may: orbitc yourthumb, all's one to me "W xe 
Org. Youare ahornedbeaſt, a very Cucko!d, x) 
Aor. * Tis. my wives fault, norminc, I have no reaſon W/! 
/ Then to be angry for anothers _ = 
Org, Andidid graft your horncs, yol mighthavecome. If »* 
 Andfoundus gkwd cogether liketwo Goars,” | | WL 
. And ſtooda whaels to your transformation. 01 
. Aor, Why if I had, I amfo far from avger Is 
I would have e'ne faine down upon my kneer, Ad 

- And defir'd heaven to have forgiven you both, A 
Org. Your children areall Bafiards, not one of them, 01 
Upon my Knowledge, of your own begetting. - Ar 
Ar. W | then I am the more bebolding oS chem As 
Thatchey will call me father ; it was luſt Fe 

- Perchance, that did beget chem, bucl am ſure | oh 
-- *Tischarity to keep the Infants, . I't 
- Org. Not yetftirre'd>| ,., .., AT 
*T1s dene of mecre conrempt, ke willnor now Ag 

Be angry, to expreſſchis ſcorpe of me, WW 
*Tis above paticace this, infufferable. Or 

- Proclaim me goward, if Iputup this! ry 
& Vi 


 Dorard you willbe angry, will you not; 
Aor. Toſee how "38-—< a courſe fond wrath doch goe; ff 0 


- Youwillbe angry *cauie | am not ſo. | Y Tc 
Qrg. I can endure no longer, if your ſpleen | W; 
. Lyc in your breech, thus I willkickt it up=- AW 


Mor. | Alpha, Betas Gamma. Delea. Epſilon. Zeta Eta. Che- "As 
_ f<, lota. Kippe Lambda, Ma. Ng. Xi. Omicron. Pi. K0.S4g- Ar 
| ma Tau,VYPſlon. Phi, chi. Pſe. Omega, 'M 


@rz. How? what concempt jsthis? 3 
or, An Anatidote B G1 


Againſt 


iN: 
\ 


Looking=OHafſſe. 47 ©: 
Againſt che poyſong Anger? *twaspreſcrib'd' | 

A Roman Empcrour, that onevery-injury _ 
Repeated the Greek Alphabery thar being done 

His anger too was over. This goodruſle | 

1 learn'd from him;;2ndPratiſce 

Org. Not yerangry? —- - pe £ wh 
Stil will you vex me+ LwillpraQife roo, (Kicks #gam) 
eAoy. Aliph, Beth, Gimel.:- heeEgs's 
Org. What new Alphaber 

Is this? ref? Tec: I 

Aor, The HebrewAlphaber, that I uſe 

Aﬀecond remedy, | 

Org. O my Torment ſtill> . | | 

Are not your Buttecks angry wkh my toes? 

Aor. For ought Lfcel your toes have more occaſion 
For to be angry with my buttocks, 

Org, VVell, | | 

I'le rry your Phyfick for the chird affault ; 

And exerciſe the patience of your noſe. 
Aer, AB.CD.EF.GA.1 KLMN0.P.Q.RSTP, 
W.X.Y.L. - C25 "> RS <p | 
Org. Are you not angry now ? 

Aer, No (ir? why now2: 


Now have yeu done,..-- 


Org. O'is a meer plot this, 


Y To jecr my tamenefle : willno ſence of wrong 


Waken the Lethargy of a cowards ſoul > 


Wil nor this cowle her from her dead ſleep, nor this > 


Aor. VVhy ſhould 1 Sir be angry if 7 ſuffer 
An injury? its not.guilt of mine ? 


Bf No, lericrrouble them, thar doe the wrong 5 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence 2 
| org, A bitternefle Eot-OYy me ;- my cyes flame, M 


- 


3z The* Muſes 
My blood boyles in me, all my facalties 

Offoule and body mave ina diſorder, -- 
His paticnce hath ſo tortur'd me 2 Sirrakh villain 
1 will diſſe thee with my rapiers point: - 

Rip up each vein, and finew of my ſtorque, 
Anatamize him, ſearching cvery entraile, 

To ſceif nature, when ſhe made this Aﬀe; 

This ſuffering All+, did nor forger to give him 
Some gat.  -c | 

Cola, Putit up good Orgyl1s, 

'Ler him nor glory in fo brave a death, 

As by your hand, ir ſtands noe with your honour 
To ſtain your rapier in a cowards blood, 

The Lesb;am Lyons intheir noble rage 

Will prey on Bulls, or mate the Unicorne ; 
 Burtcouble not the painted burrerfily, 

Ants crawle ſecurely by him. 

Orgy. *Tisintolerable ! 
Would thou wert worth the killing. 


Colax. Agood with, 
Savouring as well diſcretion, as bold valour, 
Thinke not of ſuch a bafA'd affe asthis, | 
More ſtone, then man. Meedufa's head hasturn'd him, 
There is in ants a choler, every fiye - 
| Carries aſplecn : poor worms being rrampled on 
Turn rayle, as bidding battay]c ro the feet 
Of cheir opprefſors. A dead pally ſure 
Hath'ftruck a deſperate numnefle through his ſoule, 
- Till ir be'grown infenfible Meer Qtupidity 
Hath ſeiz*d him 2 Yaur more manly ſoule 1 finde 
Is capableof wrong, and like a flint 
Throwes forth a fire into the ſtrikers eyes. 
_ You beare about you valours wherſtone; anger MT 
3 Rs. , 


Fn 


Lookin g-Glaſſe « 43. 
Which ſerg an edge upon the ſnord, and makes it 
Cur with a fpirit; you conceive fond patience 
Is an injuſticeto our ſelycs, the ſuffering 
One injucy invites a ſecondthar, | 
Calls on athird, till wrongs do multiply 
And reputation þlecd. How bravely anger 
Becomes that martial Brow, A glaſſe within 
Will thew you fir when your great {pleco dothriſe 


How fury darts a lightning from your < yes. 


Org. Learn anger firagainſt you meerme next, 
Never was manlike mewith patience vext, Exit, 
A7s Tam ſofarre from anger in my [:lfe, 

That 'tis my gticfe I can makeothers ſo. | 
Colax. 1t proves a ſweetnefle in your diſpolitiony 
A gentle winning carriage--deare AITgH5, 

O give me leave to open wide my breſt, 

And let ſorare a friend unto my (oule ; 

Enter, and take poſleffion; ſucha man 

As has no gall, nv birternefle, no exceptions z 

V5 hom nature meant a Dove, will keep alive 

T he flame of argity whereall diſcourſe 

Flows innocent, and each free jeft is taken. 

He's a good fricad will pardon his friends errors 5 
Burt he's 2 better, takes no notice of them» 

How like a beaft with rude and ſayage rage 
Breath'd rhe diſtemper'd foule of Orgylus? 

The pronerefle of this paſſion is the Nurſe | 
Thar foſters all confuſion, ruines ſtates, 
Depopularies Citics, layes great Kingdomes waſte; 
*Tis thatafteRion of che minde that wants 


' Theftrongeſt bridle, give itreins it runs 


A ecſperare courſe, and-diags down reaſon yith it. 
It is the whirlewind of cheſoule, the torm 
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And tempeſt of the mind, tha? rayſes up 

The billowesof diſturbed paſſions” * | 
To ſhipwrack judgement, O--a fouls like zours 
Conſtant in paticnce !' Lerthe Northern wind meer 
The South ar Sea, and Zephyrus breath oppoſite 
To Eurus; lertherwoandthirty ſonnes 

Of Eolws break forth art once, to plow | 
The Occan, and difpeople all the woods ;- 

Yet here could be a calme ; jtisnotdanger 
Can make this cheek grow palc, nor injur 

Call bleod into it. There's a glaſſe within 
VVillict you ſee your ſe)fe, and rell you now 
How ſweet a tamenefſc dwels upon your brow. 
Aor. Colav. 1 wuſtbelieve, and therefore goe ; 
V Vhois diſtruſtfull will be angry too. 


-.SCEN. 4, 
Alazon. Eiron, 


Roſc, Thenext are the extreames of truth, Alazon ont 
that arrogates tht to himſelfe which is not 083 and Eiron, 
o72e that out of an itch to be theyght 2nodeſt diſembles his 
qualities; the one erring in defending « falſhood, the other 
offending in denying a truth. G 

Ala. | heare you're wondrous valiant? 

Fir. I ! Alas : | þ 
VYVho told you I was valiant > 

Ale. The world ſpeaks it, | 
Zir, She is deceiv'd, bur does ſhe ſpeak truly > 
Ala: 1 am indeed the HefFoz of the age ; 

But the cals you Achilles. 

Eir, 1 Achilles: £1] 
$94 No 
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Look ing-Glaſſe. 
No, I am not Achifes 2:1 confeſle 
I am no coward,-- That the world ſhould think 

That I am an Achiles ! yet the werld may 

Call me what ſhe pleaſe, | 

Ala, Next tomy valour, . - | 
(V Vhich but for yours could never hope a ſecand) © 
Yours is reported. | 06-5 

_ Eir, 1 may have my ſhare 3 

Bue the laſt valour ſhew'd inC hriſtendome 

VVas in Lrpente.. |  (Chimnarz 
Alazon. He mightbe thought ſo fit by chem that knew. 
ButT have found him a poor baff'd (nake: 

Sir I haye writ him, and proclaim'd him coward 

On every Poſt i'th'City. | 
Eiron. VVhod ; 

Alax. Lepanto, | 

T he yalour fir that you ſo muchrenoun, 

Eir. Lepanto was no man fir, buttheplace 

Made famaus by the ſo much mention'd battayle 
Berwixtthe Turks and Chriſtians, 

Alaz. Cry you mercy ? 

Theathe Lepentorhar I meant, it ems, 

VVas but Lepasntoe's name-ſake. I can 

Find thartyou are well skil'd in biſftory, | 

Eir. Net 4 whit, A novice, If I could perchance 
Diſcourſe tram Adam downward, bur what's that 

To Hiſtory > All char I know is enly | 
Tioriginal, continuance, height, and alteration _ 
Ofevery Common- wealth. I have read nothing 
Bur Plutarch, Liyy, TacituwwgSuetomins, S 
Appian, Dion, Iunius,Beterculus, 

VVith Flerus, Zuſtin,Salus, 2nd ſome few _ | 
Mere of the Latine : Forthemedern, 1 — y 
7675 hy D 3 Have 


C++ The Muſes 
Have all wichout boak Gals: belgiows, 
Philip De- comme, Mathiavele, Guicciardine, if 
The Turkiſh and ZpyprianHiſfories,  - 4 
| With thoſe of Spaixe, France, and the Netherlands, FF . 
For England, Polidore Virgil, Cambden, Speed, | 
And a mattcr of forty moreg nothing 
Alas to one that's read in Hiſtories. 
Inthe Greek I have aſmack or ſo, at 
Kenophon, Herodotus, Thaeydides, and 
Stowes Cronicle, 
Ala. Believeme fir,and that | 
Stowes Chronicle is very pood Greek ; youlitele 
_ Think whowricit! Doe you not ſee him ? are 
You blind? Iam the man, 
Er, Then I muſt number 
You with my beſt Authorgin my Library. 
Alax. Sirthereſt to are mine, but that I venture*em 
With other names to fſhunnethe opinion | 
Of arrogance; f6theſubtile Cardinall 
C als one book Bellaryine, *nother Toſffatua, 
Yerene mans labour both, You tatke ofgumbering z 
You cannot chooſe bur hearc how loud fame ſpeaks 
Of my experience in Arichmetique : | 
She ſayes you too \ care perfeRion» 
Zir, Farre from itl ; ſome in-fighr, burno more, 
 Tcount rhe Statres, can giverths Torall ſumme, 
How many ſands there bei*rh* ſea, buttheſe 
Aretrifles rothe expert, thar have ſtudied 
Pen kerh- tans prefident. Sir Ihavenoxkill 
In any thing,if I haveany, 'us © 
In languages, bur yetinſoorth I ſpeak _ 
Onely my mether-Tongue 3 tener! wok 
The Hebrew, Chaldte; S;ria;k, or Arabick ; 


. % 


Nor 
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| Norknow theGreef with all zer Diale&s] 
Scaligerand T 01m Choriate both excellme. 

I have no&ilin'French, 1talien, Spaniſh, 
Turkiſh, Egypt:az, China, Perſan Tongues, 
" Indeedthe LetizeI was whipt into ; 

But Ruſcian, Sc/avonian, and Dalmatian 
With Saxon,Daniſh,and Albenianipeech,, © 
Thar of the Coſſaſ;res, and Hungariaz too, 
With Pi/cays, andthe prime of languages, 
Dutch, pyelch, and Iriſh are too hardfor mee 
To be familiar in 2 and yer ſomethinke 


(Butthought is free) that I doe ſpeakeall theſe 


As I were bornc jn each ; butthey may crte 
That thinke ſo; *Tis not every Judgement fits 
Inthe infallible chaire. To confeſſe truth 

All Europe, Afia, and 4frice roo ; 

But in 4merica, and the newfound world. 

I very much feare there be ſomelanguafies 
That would goe neere to puzzle me, 

Alaz, Very likely. 

You have a prety pitrance inthe Tongues, 

R ut Firoz, I am now more general] z 

] can ſpeake all alike, there js no ſtronger 
Ofſo remotea nation heares me talk | 
Buc conficently cals me Country-man, 

The witty world giving my worth her due 
Surnames methe Confuſien 2 1 bue want © 
An Oratour like you to ſpeake my praiſe. 

Eire. AmT an Oratour AleZgr ?no; 

Though it bath pleas'd the wiſer few to ſay 
Domeſthenes was norſo eloquent ; | 
Bur friends will flatter, and'1 am notbound © 
To belicye Ul Hyperboles : ſomething fir 
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chance I have, but *tisnor worthehe naming, 
Eſpecially Alaz07 in your.preſence 

Als, Your modcſty Eiroz ſpeaks but truth in this. 
Colex. I nced not flatter theſe, they Je do'rtheriiſelyes, |. 
And crofle the Proverbthat was went coſay. | 
One Muſe doth ſerubanother, here each Aﬀe 

Hath leain'd to clawhimfclfe. 

Ala. 1 deeſurpafle 

A!l Oratours. How ike you My Orations, - 

| Thoſe againſt Cataline, laccount them beſt, 

Exceptmy Philippichs, all acknowledge me 
Abavethethreogreat Gratours of Rome. 

' Eis, VVhar three, Alazon ? 

Ala, Marcy, T uſitres, | 
And Cicero, the beſt of all the three. 2: 

Fire V Vhy tlioſe three names are all theſelfe "os, mans 
Als, ns all is one, VVere thole three names tbre? 


I ſhould —_ them all, And then for Poetry. - 
Ei. There js no Poetry but Homer's Ilieds, 
Alax, Alas 'twas writ th'nonage of "y Muſcs, 
You underſtandeh'Italion ? 
 Eir. A little, fr, 

* . Thaveread Taſſs. 

Ale. And Torquato too ? 
Eir. They're ſtill theſame,. 

Ala. I finde you very $kitfull 
Biron. I erre only to ſound your judgements | 
You area Poct toe? 
Eir- The world: may thinke ſo, 
Bur*tis deceeiy'd, and | am ſorry for't. 
Bur Lwilltell you fir ſome excellent verſes. 
Wow by 2 friend of mine ; 1 [ have net rend 


— : 
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* Abercer Epigram ofa Neorerique © | 
Ala. Pray do my eyes the tayour, fir, to Jet me 
learn'um, A 
Sir, Strange ſights thert late were ſcene that did afright 
The multitude ; the Moone was ſcene by night, 
And Sun appear'd by day—is it not good ? 
Ala, Excellent youd ! proceed, 
Eir. Without remor[e 
Each ftarre amd planet hept theiy wonted courſe. 
IWhat here conld fright them (mark the onſwer now) 
| | 0 ſer ache not that : 
T'be Yulgar know not why they fears, nor what, 
But in their humoers too inconſiant be, ; 
Nothing ſeemes ſirange 10 them but conſtancy, ' $2 
Has nor my friend approy'd himſelfe a Port ? 
Ale, The ycrſes fir ate excellent; but your friend 
Approves himſelfe a thiefe, 
Er, VVky good -11ezon ? 
Ala, A Plagiary, I mean, the verſes fir 
VVere ſtolne, 
E:r. From whom ? 
Ala, From me, beliey't I made'um. | 
Eir, They are alas unworthy fir your owaings 
Such trifles as my muſe.had tumbled en 
This morning, - py 
Ala. Nay, they may be yours : Itold you 
That you come neere me fir. Yours they may bee. 
Good wits may jump ; bys let metell you, Ezrons 
Tour friend muſt ftcale them, if nc have them. 
Col. What pretty Gulls are theſe 2 Ile take'um off, 
Alaton. You arslearncd, 
Ala. 1 know that, 
Col, And vertuous, 


a 


Als. 
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Alt. Tis confels'd, 
 V Gol, Ageod Hiſtorian, 
__4la. Whodares deny it > 
__ Col, Arare Arithmetician, 
Ala, Thavehenrdit often. 
Col. I commend your care | | 
That know your yertues,why ſhould modeſty(neighbor; + 
Stop good mens mouths from their ewnpraile ? our 
Are envious, and will rather blefſe our memories 
With infa.ny, then immortalize ournames 3 
When fame hath taken cold, and Joſt her yoyce, 
We muſt beour own trumpets ; carefull men 
Will have an Inventory of their goods, 
And why not oftheir vertnes ? ſhould you [ay 
You were not wile, it were a iinne totruth. 
Let FE;ronsmodeſtytcll baſhfull lyes, | h 
Tocloake and magque his partss he's a foole for't. 
T*was heavenly counſell bid us know onr ſelves, 
You maybe confident, chaunt your own incomiums, 
' .. Ringout aPanegyrique to your ſelfe ; 
And your ſelfewrite the learned Commentary 
Of your own aRtions, | 
Ala. So | have. 
Co. Where is it ? 
«Ala. Tis ftoine, 
+ * Co, 1 knowtherhiefe, they call kim Ceſar. 
.Goc in good fir, there is withina Glafſe 2 
hat will preſent you with the Felons face. Exit, Aldz, 
F3r0x. You heare the newes? 
Ein. Norl1, whatis it > | ED 
Co. T har you arc held the onely man of Art. 
Fiy. Is't currant (lax ? 
Col, Currant as the Ayre 
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Every man breathes ir for certainty. 

Eir. Thisis the firſt rime I heard on'tin truth, 

Can it be certaine ; lo much chariry kf 

In mens opinion? 

Co, You call it charity 

Which is their duty : Vertue fir, like yours 
Commands mens prayſcs, Emprineflea:ridfolly, 
Such as Alaz07 is, uſe theirown Tongues, . 
Whilereall worth hears her own praiſe, not ſpeaks jr, 
Other mens mouths becomes your rruwpeters, 

And winged fame proclaimesyou loudly forth 
From Eaſt to weſt, till either pole adnuce you. 
Selte praiſe is bragging ,and begers theenvy 

of themthat heare ir, while cach manthercia 
Seems undervalued : You arc wiſely filent 

In your own worth, and therefore 'twere a fin 

For others to beſo : The fiſh would loſe 

Their being mute, ereſuch a modeſt worth 

Should wanrta ſpeaker: yetfir 1 woniid have you. 
Know your own vertues, be acquaimed with them: 
Er, Why good fir bring me but acquainted with them 
Col. There is a glaſle within ſhewes you your ſelfe 

By arcfiction ; gee and {peake cm there. ' "$f 
Er. I ſhould beglad to ſee 'em any where. Exit, Ez, 
Koſe. Retire your ſelves apaine, for theſe are ſights © -\ 
Madc ts revive, not burden wkh delights. 7% of 
Figzs Afius 3. FO 


ACTUS4 SCENA7r. 
Flewydew, Bird, Ro cis, 
Bird. My indignation boyleth like a por, 
An over heated pot, ill, Aill it boyteth ; 
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Fr boyleth, and it bubleth with diſdaine; 

Flaw, My ſpirit within me roo fumcth, I ſay 

Fumcth, and ſteemeth up, and runneth ore 

V Vith holy wrath, ar theſe delights of fleſh, 

Roſe. The ARors beg your filence--- The next verixe 

whoſe extreames we would preſent, wants a name both in 

the Greeh and Latine. JT | 

Bird. Wants it aname ? 'tis an unchriftian vertue, 

Roſc. But they deſcribe it ſuch a modeſty as direfis min 

tbe purſuite, and veſuſall of the meaner honourt,and ſoan- 

ſwersio the Magnanimity as Liverality to Magnificence : 

But here,that humenr of the perſons being already foreftal'd 

end no pride now (6 much prattir'd , or countenanc'd as © | 

that of apparrell, let mepreſentz0u Philotimia, a» ever_ 

curious Ledy to neat int her attire; and for Aphilotimus, 

Luparius « zaſty ſordid ſloven. 

Flow, Prideis a vanity worthy the correQion. 

| Philctimia: Luparus. Colax. : 
bil, What mole dreft me co day? O patience ! (maids? 
»ho would be troubled with thoſe mop-ey'd Chamber- 

There's a whole hairc on this fide morerthen rother, 

I am no Ladyelſe | come on you floren. _ 

VVas cver Chriſtian Madam ſo rermented 

Towed a ſwine as I am ? make you ready, 

L1pa, 1 weuldthe Taylor had bin kang'd for me 

That firſt invented cloathes--O nature, nature ! 

More cracl{ unto man then all thy creatures |! 

Calves come intorhe world with doublets on ; 

And © xen have no breeches to put off, 

The Lamb is borne with her Freez- coat abouther + 
Hogsgoetobed inreſt, andarenot troubled 

VVith pulling an their hoſe and ſhoos'ith morning ' 

With gartring, girdling, truſſing, buyoning, as 
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Looking-Glaſſe, 59 
And a thouſand corments that afflit humanity, | 
Phi Toſec her negligence'! ſhe hath made this cheek 
By muchto pale, and hath forgot to whicten EN 
The natural cedRefle of my nole, ſhe knowes not 

Whar *eis wants dealbation. © fine memery { 

If ſhe bas not ſet meinthe ſclfe-ſame teeth 

That I wore yeſterday, lam a Jew, 

Does ſhe think that I can cate twice with the ſame, 

Oc that my mouth ſtandsas the Vulgar does > " 
W har, are you ſnoring there, youle riſe you Rupgard, 
And make you ready > : 2:;£ 
Lupa, Riſe, and make you ready ? 

Two works of that, your happy birds makes one ; 

They when they riſe are ready, Blefled birds : 

They, fortunate creatures ! ſleep in their own cloathes, 
And riſe with all their feather-beds abont them, 
VVould nakednefie were come agaie in faſhion . 

1 had ſome hope then when the dicaſts went bare 
Their badyesto0 would have come to't in time, 

Phi. Beſhrew her for't, this wrinkle is got fil'd, 

Youl goe and wath-- you are aprerty hmband ! 

Laye Our Sowne'rewaſhes : yec the haga face 

Me thinks as cleanly, Madam, as yours is, 

It you durſt weare, your 0WAE, 

Co. Madam, Sup:rhia, 

You're ftudying the Ladyes Library, 

The Looking-glafleg 'tis well ! ſogreara beauty 

Muſt have her ornaments. Nature edorns 

The Peacocks raylewith ffars; *tis ſhe attircs 

The Bird of Paradice+n all her plumes; _ 

She decks the fields with various flowers ; "tis ſhe 
Spangled the Heavens with ail thoſe glorious hghts; 
She ſpotted the Ermine'sskin 3 an ;arm'dihe fiſh 


60 | The Muſes 
In filver male. But man the fent forth naked 
 Notrhat he ſhould remain ſo, but thathe 
Jaduee with reaſon ſhould adorn himſelfe 
With every one of theſe. The filke worm js 
Onely mans ſpinſter, elſe weight ſuſpeR 
Tha: ſhe efteem'd the painted Butrerfly 
Above her maſter-peece. You are the Image 
Of that brighr goddefle; therefore wearethe Jewels 
O f all the Eaſt; lerthe red ſeabe ranſack'd - 
Tomake you glitter, look on Luparus, 
Your husband there, and fee how in a floven 
All the beſt charaRers of Divinity, | 
Net yer worn out in man, are Joſt and buried, 
Phite. I ſee it to my griefec, pray counſell him, 
Col. This vanity in your nice Ladies humors 
Of being ſo curious in her toyes, and drefſcs, 
Makes me ſaſpitious of her honeſty. 
Theſe Cobweb-Lawnes catch Spiders Sir, belieye it; 
You know that cloathes doe not commend the man, , 
Ber *ris che living ; though this age preferre 
 Acloake of Pluſh, before a braine of art. 
You underſtand what miſery *rtis to have 
No worth bur rhatwe owe the Draper for ; 
Ne doubtyon ſpend the time your Lady loſes 
In tric«ing up her body, ro cloxth the ſoul. 
Luo. Tocloath the ſoule, muſt the ſoultoo be cloarh'd ? 
I proteſt fir, 1 had, rather have no fon! 
| Then to be rormentedWiththe cloathing of it. 
Rolc. To theſe egti#the extreames of modefiy,a neer kinſ- 
woman of thewvertues , 'Anaiskyriitia or Impudence, a 
bard, and CatzpleQus an over-baſhfuft Scholar : where | 
ovr Author hopes the woman will pardon him, if of 4. & 25 
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wices, he preſentsbut two(pride andimpud dey their 
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: SCEN. 2. 
Aneiid;yntia. Kuapletus, 
Phils. Here comes Anewhmtato;--O faces ! 
Acolaſins, and Aſorus have ſent for me, 
And wy breath not perfum'd yer | Kar,Q ſmeermather, 
Are the Gentlemen cherealrcady 2 
Anais. Come away ; 
Are yeu n-taſham*d to be ſo baſhfull 2 well 
If I had thoughtof this in time, I would 
As ſoone have ſeenc you fairely hang'd as ſent you 
To *th Vniverfity. | 
' Phil. WhatGencleman is that > C 
Anaiſ. A ſhameful Scholar, Madam 2$ looke upon her, 
Speake to-her,or youloſe your exhibition > 
-=. Youte ſpeake 1hope, weare not away your buttons 
Kate, What ſheuld I ſay ? | - Un 
Anarſ. Why tell her you are glad | ur. 
Toſce her [.adiſhip in health;nay out withite 
Catap» Gauden te bene valere-- 
Phil, A pretty Proficient! 
Wh ztſtanding is he of i'th Vniverkiy ? _ 
Anaiſ, He dares not anſwer ro thac queſtion, Madams -= 
Philo. How long have youbcen in the Academy ? 
Katap--- Profedo Do =NDomina ſum Bac--—Bdc-=Beicha, 
laureus Artiant- y 
Phil, Whatpirty *tis he is not impudent ! 
Anaiſ, Nay allmy coſt I ſee is {pent in vaine; - 
Lhavycas your Ladiſhip knowes full well, 
Good prattiſe in the Subirrbs z and by reaſoa 
That our Mortality there is very fubjet 
To an infeQionofthe French -Diſcaſe>- 
I brought wy Nephewup i'th Vairerfity, 26 aſl 
| _— Hoping 


= The Arles 
Hopinghemight (having atrain'd fome knowled: 
'.. Save methe charge of keeping a Phyſirian; ge) 
- Butallin yaine : he is fo baſhfull, Madam, 

He dares not lookupon a womans water. boy 
Colas, Sweet Gentleman proceed in baſhfulncfle; 
*Tis-verturs beſt preferver--= on 
Kara. Keftedicys, fie inquit Ariflotiles, 
Co!. Thar being gone, | 
' Thereſt ſoone follow, and a ſwarme of vice - 

| Entcrthe ſoul; nocolour but a bluſh | 
| Becomes & young mans check - pure ſhamefaſtaeile 
. . Is porter tothe lips, and carcs, that a@thing 
Mightencter, or come out of man, but whac 
Is good, and thodeft : Nature ſtrives to hide 
T he parts of ſhame, let her, the beſt of guides, 
' Katap' Natuvadny optimna- 
Celaz. 7 eachus to doe foto in our diſcouſe, 
| _ Katgfe Gratzas tihiags. 

Philo. Tnjure him ro (peake bawdy. 

"  Anai/. Avery good way: Ketepleys her's a Lady, 
V Vould heare you ſpeake obſcenely, 
Katap. 0bſcenumeſt, qued intra ſcenam agi non oportiit, 
Aneiſ; Off goes your velyzt cap! did I maincain you 
To have you Iſobedient 2 you'l be perſwaded > 
Retap Liheris eperam dare, © | 
Anaiſ, V Vhart's thatin Engliſh ? | 
| Kate? Todoe and endeavour for children, / 
Ana:ſ. Some more of this, ir mav be fomerhing one day: 
Ra ap, Commun eft omnium an miinm conjunttions 

appetira procreendt eauſq . | 
- Phil, Confiruemethar.- + | 

 Kutep. All creatures haye a nattiral defire,or 2ppetite ro 


© be joyned together.ig the lawtull bonds af Matrimony, 4 P il 
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.J 4naiſ.. Your Landrefſe has beflow's ker time Þutill, - 


74 Why.c6uld not this have been in propertearmes?- _ 
'F Kyoucould catcchizemy head, and ſay, '; 
' | Whats your narhe, itnotſay, head > 
* | So would my skin canfeſfe it ſelfc a #kin 3, | 
| Nor aaypart about mebe a2ſham's 


* 
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| Haveany memberof my body nicknam'd | 
| 41. Our Stoique; thegraveſt of Phyoſophers 
| 15juſt of our opinion, and thus argues; | 4 


Of his own name, alctho ughT cateckiz'd 7 
All over. Comegood Nephew, let nor me 


L: any thing obſcene, the filchine 
Iseicher grounded in the things themſelyes, 

Orin the worgsthar fignific thoſe things ; | 
Not ia the things that would make nature guilty, 
Whocreates nothing filthy and unclean, 

Bur chaft, and honeſt; ifnocin che chings, 


| Another word that fignifics the ſame, | 
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bile. Sohe will prove 8 Staigue 3 _ * 
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FToo much at foot-ball. 


How inthe words, the ſhadowes ef thoſe things 
To manure grounds, is a chaſt honeſt terme z 


Valawfull: ever manendaresto heare, _ 

He por a child; ſpeak plainer and he bluſhes, 

Yet means the ſame. The Sroique thus dilpures, 
Thar would have men to breath as freely donn'ward, 
Az they doc upward. | | 

dna. Icommendhim Madam, \ 

Vnte your L adyſhips ſervice, he, may mend Wy 
With counſel; lec him be your Gentiemanwther, 
Madam, you may in time brigg down his legs 
Totkc juſt fize, now evergrown with playag 


If 
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ſqus frox before me 
i. Come wharis chat in Latin y my 
Katap. Deoſtulor aha © LE. 
Phils. My lip ;-* nay f fir you muſt if T tommand youz"! ; 
Karap. Oſcuto? re; veboſthlor ate,” ANY - 
_ Philo. His breath ſmells: fr Ms 
Anaiſ, *Tis but of Logick, M vis, LOI | i 
Philo, Hewill cometo'it i day-you hal! go with me 
' Toſee an exquifiteglaſle rodrefſe me by; 
| Nay goe! you muſt goe firſt; you are to mannerly. 
Iris the offtee of yourplace, ſ0--on-- © Breunt; 
Cclax. Slow Luparui'tiſe, or you'l be Gn a: 
Aﬀeon's fate Is imminent, 
Lup: VVhaore's my wife > | 
_ She's gone with a young Snip, & an old band d, 
Lp. Then am cuckolded ; if Ibe, my corfifortis 
She has put meon a c2p,'that willnort trouble me. 
With pulling off ,yetMagam We prevent you Exit 
Roſc, Thi next arethe extreames of juſtice, | 
< SCEN. 3: 
Enter 1 1ftice Nymis 1nſ{ice Nyhil.” 
Plus ad Minus their Clarks. 
Nym, Plus 
Plus, VVhat ſayes your worſhip, , | 
eto. ne mnor A 
Thar hold their leaſe of luſt here ia the luburds; 
 Bycopy: -holdfrom mes thier Lord i in clieſe, 
payd theirrent-chatpe®® | 
\ Plus Theyhave' depteaſe) your worthipt $-- 
J,RecciverFtrteralfgaveem my acquirance,” - 
Parum. SirÞrefignt& iy Peri, and, ink horn ro you 3" 
ſhall forget my hand if I ſtay here, | 
2s have not made a 2%tinince Verv'd yew, + -- = ; 
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Lookirg-Glaſſee* .%, 7 
Were TareverentJuſtice av you are, 
1 would not fita Cypher on. che Beach, 
* Burt do as Juſtice Ne-ma docs, and be 
B + The Dominus-fac-rotumot the Scllions, 
F -- Nibil. ButTI will bea Nominss fac-miſericordians 
-" Inſkeadof your Totums t People ſhal not wiſh 
"8 To ſee my [ſpurs fil'd off, iyt do's me good 
ef Torake a mercifull nap upon the Bench, - 
'F Where I {o ſweetly dream of weing pitrifult 
I wake che beeter for it. | 
18 Ny. The yearly value EPO RR 
1 Of my faire manner of Clerhen-well, 13 pounds _.. 
K So many--befides New-years capons, the Lordſhip . - 
Of T «rnbaBt ſo--wbich with my Pick batch gravge 
And Shoredzecb fagme, and other premiſes 
Adjoyning--vecy good, a pretty maintenance 
To keepe a Juſticeof Pexce,and coram too ; 
Beſides the fines I rake of young beginners, 
With harriots'of all ſuch as due;quatenus whoves, 
And .ruin'd bawds, with all Amercements duc 
To ſuch as huntin Purly, this is ſomething, 
- With mine own Game reſerv'd 
Plus, Befides a pretty pictance too for me, | 
 Thatam your worſhips Bayly,. = 
Parum. Wilt pleaſe your worſhip fir, to heare the Ca- 
.  talogue | | | 
Of ſuch offenders, as arc brought before you ? 
 Abil. It does nerplcaſc me, far,to hearc of any 
Y That docoffend; 1 wouldrhe world were innocent, . 
Yer.co exprefie my mercy you may reade them, 
Par: Firſt here is one accuy'd for Cuiting a purſe» 
Nihil. Accus'd > is tbatenough ? if it beguilt 
To be accus'd, who thall he innocem 2 . 
£4 B - Diſcharge 
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Parum; Here's another. browmghe OY Ste” - 
For the ſame faQ, ta'nein the erp Afton,” 
Nihil Alas it was for need; bid him kewarning; 
And ſodiſcharge bimtoo ; Tisthefirſttime. '54 
Nims. _ ſay, what hopes ofgain brings this dayes - 
nne3” 
Plus Anaishymia Sir was at doore "8 
Brought by the Conſtable, © - : Ry 
Nimz, Sctrhe Conflable' by the heels, 4 
he's at certain with us © © 
Plus. Then there's Intemperauce the band; 
Nia, A tenant £00, s | 
Plus. With rhe : young Lady, Madam Incontinence.” —_ 
Nm. Search ©'re — - ern. book ; is pos nd "n 
PMs. | 
'One of my laft Compounders? ; 
Plus. | remember it.. | 
Then there, is Jumping Ide, HeroiqueDof, * 
With bouncir New, and C3, your worſhip* s linnet.” 
Nim. All Subſidy women; got free'em all. 
Parum. Sir here's a knownoffender once thar has 
Been ſtockt, and whipt innumerable times, 
Has ſuffer'd Bridewel}'ofteh ; not aJayle | 
But hee's familizr with, buracin the hand, - : 444 
Forchead, and'fhoulder ; both hiseares cutoff, 
with his nofe ir; what thalt I'do with him? 
Nhi/, So often punifh'd? nay, if nocorrettion 
will ſerve hisrurn ;even ler bim'run his courſe, © 
- Plus, Here's Miftrefle Frailtyeo0,che waiting worn; © 
_* - Nim. For wharoff nce? © 4 | 
Plus. A finncof wealmeſle roo: Sys; Ks 47 
Nim. Let ber be Rrongh WP" oor RY 
GOES: ©, Pluti 
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Looking-leſſes SR 67- | 

Plas. An't pleaſe your worſhip . - "0 tle 

She has 2 noble mangs-lecter. - Dan” 

Nim Tell her, Plus, ſhe muſt . 

Havethe Kings piQure too. . 

_ Plus, \Befadcs 

* Sb'has'promis'd me J hould examine her 

' Above ith garter, . ny 

= Ni. Whar'sall chat to me? _ 

JN P!us. ' And ſhe entrears your worſhip to 

; Nim. Nay, if ſhe canzzereet 5g IO 

-. Say ſheiginjur'd. . 

Par. Sir here's Sip the Taylor, | 

-Charg'd mich a riot. 

'Nihil.. P6rums. Let him goe,. ok. 

'Heis our Neighbour. | Pg 

Perum. Then there is a Reanger for quartelling; 

N:#1l. A ſtranger! O *cis pitty Wt A 

To hurt a ſtranger, we may all be trangers,, 

And would beglad co find ſome mercy, Parom. _ 

Plus. Here's a Gendenamam oth. Joanes i is 

Chatg'd with diſhoneſty, . 

 Njm. With diſhoneſty JO ES: 

Severity will amend ber, and yer Plas | 

Aike heraqueſtion, if ſhe will be honeſt ? E in 

Plus, And here*s a coblers wife rok Fagoe 11 for 5 ſcold, : 

Nim. Tellker of cooking-ſtogles HEREIN, > 

O yſter queenes, with Orange women, en 

Cartsand ceaches fiore, 20 maxea noyle, 7 


ET "R-- |; 
t pn 


Yetif the can ſpeak Engliſb,. LN 

We may ſuppole her filent, Pe _ HD EO 
| Per. Here's a Bacchelour CR Us 

Anda Citizens wife for flat Addlecty, ian # 


os ning yo? 
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N Jt Citizens wife ! + a "Gp 

Perchance ker husband is grow n'imy E 

And whoblame berthen - LOSS 

Par, Yet] hope you'l bind o'rethe Baichelour. 

Nb. Noenquire '. 

Firſtif he haveno wife, for if the Batchelour 

Have not a wifeef his own, *twas but frailty ; 

And Juſtice counts it veniall. 

Plws, Het*sSone Adicns, 

And Sepbron, tht dec wmaally accuſe 

Each other of ſlar felony ! Rs 

Nym. Of the two which ifthe richer » © 

Plus, Adicm isthe richer, | 

Nym, Tucn Sepbronis the thicle, 

Plus: Hereis withall . _ 

Paneurgn come with ontcall'd Prodevts 

Lay ereafon Sirto one anothers charge 5  , 

Panonrgus is the richer. 

Nym He's the Traytor then. 

Plus. How Sir? the Libſr 7 

Nym. Thou art ignorant Plus 3 | 

' We wuſtdoe ſome injuſtice for our exedir,” 

- , Notall —_ 5 $2: 

'  * Plu,, Eutrapeles complains Sir, | 6h 
Pte paponfi nn 

7m, Seh3Evtrapeles to thi Jayle, 5 Þ 

Plus. It is Eutrapeles that complains Sir.” 

4 Telthim weatepleas'd uo think * e<ashe o.. 'F 

- = fended. Ct | 

 willmuſtbolay: were rior for Somme 

| Howcouldthelandſub6R2.. 

Colar, 1,or the Jufjices - 


: Wb rate, 7: þ 
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_ Till Hydra-like-ſhe multiply kr 


Nyn. C omeÞlasketts goin to fide our theſe conceals: 


Looking Gliſſi, | 
As dare with rigourexecutcher Lawest 
Her feftred members muſt be lanc*c-and tended” 


'He's 2 bad Surgeon, tharfor pittyſpares''* - 
;The parr corrupted, *cil the Gangrene ſpr6ad E#4 
And all the body periſh; hethar's mercifull 


unto the bad,:is.crucll to thegoode * 

The Pillory muſt cure the cares diſeaſe z- | 
The ſtocks che f6ors offences; Ter theback - fl 
Beare her oun ha, andher rank blood purgeforth © 

By the Phlebotomy of a whipping polt: 

And yerthe fecret, and pur mſhmente | 

Is held the wiſer courſe; becauſe atonce © 7 42s 
It helps the vertuousand Fcorteths thblvitious | IT C 
Ler nor theſword of Juſtice boys rerein EAN? 
Witkin her Velvet ſheathy p Ne hr ie 
Andkeep itſharpe with ey" VEmilt wher lies: 
Tame Rn is the breſt hag (uckles vices 


Tread youon fin, ſqueeze our'the Serpents brag a _ 
A!l you can find--for ſomeHave licking ws EO 
Where rhey ye hid, But chere'vWithine glafle- * | 
Will ſhew you every clofc offetidersface, 


ments; 
we will grow rich, and purchaſe KiShiour Mina 
I meanc ta.be a Baron of Sunni Fas, Exits Ny Plan. 


 Paruns, younre the Rrangeſt lan, appears 


' | None for offciders, here's one —_ WL 
.,For murther, ** 
 Nibih, How 1 i614; ee, IN 
Pax. Hekill'd wen lan ag as I MELTS 2s y | veadt - 


ro 


| | Wh IS h 


par. Vpons falli + 
| 1Njb. They ſhall be ends le exon; rerun; E 
Nj. 1s he not buried yg "7 
Pay, No Sir. 
Nic. Why then 1ſay they hall Qake hands. | 
.Col.. As you have done b F- 
"With Clcmeney, moitReyerend Tuſtice Nibit;. ; 
A gentle mildncſathxents ir ſelfe ec 
Your worſhip would. ayeguiti iceuſe-her — 
More then her ſword 3 nor can you endure tod: 
 Fhembe the weares, b, foup ſcarkt, inthe-blood - 
Of poge' Many-men hath __ 
Gy er to haſty, and ſevere proceedings 
Pcevented from: | r, that perchance 
Þ Might bave wn 47 andhare þ prov'd good Chti-. 


Should 7ove not. ſpare kierhunder, butasofien_ 

\ Diſcharge arus,es wedart fins. arhims; 3 

. Earthwould wanemen, and ke himſclf want arms, 5 
' Andyertyte Falcan, a0 PJ7 Nracmantoby-: IN 


I You mitate Goas-: + 
. Strikes vox at ol, eden ke cikeroncemaiie. 
oo falcon-eyedy - 


| ©], would not haye) "RE 
} Sqmttimes a wiiuldigaels wack becomerber 
; . Inv m— Mo eek pom fre 
"— Lour;picifull whphoniagenc ran: : 
- , Tethedeſpairing ſinner, there's wichin. - 
/ Amirrc Fen got ſee your face -: 

67 ene 26 5: 


Luokng-Olife 
nd Vie petition. Juttice Nm” 5 Clerke ** 
To admit me tor bisu nder vikerry, FAS 


| ' SCEN. ” IND 


Agroicus. | £>:46h Et "2 


Roſc, Thisk Agroicus, i& reſliqueclowniſh ſelow; 
diſcourſe i is all Couttry; an extreame of Ay, when 
yer may obſerus:there is a vertuern jeſt ings 

Agro. They talke of witry diſcourſe and fine ati; 


and I k:rinorwhatadealcof prictliopratrle;would make 


a Car-pifſe ta:beargew.. //C annor they be content with 
their Grandams Raghiſh2 They chink theyralk learried= 
Iy, when L bad rather heate our briadledcurre howle;' or 


Sow grunt. 7 hey muſt bebreaking of jeſts with 2 mug. 


rain, when I had-as live-beare'em break wind Sir reve. 
rence. My-zonne Dichis a pretty bookiſh Schollar of iis 

age, God bkeſk himy hecan vrice atid read, and makes 
bonds and bills, and hobl fave all. Burby: 
Lady, if I wotted it world. make him ſuch a jackſawce, 3s 
ro haye more wit then-bjs vore-yachees, be ſhould have 
learn'd nothing. for- old. Agroicus, butt keep alleys 


There is a new trade-Jarely come upto be a vocation, T _ 


wist nor. vwhaty they call-<m-- Boerws,: a; new name for 
beggars I think,fince the ſtature again Gypſicsl would 
not havemy Zoane Dick one of choſe Boers for the "beſt 
Pig in my ſtyc by:the,mackios:Boces >Heav'n ſhield hi 


and zend him to be a good Varmer ;/ it: he cancryby/hag - 


hut, gee, hog it isberter-[ trowthen belag a 4 
| | had rather zcc him-remiucd'to rhe Jayle, 


bave histwclve God- vathers,gaodmen & erties 3 


_ rÞthe Gallowes,-and there ſee dim vyaircly: perſeey- 
ET reisa Bomolchws onc-of the Boethy' Now-i bows 
res 


| the ted-nole cribs of '<m for vanes Tur] 
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7%: | The Muſes... 

o abuſe his betters! wel *twas _ world, when FE 

_ virſthcldcheplow ! pg | 
Col. They car*dnot then lo much for f eaking well 

As tomean honeſt; and in you ffi lives 

The good ſimplicity of the former times ; 

When to da well was Rhetorique,;not rotalke. 5 . _. 

Fe rongue-diſcaſe of Courr ſpreads herinfeRtions- : 
hrouzh the whole Kingdom; flacceey,thatwas Wort 

Ta be tonfin'dwithia the verge, tonow- + 

Grown Epidemicall, for all ourthoughts 

Ate borne betweenourlips: Theheare iewade 

A-ftranger rothe tongue as ifitug'd. 1 KET 

A langoage that ſheneyerunderflood, © . i, - 

2 Whatisieeo be witry in theledayes, | TY 6 
Bur tobe bawdy;orprophane?'aleaft - - 

A buſy > wit isgrewna petulantwaſpe, ' + - . +. 

* Andflings ſherhows not whom, aior (licds, mar) why z 

-” Spacs Vinepar,andgall on all ſhemeets. _. * 

*- YVithourdiſtiaRtion, buyes laaghter wick ihe lofle: 

Of repurarion, Facher, Kinſman Priend ; 

| Hams:Ord'narier oncly rodeliver- 

| The idle Timpanies of a windy brains 

Thar beates and ehirobs above the pain of child: bed, 

 Tillevery carcſke meeces be made a Midwife - © /| 

E: Toherlight baſtardiflue $ how manyrimes - > 

DBomolochus ſides, and ſhoulders als, and groan ! 


30 


He's ſo wirty-<hrere he comes--away-- 

How. His wit lodangerournzandT' dare not ns Juib | 
SC E > 4 la ; 

$8" HR.  Bonvolochus, Drs SETS 


-. Roſe. Think the whe X | fol Both ca 

| re fellow conceivedo owes wit chowph i 3t 

3 yy wn wh pre ſeen abit; and « wp of onſboile || 
Che tne frargtly. On Birdy. 
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Looking-Glaſſe, 
Bird, 1, this is he we looke for all the while ! 
= Scurrility, here he hach. her impious rhrone, 


Here lycs her heatheniſh dominion, 
In this moſt impious cell of corruption: 
For *tis a Purgatory, a mcer Lymbo, 


Where che black Devil and kis damb ER 
LCerulc theroft, foulePrigces of che ayte 1... 
Scurrilicy! That is he chat chroweth ſcandals, ' 
Soweth ; and throwerh ſcandolsas 'twere due 


Evenin theface ofholinelic,and de 
- His preſence iS contagious, like a dragon : - 
He belches poyſon forth, poyſon of the pic 


Brimftone, helljſh! ndſu 
I will not ſtay, bur fiye asfar | 
Can bury we--the roofc will fall and brainme, 


wotion.. I 


re as zeal. 


if Lendare to heate his phones: : 


His gracelefle blaſperhi 


(I, 


Boſe” He ſhall vent nont here ; + 


Bur ta 


, and [ce how juſtly we dis vs STAY 
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Flows ray brother, :1 do find the ſpizit grow ſtrong... ir 


Col- Hayle ſacred wit |-eEarth beygcs net-daporenonghy _ 
To crown thy ſpatious merit, 


Boms. 


Oh-- Oh--Oh-- 


Or whatſocver ocherwirdidgive..: 
Old Comedies.chereins, andtet her 


- To ſtigipatize whatbrow the pleas 'd nk” 
& Of People, Pcince, Nobility--All muſt yy; 
To this criumphant, brains : 


Bomo Oh--Oh« Qhs+-: 


Col, They ſay you Hole a friend betdraied.- F 
*Fis rue chere's not 8 jeſt charcomes fram Fs g*® 


4:4 


Thatiz the erue Minerva ok this Wed 72; 


4 
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Col. continue, Eupolie, Ariſtopbanes, Z 22: 


IX BED RT 
T4... : The. ok +; 
Bur js Ba of exervalucthenaworld-- 

$;wereey re of mer we canner 

| gre as 5d rhe « 

-  Homd:. Ol Oh=Ohre : > 

Col Soi 

- Rather then looſtheopinion ofyour wit ; 

Who would ner tha hw fuch swit as yours? 

*T were better ty Parents were ex 

Ta ſcorn and laughter, then the imple chonght 

Or leaſt conceitof yours, 4 De 

Or periſh a brain-Embrio; . -: 

Bomo, Oh--Oh--Ot-- 


Stood ftill toadmirez © = 


© Andallthe SP 200 my the _—_— js 3 

oy Boo, Oh--Olks<Oh = 'S 

- Cole Sure Hojntruavying nodding was on bx 

| Ancloquencemore than his, hs truck you damb! 1 

| Malicious deiry ?/-- 
© Rome, Oti-Qb-. Ok--- IIS 

+ Cola. Goin fir, there's a Glafſe that will ins-: 

' - Thacton ve wigſobeaels gaighe adore, | 
4 Ro us Sic you how we have panes 

_ Inch Phe eres yy 

be; | br ana 
3 | T; on che pl | 
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ay -. "NE bers, _ 


Col, How's this-> that congue gromn ent that Syeon 


nowo. Oh=DkOt-. 2 Charts,” 
Col. Twere better char the ſpbeares ſhould loſe thei 


ww _” be * aw QDS ©... = a + 
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Linking-Glaſs; ; 


That can give juſt offerice 40.4 ſtrict eare;- 


Bird. This g*gg hathwrought my goodopialono! of you; Y 


Flow. I beginto think'em lawfull recreations.. 


Colax. Now there's none leftbere, ſhereonto: prafiifey 


Ye flatter mydeateſelt---Q tharmy. kill 


Had but a bod y,that I mightembrace i ie- Þ$ >. - 5 4 > 


Kifle it, and hug it,.and beger a brood,... 
Another broodof:pretry skills upon it { 

' Were I divided.I would hate all beauties, 
And grow inamour*d with my other.half | 
Sclte-love, Narciſſus, had not been afaule, -. 
Hadſt thou, inſtead of ſuch.a betureouFace,” 
Had bur'a brain like mine, 1.can gildvice, . 
And praiſc it into Alchymie till it goe 


For perfe& gold, and cozen almoſt the rouchſſone, es - 


I can perſwade atoid into.an Oxe,.. .. 

Til well'd toa big-with my Hyperboles 

| She burſt aſindec, and”ris vertues Name 
Lends mea masketo ſcandalize her Glf. 

Vice, if'it be no more can nothing do 2 

Thar arr i$ great makes vercuc guilty 1ao.. 

I have ſuch ſtrange variccies = clours, 

- Such ſhifts of ſhapes, blew Þretews ſure GIN me. 
Ona Cameleon; and I changefoquick... 

Tha: 1 ſuſpe& my.motherdid conceivemes 

As they ſay Mares do, on fome wind or thee 
Vie peepro ſee how manyfoolesL made . 
VVitha reportof amiraculousglaſle... 

-- Heaven blefſe me, Fam ruio'd.: © _ | 
| VVitty ro my undoing 3:1 have jeſted - + 

M yeltro aneternal miſery. ; .. bes 

I ſcelcag TLageny wickber eager face 43 
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.. Our language ſhall flow chafte' nothing ſounds here” T 
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* + Ride Poſtovertaleme, I do propheſie 

| or overtake me pr : 


A Lent immortal}; Phoebus could curſe / 
Thee and thy btirtle gifts ; Pandora's box © 
Campar'd with this might be 'efteern'd a bleffing. 
The Glaſfſewhich 1 conceiv'd a fabulous humour, 
\-  Istotbe height of wonder proy'd'a truth, 
The rwo exrreams of every vercucthere - 
Bchotkding how they either did excced, _ 
Or want of juſt deoportien, joynd rogether, | 
And are requc'd into a per fe Mean 2 
As when theskilfull anddeep learn'q Phybitian 
Does take two'diftertar poyſons, one thats Cold, 
The other in the fame degree of heae, 
_ And blends them not to make an Antidote 
Or as the Lutaniſt takes Flats and ſharps, 
And ont of thoſe fo diflonaatnotes, does ſtrike 
Araviſhing Harmony. New there is no vice 
Tis a had world for Colax ; what ſhiftnow ? 
Dyſcelus doth expeR me-- ſince this age. | 
Is grown roo wiſc to cntertain a Paraſite, 
Jlero the Ghaſle, and there turn vertuous ro0, 
Srill irivetopleaſe, though notro flatter you. 
-Fird.' There is no good ule indeed: la to be made - 
From their Converſion. _ 
Flow, Very goodin ſooch la 
And edifyings” - 
Roſe. Give your eyes ſome reſpite. 
' Yau know already what our vices be, 


1a the next A& yet ſhall onr verrues fee, Fa ; 
ACTUSs. SCEN. rn EX1t, 


. Roſeius, Flowrdew . Bird, 
 - Flow. Now verily I findethedevourBer . 
|  _ Mayduckthe bony of good Dofrine thence, 
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38 LukingGlaſe.” 

And beate treo Fen hs of hee pure = re. 
Whence the piophane and irreligious ſpider 
Gathers her impiousvepome !:1 have pick'd 
Out of the Garden of this play a good 


_*_ And wholdemes:falad of inftrugtion! | 


Whar d5e you nexcpreſent ? 

Ro/c. The ſeverall verrues, 

B:yd, ] hope there be tio Cardinal Vertues there! 
Roſe, Therebe not. 

Bzrd. Then ['leftay,'l hae vie 

. That will be madea Cargiral: Cardinall- .vertues; 
Next to P epe- vertues are moſt impious.. 

B iſhop-vertues: are unwartantable 

] h:te a vertuein a Mortis dance, 


I will allow of none but Deacon- yertues, ; 


OrElder-vertuess 
Roſc. Thoſeare Morall yertncs, 
Bird, Ate they lay-vertues? —__ 
Roſc, Yes ! | 
Bzrd. Then they are lawful, 
Vertucs in Orcers are unſanRifed- 
R'ſe, We dopreſentthem royal, as they afe 
In all their ſtare, ina full dance. 
B:rd, Whardance? 
No wanton-Jig 1 hapey no dance is lawfull 
But Prinkum Prankum | 
. Floys, Will: yertues dance > 


* 


© vile. abſurd, Maypole--Maid- Marrion yereue£ Ge 


Boſs Dancingisawiul, &c. 
8 Flowrtſh. 
X - Enter SEoerilys 
4% Flow; vv ho's this? - 
Roſe, lt izthe Mother of Venues. 


' Med. lam thareyen conrie thac muſt be kepr . 
\ | To ſthuntwo dangerous gul fes; the middle traQ 
*Twixt Style and Ebarybdi ; the ſmall 1/towmus 
Thar ſuffers neeth'(Egean ryde tomect , 
.: The violent rage of the [0n;a7 wave. 
{ Tama bridge o'rean imperucus ſea; 
Free, andiafepaſſage to the wary ftep* 
Bur he whoſe wantonnefle, or folly dares 
Decline cocither fide, falls def, erate 
' Into a certain ruine,--Dwell with mes _ 
Whoſe manſion, is notplac'd ſfonear the Sun, 
Asto complain of's neighbourhood, and be ſcorch'd 
With his dire&er beames 2 nor ſo remote 
— From his bright rayes as robe fituae 
- Under che Icy Pole of the cold Beare; . 
But in a temperare zone 2 'tis I am ſhes 
+ 1 amthe golden Mediocritys © . © : 
The tabour ef whoſe wombe are all che vertues, 
And every paſſioncoo commendable : 
- Siſters ſolike themſelves, as if they were , 
All but onebitth; nodifference ro dill inguiſh them 
But a reſpe@rhey beace to ſeverall objeCts : ; 
Elf had their names beene one as are their featurese 
- Sewhendleven faire Virgins ofa blood, 
All Siflers, anJ alike grown ripe of yeares, - 
March into ſeverall houſes, from each family,, . 
Each makes a name difſting, and/all arcdiffcrent 2 | 
\, They arenotofcomplexion red or pale, #7 
\- Bata ſweet mixturcof the fleſhand blood, ©. "a 
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| Looking-Claſſe; »y 
4 As if both roſes wereconfotinded there, 97%; ns 
” 4 Their fiatute atge Neu nor Giantiſh, 
'8 Butin a comely well diſpos'd proportion : 
Aad all ſolike their Mother, che izecd 
They are all mine, andI ameackef them, 
When in the midſt of dangers I ſtand up _ 
A wary confidence berwixt feare and daring, © 
Notſo ungodly bold, asnor ro be- | 
Ferretuil of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe ſpeaks 
In proJigies, and tremble ac the hazard 
Of my Religion ſhake ro fee my Country 
Threatned with fire and ſword, by a ſtark coward 
Toany thing may blaſt my reputation g. 
ButlT can ſcorn the worſt of poverty, 
Sickneſs, Captivity, Baniſhmenr,' Grim deart, 
{f.hedare meet me inthe bed of honour ; 
wherz, with my countries cauſe upon my ſword 
Not edg'd with hope or atiger, normade bold 
With c ivill blood, or cuſtomary danger ; * 
Nor the fooles wherſtone, in expeticnce ; 
'] canthrow valourasa lightning from me, 
And then I atn the Amazor fOrticude! 
Give me the moderate cup of {awfull pleaſures, 
And I am Tempcrante, Take me wealths juſt Reward; 
And call me > Lijberality ; with one hand 
Yle gather riches home, and with rhe other 
| Rightly diftribure e*m, and there obſerve 
'F Theperſons, quantity, qualicy, rime and place: 
'F Andifin great Expences beſer | 
. F Chicfe Arbitreſs, I can 58 glorious works, 
\ Þ Asraifing Temples, Sratues, Altars, Shrines, 
"F Veſturcs, and ornamentsto Religion, be 
"' Neither too thrifry nor = prodigall - 


Bo The. Mnſes 
And to my country the like mcane obſctve, 

In building Ships, and Bulwarks, Caflies, walls, 
Conduits, Theatets, and whatclie may ſerveher 
Fo uſe or ornament :"and at home be royall 

In builiings, Gardens, coltly furniture, | 
]neiitertainments tree and boſpirable, 

With areſpe@ co my eſtate, and meancs, 
And then I may be nam'd Magnificence: - 

As Mcgnanmity, whenl wileiy aywe 

| Atgreateſiknncurs, if I may deſerve*m, 

INo: for ambition, bur for my countryes good, 
And inthat vertucallrherxſt do dyell, 

In leflcr dignites 1 want 2 name; 

And when] am not overpaticnr, 
Te pur up ſuch grofle wiongs as call me coyard, 
Bur can be angry, yetinthatoblerye . . ..- 
 Whatrcayuſe bath mov'd my anger, and with whom, 
Look tit it be not ſudJain, nor tco thirſt y 

Of a revenge, nor violent, 'nor greater |, 

Then the offence, know my time when, where 

I maſt be angry, and how long remain(o; 

Then, then you-way ſurname me Menſuetude, 
VYhenin mycattiage and diſcourſe} keep. 

T hemeane that. neither flatters nor offends, 

T am that vertve thewell gurtur'd Court 

Gives name and ſhould do being-- Courteſy. 

\Twix tfly difleniblingand ptoud artogance 

] am the Vertue Time calls daughter, '7 7»th. 

Give me my {word and ballance rightly {ways 
And F«ufficeisthe Jitiel deſerve, ; 
VVhenon this ſtage I come with innocent wit, 
 Andjeſts that have:more of the ſaltthen gall» 
That move thc laughter and Eclight of all, . 
1.4 noe Ne ow AE . When 
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Looking-Glaſſe. 


VVithourthe griefe of one; free, chaſt eonceitss 


Nat (curril, baſe, obſeene, illiberall, 
Or concumelious flandyrs, 1 amthen 
The vertue they have term'd, YFbexity © 


To whom if yourleaft countetiarice may appeate - 


She vowes to make her conſtant dwelling 
My daughters now are come-- 
| The Soong, © 
SCEN, +. 


The Meſquce, wherein all the vertues Rance togethes; a4 
Medio, You have ſeen all my datighters, Gentlemegi, 
Chuſe you wives hence; you that are Batchelours 


Can find no better ; and the maryed roo 


here, 


May wed'em, yernor wrong their fotimier wives 
Two may baye the ſame wife, and theſame man 


May wedewo Vertucs, yet no Bigamy; . 


- 


He thar weds moſt is chafteſt ; Theſe are al 


The daughtersof my womb; Thave fivemore, 


The happy ifluc of my intelie& 


And thence [yritam'd the intelleQuall YVertues 
They now attend not ontheir Mothers traine, 
We hope they a incach ſpeQatrors braine, 


] have a Neece beſides, a beautcous one 


My daughters deare companion--lovely Friend fhig 


A Royall nymph'; her wepreſeat notre, 
Itis a Vertue we expeR from you. 
Exit cum Charo contentium. 
SCBN. 3, 


Bird, O Sifter what a glorious traine they be - 
Flow. They ſcemrome the Familyef love, - 


Bur isrheir ſuch a Glaſſe, geod Roſcius > 


Roſe, Fhere is ! ſen hicher by the grear Apollg 
Who in the werlds bright eye and every day + 
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34 The Muſes 
- From Eaft to Weſt : who finding every place 
Feuirfull in nothing bur phantaſtique-follies, 
'And moſt ridiculous hamours, as he is 
The Godof Phylick;rhought irappertain'd 
To him to find a enye to purge the earth 
Ot ignorance and fin, two'grand diſeaſes, 
And now grew Epidemicall 2 many Recelprs 
He thought upon, as to haveplanted Heflebore 
In every Garden--But none pleas'd like this, 
Hetakes ont watErfrom the Muſes ſpring, 
And ſends irto theNoith, there to be freez'd 
Into a Chriftall--Thar being done, he makes, 
A Mirrour with it: and inflitls this yerene, 
'T hat it ſhobld by refleRion ſheweach man 
All his deformities both of ſoul and body, 
And cure*em both-»= E: 
F[ow. Good Brother lers goſeeit! 
Saints may want fomcthing of perfeQion. , 
Roſc, The Glaſs is butof one dayes continuance 
For Pluro,thinking jf ic ſhould curcall, _ 
. His Kingdome would grow empry (for ti's (in 
T hat peoples hell, went to the fares and bid'em 
Spin itroo ſhort athread; (for every thing 
As well as man is meaſur*d by their ſpindle) 
They, as they malt obey, gave ita thread * 
" Nolonperthen the Beafts of Hyppenis 
Thar in oneday is ſpun; drawn out;and cur. 
But Phebws to requite the black Gods envy, . 
Will, when the Glafs is broke, transfuſe her vertue 
| Tolive in Comaddy, if you mean toſee it, }.. 
E-:; Me hafte-- - 7. >: wn : 
Flow, Wewill goe poſt toreformation, Exeunt. 
Roſe, Nor'is the Glaſs of ſo ſhort life I feare * x 
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| Looking-Glaſſs,, v3 
Asthis poor labour—our diſtrafitnll Author =: 
Thinks the ſame Sun that roſe upon her cradle - + 
will hardly (etbefore het funcralls ' 0: 
Your gracious and kind acceprance may - _ 


Keep her alive fr | death, or when ſhee's dead; ALI - 
Raiſe her again, and ſpin her a nem thread, © 1 - 
Enter Flowrdew avd Bird, 44 EAR 


Flow. This ignorance even makes Religion fin, 
Sets zealeupon the rack, anditretches her 29 
Beyond her length—Moſt blefled Looking-glaſs - - 
That didſt inſtru my blinded eyes to day,. . - 

I might have gone to hell the narrow way ! 

Bird, Hereafter I will viſie Comoedies, _ - 

And ſeethem oft, they are gaad exerciſes !-- 

T'le teach devotion now a mildertemper, 

Not that it ſhall loſe any of her hear | ey 
Or Purity, but henceforth ſhall befuch — _(ZBxeuns. 
As ſhall burÞ bright, although nor blaze ſo much, - 


"EPILOOQUS.: HE 
Roſcius ſolus, 


* wm ſeen The Muſes Looking-Glaſs, Ladies faive © | 

And Gentle;ouths ; and others too whogre _ 
Heve fi[t'd this Orbe : it the end we meant 

_ Tour ſelves wnto your ſelyes ſtiff to preſet, 
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4 Joriditr ſrall himfelfeiuHeBor ſee, = 
Grave Contſellavys, Neſtar, view themſelves in thee, 
ben Lucrece Part ſhall enouy Stage appeare, 
Every chaſt Lidy ſias bet! ſhadow there. 
Nay came who us, far ovr indifferent Gloſſes 
will ſhew both fools, aud hnaver, and at their faces, 
Tovexeand cure them : but weneed not feare, t 
-We do wot dovht but egch one wow that's bere, 
' Thet hes & faire joule aud « Beauttore face, 

Will viſt oft the Muſes Looking-Glafle, 
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| A PASTORALL ACTED 4 

| before the King and Queene iz 
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_ 


At WHITE-H ALL. 
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-Dreavneth 94 


P3lumnus- The high Pricſt of Ceres: Father to Damon 
and 1811s. : 


| Megorus Father to Laurinda. | 
Clajw. A wild. Sylvan, fankar- to | Anpynt as a 


- Mmar yiis. 
Cormbus An under-Prieft, 
Damay. | 
| C TwoRivalls in Levrinds's Loves 
Alexs 85s ; : 
Anyntas. A mand Shepheard. . 


Laurinde. A wavering Nymph. 
Prazis A ſad Nymph, enamonred on Awyntas. 
Amaryllis A diftrefled ſhea pheardefle, in love with 
k Damox. | 
Thefilis. is, Anold Nymph, fter to Clajus, = © 
"  Jocaſfbus, Aphantaſtique ſheapheard and afairy Knight 
- Brom!zas. His man,a blane Clown. 
Mopſus.” Afoaliſh Augur enamoyred on Theftilis, 
Dorylese A knayiſh oy. | 


\\ Echo. Priefts, 
2 5 ' -Chorusol f Shepheards. 
; 10783 e mentio | way.) bs. 
2: Philebus,.) ©. Cur "4 
bY.” Lelege. . | | 
+,” Mjcon. T be Scene Sicllc, inthe 
RI, holy vaile, _ - 
The «= an Aftrologicall day from 
Genero ne | 


.. Prologup. 


AN EATEEELEEEY 
PROLOGVS. 


| N mph. Shephcard. 
Nymph, Le "WE the Prologue, h 
-. JI Shep, Then you doe me Wrong. .. 
Nymp- V Vhy, dare your Scxe« Compare 
with ours forrongue Fo 
Shep. A Female Prologue ! 
Nym, Yes, as well as Male, 
Fhep, Lbar'sa new trick; 
ym, And t'other is as ſtale. | | 
p. Men are more eloquent then women made. 
N ym.. But women are more powerfull coperſwade; 
Shep- \cſcems ſe; for I'dare no more contend, 
Nymph. Then beſt give orc theftrife, and wake an end. 
Sbep. I will not yecld. 
Nymph. Shall we divide itthen > | 
, Shep, You tothe women (peakc. A 
ay 'You to the Men, I-04 
Shbep. Gentlemen, look not from us RurallSwaine, E 


For poliſh'd ſpecch, kigh lines, or courtly firgins 317.7 

Bxpe& nor we ſhould bringa labour'd Scene, | +7 I 

Oc Complements ; 3 We. ken not whap- they: meanc.: +: 

Nym. And Ladifg, 1 :pocre Country Girles do come 

V Vith ſuch behaviour as we learn'd ar homes © 5: 4 
"How.ſhall we calle ro Nymphs ſorrim and gay,” +7 


That nerc ſaw Lady yer, burata May 7, 1 7 fh8 Þ 
Shep, His Muſe is very baſhfull, ſhould yuu throw -- 1 © 
ASmake into berCradic, 1 do know... Ws 

' Sheis no Hergwults to 0ut-live yous Itts 


: 


, "One Hife would male thef fearful fools expin ires 
'v ichour ſting. 
$h. Gentlemen do bur you 
Likethis, no matter what the women doe. 
Nym. It was a (awcy Swain thus ro conclude 1 
+ Ladyes, the Gentlemen are not ſorude, 
* If they wereever ſchool'd by powerfull love, 
'  Astodiſlike the things you ſhall approve. 
| If you bur like bim *evvill be greater praiſe 
Theniftcach Muſe of Nine had ferch'd bim Bayes! 


© AMYNTAS. 


| AETUsS. E SCENA. wa 


| Leurinds. Dorylas. 

\ Der. newes Laurindathatwill raviſh you ! 

L, How raviſhme > if' oe ſuch _—_— newes 
b-- I pray concealeje, «#8 | 
B TH Sol will, © | | 1 
We: ur, | Doplas, I 4 | "fa 
 Piay Ko: vom __" 
” Dor, Tis deſperace newcs;1 darewr, 
| Tavr) But e doe. 
A Dor, I m onceale it. | 
© £48, Doe nor.. | F ko 
- Dor. Mifſtrefle you have prevail'd : I willeelareie, 
| Lear. Nomatter rhough whether you do or no, - 


Dor. -.Y 


| Amynt as, 
Ds, No ? thenLwillnotcell yous 
Leure Yet I care noc | 2) 


- *MuchifTheirei, | 
Dor. And I carenot much aq -. 
VVhether 1 teFror no. | EC? © fail 
Lear, VVhatisit? | y.GL 
Dor. Nothing _ Sl 


' Leur. Sweer Dorylas let me know. 

Dor. What pretty weather-Cocks 
Theſe women are > Iferye a Miſtreffe kere 
Fir to have madea Planer: ſhrele waxe and wane 
Twice in a minute. 
Lawr, But good Dorylas k. ; 
Your newes. v2 £3 
Dor. V Vhy excellentneyes ? | bY 
Lear. Bur what > | 
Dor. Rare newes |. | Wed 
Nenes fit,-- h bj "12d 7 96 
Lavur, For what ? : "hi ICÞ 9 
Dor. Tobe conceal'd: why M reds, 
The Rivalls, theſe on whoa this- powerfull face 
Doth play the Tyrant, --- 
Laar. Dorylarywharotthetn ? 
Dor, Now, now ſhe wanes : O for a duity hoaband- 


gud yr 


a# 


To make her.a full'Moon} Theamerous coupley/' 
| Yonr brace of ſweet hearts, Damen and dleui wk: 
Defre your audiences i v5 
Lawp. Isthis all your newcs ? BE 
You may concealeit,* I- 
Dor, Now you haveheardiie told. 2 | LL 
TY conceale it ! well, F hank thoehauce. A, 
didſt = ous me man, for I want wit! © 
©. ai popnemianyb but good Miſtride':: B. VF. 


EA 
FE 


eAmynt xy 0% 
What do you think of Damon. -.. 
Leur. Aza Man 
Worthy the belt of Nymphs. 

Dor. What of 4lexis >- 6. 
4A As one that may deſerve the faireſt Virgin 
In cicily, _ 
Por. What Virgin > 
Lau, Pr oſerpine n 
Were ſhe yet Ceres daughter. 
Dor, And whatDaemon? : < 
Lev, He > ceres{elfe, were ſhe not yera mother, 
Dor, Creet, Creet | There is no Labyrinth but a womans '” 
Laurinda, gentle Miftriſs tell me which 
Of theſe you love? © 
Lau. Why Damon beſt of any, .: 
Dor, Why ſo, that's well and plaine :- 
Lek. Except Alexis-- 
Dor, Why then you love Alexis beſt > 
Las, Of any. | 
Dor Tampladopn'e.. 
Lau» But my Dares. 
Dor. Be this rue | 
And Ic beſworne Cupid is _—y 2 zugler $7514 
Preſto | You love Alexis beſt bur Damos, 
AndDamon but Alexis! png tory 
Les, I doe... 
Doy, And not Alexis ? 
Lan. And 4lexis. 
- ,_ Dot. She would ha'both 1 think, 
| Lew. Notl byCeres, 
| © Der, Thenyoulove neither? -, | TOE | 
Lew, Yes, I doc lovecither, = 
A Dy: {0 nh nat abeihy bot bet, yet nrkbers 4 
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Why do you torture thoſe with equal! Racks, 3+ 
+ Thatboth yow ſervice to you > If your love * | 
Y Hare prefer'd Damon, tell Hexz of it: _—_ 
Or if Alexz4, ler poer Damon know it, © © 
; That hewbich is refus'd, ſmorhering his flame, .. -- 4 
May make another choyce, now doubrfullkope . ; = * {| 
' Kindles defire in borh. © ME Dich « 
Lau. AhDoryle, 5G EW 4145 1 68 
Y-; Thy yeares areyert uncapable of love !” * s 
Thou haſt not learn'd the myſteries of Capid * . 
F Doſt thounor ſcethroughall cicilie, prog fs 
| F Fromgentlcſhepheards tothe-meaneſt Swaines, 
 & Whatin auſpicicustorches Hymenr light; 
At every wedding ? whatunforeunate hands - 7... 
Link inthe wedding ring > Nothing but feares 
larres, diſcontents, ſuſpitians, Jealouttes, 
Theſe many yeares meet in the bridall ſheets: * .. 
Or if all theſe be miſſing, yera barrennels, 
A curſe as cruel], or abortive birehs 
Are all che bleſſings crowa the Geniall bed 
Till the ſucceſſe proyc happier, and F-fand 
A blcfled change, Ile e:mper my affeRion, 
__Conceale my flames, diflemble all my hires, 
And ſpend thoſe yeares Iowe to love and beauty 
Only in chooſing one whole love rofixe 
My loveand beauty, | 
Dor. Rare feminine wiſdome ! 
_ Will zou admit'em > 
La» Yes, goe call them hither, AQ, 7 
i + Yer do ner rowTIthinkon'ts yer you may too 3 
'- And yer come back again, 610 
Dor, Nay lwillgoc. LES | 
. VF Yhy Dorglac. uf 
+ 6-H | : 


" 


" Amyrtas; 
Por. VVhar newes > - 
Lax. Come back (ay. 

Dor. Yes, robe lenc againe, 
Las. You'l ftay I hope; 
Dor. Nor 1 by Ceres: + 
Las. Daory'@s- | 
Dey, No good Mifſtriſs * C5 
| Farewell, for I at length have learn'd to know- 

You callme back ohely to bid me gos, Exit, 
Law Tis-nogreat matter firral:-- when they come 

Ile beare oy OR unco both, 

As both ſhallchink Hove him beft,thiswhy 

I keep ork fices alive, that when 1pleaſe 

I may cake which I plealc.--Bur who comes bere ? 

; SCEN..2. 
| Laurinds. Theſtylin, 

O Theſlylis Fare welcome ! 

Theſt. 1f Laurinde, | | 
My roo abrupt intruſion come ſo rudely 

As to difturbe your private meditations, 
. Tbegge your pardon. | 

Lau. How now Theſtyly > | 

Grown Oraorof late > haslearned' Mopſus - _ 
Read Rhetorique unrs you, that you come ' 

To ſee me with Ex0rdiums ? 

Th-fF. No Lawringa; | - 
| Bur if there be a charm calFd Rherorique, 

Apo art, that Woods and forrefiscanror »all ; 

Thar with perſwafive Magique could cormind 

A pjtty ig your ſoule, I would my tengue 
' Had learn'd that powerfull art t 
Lex. VVhy Theſtyli ? 3 
Thou know fiche brefts 1fuck'd were neither Wie 1 
na , - of Ef 2 


—_ 


Amma. 
Nor-Tygers, and1 have aheart of waxe, by 
Soft and ſoone melting; try this amorous heart, *tis oF} 
Of flint or marble. ER: | 
The. If it were, Lawrinda, 
The tearcs of her, whoſe Orator I come 
have poner to ſoften it. B eauteous Amaryite, 
She that n this unfortunare age of lovey - 
This haplefierime-of Cxpids Tyranny *. . 
Plac'd her affeion on a ſcorntull ſhepheard, 
One thit diſdaines tec loye, | 
Lau. Diſdaines her love ! 
I cellthee Theſty/zs in my puor judgement, 
(And women if no cnvyblind theireyes, 
Beſt Judge of womens beauties) Gmarylu 
May make a bride worthy the proudeſt ſhepheard 
In all Cic:l;a 3 bur whercin can I 
Pitcy this injut*d Nymph ? 
The. Thus ſhe defres you, __ 
As you defire to thrive in him you Tove;z - 
As youdo love him whom you moſtdefire, 
Not to loye Damen : Damen alas repayes 
Her love w.th (corn; tis a requeſt ſhe (ayes 
She knowes you canner grant, bur if youdo not 
_ Shewill nor live toaskeagain. | 
L2». Poore Nymph ! 
My. 4maryis knowes by fidelity, 3 
How ofte:.t have weſporied onthe Lawns, 
Andgdanc'd aroundelay co Tocaſ{ue pipe 2. 
If I cando her ſervice Theftyls, 3 
Be ſure I will Good wench ; Idare nor ſtay - 
Leſt I difpleaſe my Father z whoin thisage 
Of hapletle lovers watches me asclofe 
As d:d the Dragen he Hefperian fruit, 


I: 


Farewell. =: I IS - Exit 
Thef, Farewell Lavrinda | Thus poor foole- 
I teylefor others like the paintull Bee, ' ' - - 
From every flower cull hor y drops of love. 
| - Tobringtoothers hives: Cupid doesthis * | 
| Cauſe lamClejws fiſter, Other Nymphs 
\ Havetheir yaricty of loves, for every gown, 
, Nay every petticoare ; I have Cnly one, . - 
- The poor foole Zopſw! yetno matter wench, 
|  Fooles never were in more requeſt thennow :; 

' Ne make much of him, {for thatwoman lyes 

" In weary ſheets, whoſe Husband is 1e0-wiſc, 


2 Theſt)lis. Mopſme, Iocaſtus. - 
; Mop. Jocaſits, 1 love Theſtylis abominably, 
| The mouth of my sffeRion warers at ber. 
Jo. Be waty Mopſus, learn of me to ſcorn 
The moralls ;.chooſe a better march : go love 
| Some Fairy Lady! Princely Oberow X 
* - Shallftand thy friends and beautcous Mah his Queer 
| Give thee a Maid of Honoxr, 

- Bop, How 7ecaftus? 
| Marry a Puppet? Weda mortc ith*Sunne;s 
|  Golooka wifeinnutſhells > wovea gnat 
' Thar's nothing buta voyce > No,nogIeocaſtue, 
” 1 muſt have fleſh and blood, and willkave Theſfiylss, 
A fig for Fairies | , 
| The-- Tis my ſweet-heart Mopſus, "Mg 
>. Andhis wiſebrother 3. O che cymSoffolly} - Y 
| Theſedol eatemainoaly1s ſeat. __ 
' "The poor Anmyatasr magncls.* - 1» 
> i Seeredrnd and wiike, | 


Ps 
7 : 


How 


* 


/ 
«es ak 5 RU 


71 i How farw8xac reyercn benyy 


Y- Mop, Ltola'ni 


Stace you p-/ok ; | ) £-- EFSS- 
Been all this liys-Joaifipar lea etc 1-2 
Mop. 1 havebeen , * oo +4 
Diſcourt om Birds? fee ial 
Theſt, VV diresi pe act's 
10, Ia Fairy fond We ant ec a-Cuy 
Very good Greei;and Lat ol, 11 T 
AMop. Pan 6" 3 hana £ *n% v3 # 
Talk berter farre chanithe EE EY IN re 
Of Sicily hall out-talk the re RE Henne: r= Tye. 4 
In Ober ons Etopia. | 11:52 Av 
Theft, ' But what languages | 

Doc tbey ſpea, ſervant ? "EH ITES 


Mop Severall languages, | ex fol 

As Cawation, Chirpation, Aoetationg PUT 

| Whiftleation, Crowation, Cocticaliess "3 ip 

. Shreechatio iſ} tio... AO? Rey" os Pico 2, Ohh ak Zu 

Theft, And Foolacion? St 

M p. Nozthar Non ngnage entre petit | 

That are the learned Augurs =y 

Theft, What ſuccef(e 4 $:i::51m 

Does your artpromiſe ? ular 415 OY NT 
Mop. Very good. rerun ve matt gt tet 
Theft» Whar Birds” - 5 born 7 5 ary an 
Mer you then firſt * PS ee 
Mop, A Wood- cots and Goole, 255 04.08, ll 
Theft, Sky's 1h XY 2 tine, Si 


"8: ' AwIhte. - 
The fire of our love ſha?l never goconr, Vo 5 
Becavſc it bas more fyell: wood doth Penis 
More fuelf: 9 | 
Theft. V V hat the Cock > LES 69 ol 
Mop, Bertcr then r'other : AY 
Thac I ſhall crow o're thoſe rhat aremy ries; 

And oo my lelfe with thee. | 
Xe Buthowrhe Gooſe? > 
Mop. I, I, the Gooſethar likesme beſt ef bh, A 
Th'haft heard our gray-beard,ſhepheards tall of Roate, 
And what the Geeſe did there : the Gooſe doh ſignifi © 
Thar Iſhill keep thy Copited. F900 | 
Theft. Good Gander |! 

' T0. -ſtcannetchooſe bur ſtrangely pleaſe his bighnef! 
The(, What are you indying of 182 eftus, had 4 
Jo. A.traredevice, a Maſque to catertaine 
His grateof Fairy with, © YET 
JT beft. A Maſque 3 whit It» Lthatnk ; 
Jo. An anti-Maſque of fleas, which Thardulothc : 
Todance Curcantors on a ſpiders thread. 

- Mop. Ahanti-maſque of fleas > brother me thinks 

| A Maſque of Birds were bvrfer, that covlddance 
The morrice in the ayre, Wrens and ne OY | 
Linners, and Tirmice, *' | 
To, So : and why notrather 
Your Geeſe & wood-cocks > menilſ hold by op, | 

" Thoudoſt not know the myliery. 

HR echo þ Mtipfie, leave your Auger 
e tel11S you 2Zopjwe, leave yo u 
| avkixcounſell, and be wie. _ opts 
__ Bewiſe? -—ilits 
I a the motion, follow is conſe} hd be wiles A 
7 nk a fine 60K1'taith'4 Inhatiaye” 


For 7 


4 ns | 
vill Fortobe wiſe in > % 


1 The. Thenyou meane iſee,. 2 F: 4 
| Texpoundthe Oracle, _..- 
IN Mop, Idoemeanrobe ee 
a Th'interprater. - 
= 7e.--Andchen aJig of Pilmires 
Is excellent, 4! 247 
Hop. VVhatto interprer Oracles 2 2 657 $644 
'] Afﬀoole 000  cletne 12241 bar ant 
wi. The. Then:a6 deubr 5 5364-4 27-34 
. Bur you willhave honour, " 65:6 
, Mop. Nay] hope «&. rf 
Y. 1 amasfaire for:cafhnocher mag. . 6 
J 1fI hould nov grow wiſh agtin8 ay will 
k And catch this wiſdome ! 
The. Never feare it Mopfee, 
\Þ Mop. Tre ng owt dk ord, 
i] Pray Heaventhis ayrebewholſgmse } is rental Xt 
An Antidete againſt ic > what any” peru | 
Of Gatlikezve morning 2... Tl 33 of D254 
The, Fyeupon't, af 
*T will ſpcyle our kifling  andbefides1 llyws i 
Garliks a dangerous fn IS. < 


y May lenfehe the fickneſfe, for ; 
"'$ Tis he 9:99" 1.7-moks. La JAM 2: 3\ W's 
: Mop, Cerkinly :. 25:43 2236 


lam infcded, now the fir's u upon me | > Df 
Tis _ an Þ key ure I conghek i os 


ky Vie, How +, ar rang Drip, on ſa 
*'S Berwiat theirfollyand OTE, w 
n; For Mopfius A _ i 


fy Asſhall OOO... 


We 


=» 
hf 
, bf © \ : # 


7 
Mop. Execliem ſhe Doder: : 
Yeur womenarcthebeſt. Phyſitians, - | 
And have the betterpraQtice, -- * 
The, Firſt my Mopſies,  - 
"Take heed cf faſting, for your hungry medley 
Nurſe wiſdome. . ©: 
Mope Tine | 0 what « RomackhaveT | 7 
To be her pacient ! {ONE CT. bs 
The. Br kdes, cake ſpectslicare. od : 
You weare not thfed- barc cloches : 2 "wilt breed at lah 
Suſpition youare wiſc. Ls #97 JVM 
1p. 1 marry willit, L214 RUNS 
' The. And walk not much 5lone Witron Bp 
With company, be ſve' you wAlh why Pon,” 
A of the wiſe, 
Vo, on, I warrant you,” 


Ilew Kvich noboy butmybroder —Y % 


£1 


3 of . ed 


Or yolferttnd abepwas.- SH ail 
The, By all meanes- 3A 21th 
Lito} Ling of Travell, your poodle wie 164) YO 
Is tobe fear'd, -. hh 13.377].-3:.% 
Mop. ienSinaraldagg aces 5; $27 4 uo 9779) 4 
To. Notro the Fairydang att ogy 


The, Thiches hemaye! 4 £5 5 f2 - 'SM 
' Burabove all things weare no beard, lima bieerds.c T 
Are ſignesthe bramezarctull ; ; DECIDING cxcreracnts; 
{> Comcout ſoplentifally":* us 26 £7 
{© Jo, Rather empey'$> - 20 aha dil oder tt 
| Becauſe they have ſentlomuch ner edi. | 
Heir braines wereſunk into cheir beathat King obews | 
$5 nc're a heard, yerforhis wit [ — ds 1=agt2 4 
| might have beenaGiant, | Who 6g xy here ? 2% 
' DP EOIES, S275 :.. 24.4 
_* p 7 Dorz 4 


CAM As Ws 
Dor, Al baile uno the fam rerer ” 
Of fowlesand Oracles 1" Fink X 
Mop. Thapkesg Doria...” ir ge 
Do7. How fares the wipgedcatt tell 3 Ire the EN des; 
The Jayes, the Darcy, the Cu clots the one.. 
In kealth ? in 
Mop, 1 thanke the: gracious Aarres thiy are. © By ob 
Dor, Like health unto the prefident of io Ws. CONEY 
I bope King Oberos and his Royall ( 
. Are well, 
Jo, They are, I-never ſaw their Graces 
Ratc ſuch a- meale before, . 
Dor, E'ne much good do'tiem ! 
Jo. They're rid a Faodog | "I 
Dor. Hare or Deere my-Lord > a 
To. Neither, a brace of ſuailes of the uſt ead. oe 
T beſt.” But Dory «5, there's a mighty quareell "A. 
And you are choſcgumpire. , 4... . __.. 7 
Dor. About what? ara at ha 
Theſt. The expoſition of the EY 
Which of theſe eweyeu think rhe yerier. foule, © * 
Dor [t iza difficult cauſc, AY dſc'em. ” 09 7 
You Mopſizs, cauſe you area irs. wgur, 0 
How many are the ſcyen liberall. $eienees 2. Ty 
Mop. Why, much abouc a.doZens. Ex Yn: fu 
Dor, You Iocaflus, #; 
When 06:r0% ſhav'd himſclfe, w cha; 43 bis Barber), 
19. I knew him well, petites Bas, | fa ws 
They call him Perriwiukle, gs 
Dr. Theſlylia, "I 22 : 
. A weighty cauſe and aikbs a, ger time. 
The. wee Linthe whilc Fo.comls myntas, 
f oy 1 The. | Mops To, 


wo KY 


C1 


#Y TY 


T3  eAmyua, 

SCEN.'4.. 
Dorylas, Lauvrinde- 

Lev. 1 wonder much thar- Po#yles Rtayes ſo long, 

Fain would Lheare Whether chey'! come or no, 

Poz. Ha? would youls ? 

Laux. 1 fee in your Mefſeges 

| Youcean goctaſt enough. | 


6 Tloyeer'd by the way. $ 


Las. VVhar vill they come > 

Dy, VVhich of them > 

Let, Damon. 

Dor. No. (- 
Lanr. Alexis will > - 
Dor, Nothe. 

_ Lien, Hom neither; am1 then negle ed? 

Dor, Damouwill come. - 
Lau And nor Al:xi too? > 
Por Onely alexzx comes, | 

Laure. Let him not tome 5 

I wonder whe ſent for hit ; nrleff bark, 
We ſpeake with none ** | 
Der. Why both will viſie you. | 
Lai, Both? ont had been cop many. wee re Nymph 
So vex'd as I > you ſawey rafcall you, | 

' How do youftriyerocrollc me > ; 
 -, Dev. And (weer Miſh 

| '  SeJll will crofle you, "tis the onely way 
Truly to paſc you, 


Meds. $o, zOit 1 : 
I WoL. der whe' ipleaſ — you HE $. her 


Þ 5 
pf 

Can ©. 
"x ” 
- 


ETSY 


"Can runne ofFrrands, carry love-ficke lerrers, 
And 2morons glogues from her. howling ſuitors 
Fo her, and back again, be Cupids Heraulds, | 
And point out meetings for her. 
Dor. Truly Sirg 
Not, Pray aske my Miftrefſe: " 
m_u ſmect- hearts, ſpeak, ſpeak, nay {peak [3 youcan ; 
el 2. 7 
Laur. VVhy no. | | 
Der, Nay ſay yourworſt, I care not, 
Did I goe ever ? 
L464, Never. 
Der . La you.nom * 
__ weredevifing nothing but a ME . 
To catch the Pole-cat, | 
Med, Sirrahget you in; - 
Take hecd I doe nor find your oY 
Dor. Vhar haunts ? 
Med, Yau'lin> 
Dor, I know no haunts I Kett "KEANE the Daity, | 
To Skimme the milke-bowles like 2 lickoriſh Fair). | 
Exit, te 
Med, He Pe. s a Womans keeper, ſhould have cyes - 
A hundred more than Argus, and bis cares: 
Double the aumber,: Now.che newes, whar leters ? 
Whar polic , ring Of, braceler waoes-to day ? 
| VV tat grove:to nightis conſcious pf your - hiſpers2; 
FF Cometellmefor Ifcate youramuſty ſquire, |» ... 1 
| Yourlifle cloſer blabbes into Urns: 
' Some ſecret, let me og ic, 
ST -Lawur. Then Are, - 
F Lei honla erem i JOVes © ho fotah 
FF Ac, & Os 2 G 63-748 


—_ 


hn 


14 eAnymars 

Cupid's a dangerous boy, wy often wounds 

The wanton roving e -J "7, F 

Lavr, Were inlote, 7 - i ET | 

4 that lam (for yet by Diane? s bows - gs | 
have not migeſmy choyce,) and yer ſuppole, 

Suppoſe 1 ſay 1 wa) in lol, what then > ro 

Me. Sol wonld bave thee burnot yer my Girle, 

Till lovers prove hap -_ tillthe wretched Clajus 

Hath fſatished rhe go | 

Law, Why Clajus, Fachet ? 

Me, Haſt thou not heard it ? 

Law. Never. Me. Tis impoflible. | 

Lau, How thoald 1 fix? you know char my Liſcourſe © 

Is all with walks and pitfures, I nere meet 

The Virgins onthe downs. 

Me, V VhyI willeellihee, 

Thou knovelt Piumn ? 

Law, The high Prieſt of Ceres? | 

Me. Yes 3. This Prlumnys had a ſon philebss, 

V Vho waz, while yer he was, the onlyjcy 

The ftaffe nnd comfort ofhis fathers age, 

And might hare Kill beca fo, had not fond love 

U dont him” 

L's. How diff love undoe philebus ? 

Me, Why thus 3 oneLelage, a beaut:ous Nymph 

Axsevcreye admired, Alpheftus daughter, | 

Was by her fatber promis*d hin inmarriage, 

Les, Why hitherto kisJove had good ſuccefle, 

Ae, Bur onily is d for the Hephourd Claus, | 

(A manaccu edi in Sicilian fields!) 

Being rich, obrain'd the beautcous Le'eye '% 

From ſweer Philebus; he (ad heare being rob'd,- 

A He all his comfore, having loſt cne braury- 

"VVhich: 


- eAmjitas, rs 
VVhich gave hiav life and motion ; Ta. LO, 
Injoy thoſe. lips whotc cherrieywere che TW”; 
That nurs'd his ſoul; ſpent all his time in forrow, 
In melancholly fighs and diſcontents;' - * 
Look'd hkea witherd tree ofregrown with moſſc, 
His eycs were everdrepping Iceakles,” | 
Diſdain and forrow made Pilamarxs rage, 
And in this rage, he'miakes his moanto (* ares 
( Ceres molt ſacred 'of $;celian powers, Y 
And in thoſe moans heprofecures revenges 
And thatrevenge rofallon Lelaye. 
Law, V Vould Cercs heare his pra yers? = 
Me. Silly maid ! ' | 
His paſlions-were nor cauſel-fle; and with what)uftre 
Could the deny P:lynnmug? bow ofthach he ſprinkled, 
The Gneſt flower of wheat, :nd ſweetefi myrthe. | 
Vpon her Alrars © I.olage ru*dthetime”* 
S hee floured brave Philzbirs, Naw fhe wat great 
Wich cweſweet twifs, thefaire chaſte amaryls, 
And mad Ariyntes ; (arvenincky payre) © 
Theſe ſhe brought forth, but never liv*degſee chem. 
L acaus caus'd her ſoftowes ſtop her brearh ; | 
Leaving this matcHJeſFe payreot beauteous infants, 
In whom till now ſhe Lives, | 
' Lau, Afier her dearth!" 
How far'd chic ſorronfult Phitetnrd 
' Me. VVorſe q ? ; 
Thenever ; She being gead whofel ife was his, * 
V Vhoſefooks did.hykd his «ves from ſhutting up, 1 
He pin'd away if ſorrowes; priefe it was * | 
| ; To ice ſhewasnorhis, bur greater fare” 
© | Tharthe wasnot at all, Her Excquics being paſt, - 
{- He caſts him down vpor-cLavtarte'ot carth, x#y p 
6 Þ | nacr 


7% 
tf; # 


I6. 


Vnder whoſe roofe his Lalage was hous! s 


And parlied with herafhcs, rill is own lamp 
V Vas quite extinguiſh'd with 8 farall "— 


Hereended th'noble {hepheard. / 
Les. Vnhappy lover] | 
Tis piery bac tbe Virgins ance a yeare, 


Should waſh hisromþ with maidearcares | but now 
Both Lelage being dead, and her Philebus, .. 


How comes itocher loyes ſhould prove untotrunate ? 


Med, Vhilumuns baving loſt his hopcfull Sonne, 
Though he had rwo more Children, faire Franje 


And noble Dames yertthedeath of Lalege 


Suffic'd not hisrevengegbur hea new implores (me thus * 
Claw Doth G eres 


His 


wrath ga: 


Shall clejws tread upIn the flowry Pliin, . - 
And walkc upon the aſhes of my body > 
| VVillI be 4rcby-fancn where the gads 


Are (o.remifle ? lex woolycs approach their ſhri 
Their 


A waken'd Cue with Gollow murmurin 
Her Ompha like a thunder "gins to. roare. 


howlings are as power 
Oflad Philumnes!--Such dilgueſfis 2: lat _ 
muring noiſe. 


. 


(The Ompheit ic menace ſpeaks aclarge 


In copious language, barperplexed terms. ) 


And laid this curſe on all Trinacris. 
Sicilien ſwainsggll luck ſhell. long-betide 


| Teevery bridegroome, aud to every bride 3 ; 


"4 


. No ſactifiee, 0 wow ſhall ftill mine It, 


"TiHClajus bivod doth quench and kindle fire 
| all meſconcave mts and the wit 
 Scornd, and neglefted ſhallamy meaning hit. 
Angryand inwicace ! Alas for love! 


The wiſe 


| F4u;. 


Pl 


prize _ 


nes2.. 
fullas cbe Prayers . 
atlaſt 


m— ”— 


. "= %* 


Ang, 19" 
Me. Bye hn be * 5: | © 
Havingdenounc'dagainthim; andhe knowing . * | 
| The bc of old boo. own fled aw ay: fo | : 
Ithink he's ſay!'d co the 421;podes, | 
No tidings can be brought what ground receives him; * 
tantefie Corywbia make a happy voyarc ; 
Corymbus that will ſearch both Eaſt and Occident 
And whenhe finds him, ſpill his captive blood, 
Which Ceres grant he may !. tender Levrinde, 
| & Now doſt thou ſcethe reaſon of my care, 
NH And why my warchfull eyes ſo cloſe oblerve 
Thy flepsandaRions, 
| Las. And 1 promile, father, 
Toremper my afteQions, *till the Godieffe 
Dec mitigateher anger. 
Me. Doe ſo then 
For now you fee with. what unfortunate choyce 
Pilwmnrs dauglter, deiicare /rarialoves : 
The mad 4m1ntas : forihe angry Goddeffe, it 
Though ſ}.erepaidthe wrong done to Phi! chun, 
Yet not approving che revengefull mind | So 
Ofegreat P;lamnare, (courg'd him with his own asving, > 
Bv threatning an unhappy marriage ' |. Sy 7 
To his 7471s, unlefſe hethar wooes her: 
' Pay an impoſſible dowry ; for as erhers "7 
Give Portions with their daighters, Ceres Prielts 
Vſero regeive for theirs, The words are theſe, © -. 
T bat which#hax taft nat, moiſt n:2,007 canft nothav 
Amyntas ix the Dowry that i eraye T.. 
Refs hopeleſſe in til lows, ve elſe drome 
- To give Vraniatbie, andfpets thiv. 
Which whilc the pwore 43 yrter would interpret, | / 
He loſ his wiss ztaks. heezotlove, Lavrinda, | , pA 
=P | ou 


; —_ 


i$ e Amyitass «+ 1 ll 
You ſeeth*unhappineſic of it inorhers ;; 2. IYÞ 
L et not experience iti thy ſe\feiniimat Hei: : 
Be wiſc my Girle: ſo come arid foHlow' me, > Ani 
Lau. I'le makea Garland for my kid and tollow youg 
VYhara fad caſe 'was here! how full of forrow ! 
Happy thar heart char neverfelt che'ſhate | 

Of angry Copid. : 


-Damon, wink £1 SO OEAL | ? þ 
Damon and Alexy : £ 

Their preſenrs quickly puts theſe conitar! ons- +1 
Oue of my min : Pooreſoules, I fain would picy: them 
And yet Icannot, for go pity one 

Were nat to pity r/other, and topity 

Borh were to pity Neither- Mine old temper 

Is allthe ſhifrl bave ; ſome dew of camforr 
To.cither of them; How now botd;ineraders,: \ -* 
; How dare you venture On my privacy ?- 

If you muſt needs have this walk, beirſe ! 

T'[e ſeck another : What > you'll lerme goes, 

Da. Creell Lavripda(it a word fofoule | 

Can have Jo fire a dwelling.) ſeale not up + 

Thy earcs, bur Jetapity enter there; 

And finda patſageto thy. heait, 

Alex, T,aurinda, |: ver Log 
The name which but to nealeLwould not with _ 
For life or breath; Ler toy rhy powerfull brauty 
Tormen: us longer: (Tall us which _ Ki 

' You vallue moſ}. - 

De, and r'ether; for: el] frieadſhis + 

Strangling his bitcer Corrofive.  htaten, 

Hath promis'd co dcfift from Ffarchendſyir, 

Ay. Or if he cadigot ; as ſurc hecannet; 


— WY 


op 4 


SY 


RY 


nec teu wet ue Ste nSSQCE 


+ ws vv» @ 


Yet 


I were thy wite 
*Da, Then moſt onlz*ppY. me 


| Led meanes my marthages 


Amutas. 


 Yerhe will rather chuſ< rodyechen live 
Once to oppole your ing. EP bt 
JS Les. Since you ſe nt tel 


Growne ſo importunat, <a will ane i male 'd 
VVith modeſt Gience; Know, LI with you walls: 
Alex. How, me Lauraile?.. i 
Laur, V Vhy 1 wiſh Alexis 


Al:x. That word doth reliſh immortdlitys | | 

Ls#4, And I do wiſh rkou wer't my husbands Demon. A 

Alex, $cill more perplexed; whateo Naughink Tom? 

Lim. My head, Alex. 

Da. And «bat I > 

Lau, My heatts | 

Da. V Vhich band am I > 

Law, Dam:;11, my right. | [UEAIES 

Alex, V Vhich I ? 2204 917 r.1A 

Las, My left, 4/cx#e. had bas; 4] 

Alex, Thus you ſcorn my love, '  » 4; | 

Lu. Not 1 gtexis ; tharsmy only hope.: 

Da. Then 1m alldeſpaire, ng hope pee 

L2z. Why ſo my D407 2.chou arcmy dW©e.. 

Alvxis is my flame ; Dim my fires | 1) | For” 

Alexis doth deſerve my nvepriali.Bed, tt 

And Paman's worthy of iny. Maindephead! "Sy 
 Exis. Leu. 

Alex, Damoy, defſt thy ſuit or loſe thy life, mY 

Thow heard*ſt Lavrinde with ſhe Were! my wife 


De, Thy wife Alexs ? But how cag.iche . 


Withouc a Husband ? agd 1 mult be be... | 
Alex, 1 3m her head? that word doh Jp mgere ' 


«Aa. 
_D4 
oy 2 


_ e Amma. 
Da. How without her beart > 
For that'iam 1 : beſides you keard hee lay 

] was the righthand you the left, away, - 

Def 4/exa, mine*sthe upper hand, | 
Alex But Damen, | next ts het hearrdoe ftand, 
I am her hoye, in that you plamlyſee, n 
Theendot her intents doth ayme at me, 

Da. Butl am her defire, in that'ris ſhown _ 
Her onely wiſh is.to make me het own. ' 

Alex. Iam her fame, 

Da. Tisirnegbur 1 her fire, © - 


Alex. The flamexche hotrer,therefore har defire -- 


Moſt atmes art me. | | 
Das, Yetwhenthe flame js ſpent, 
Tix fire continues; Therefore me ſhe meanr, © 
Al. She promis'd now ] ſhould enjoy her Bed. 
Da, Alexu doe, ſo I her maiden-hcad, 
Al, 1 ſee ſhe till concealcsit, and with fpecehes 
Ds, Lcr's m_ _ ag fnce her wotds - 
Delude us thus 5 wee"le have pregnant 
To ſbew her iind. ws RE 
Alex. | goetharway a hunting, 
And vill call for her, ' © 
Da. 1'le the while retire 
Inco the Temple, if ] linger here - 
Famafraid of mceting Amerylzs, 
- Whowirh unwelcome love folicites me; 
Alex. Ane would tht migbrprevaile | 
De. Till then farewell, Ln ESR2 


All happiriefie to Bawe be 


Perplextand doubrfull masks her fecrer thoughts; 


Fra. Hove im pow'wleratheez hchadloft 


| Ama. Ir 
Alex, ThuSwein toveand Courtelietodifend, i 
Dea. The name ofRtivall ſhould ner loft the Friend.” 
Fins, Atta. 1. Exeunt,! . 
. ACTUS SCEN-/ 1, 
Pilnmnius. Frania, © wtut 
Vra.F Ather perfwade me tot! The povidrofHenven* | 
Can never foree me'from Amyiteleve;; p 
*T is rooted here fo deep within mybtcare- fy: 0 
Thathe which pulls it ont, pulls our wb tc ; 99g 
Thar and my ſoul togecher, SURF! 
Pil. Fond Yana ! 
Can ignorant love make thee aFeR& th ſeed, 
The hatefull ſeed of curſed La/oge oat | 
Did I for this beget thee; 
Fra. Father you know 
Div inity is powerfull, Capids will ' 
Muftnot be queflicnedy whea lovomennres ſpore - 
(UVhave heard your ſclfe relareir) he can mo_ 
The V Vole and Lanih kifle friendly 5 wrGn 
T'forget his Majeſty, and inatora Ernaba.aey 
Sporc with the frisking Kid 5 whert ens rides, 
Ste'Jelinke the ravenous Kire, and\mnihder Swan 
To the ſame chatjor, and will yoale together © | = 
The necks of Doves and Eagle, wheres the "9 
Commands ; all thingsleſe their Amipuby, : 
Eveniconttaritties ; cantFalone © 
Reſiſt her will?» I cannor, my Amperary £33 1:23 QF 
Shall wicneſfle thar ! <3 
Pi bblamerttenotfomach = 10: | 
For loving him, while 'yct be was. Anyetar, 
Rutbeing mad, abd having loft bimfeclſe; * 
V Vhy/ſhould Trot thow loſe thy affeRivares > 


Himſelfe 


3 and. Goal hoes ow) '" 
Je wereahane 0! b 


PL. V Vhac cant thou $a hs 

In his diftemper'd wildernefſc i}; 

Vre, Onely that, _- 4 
Hig,yilderncfles. *is che comfore I heve lefe 


. Our griefcs x finceour ſelves wecannor, 
' . The Oracle doth aske fo firange a Dowry, 
- Thar now his company is the onely bliife 
M eb lovrec anayme# : bur I ay elevg 
_T'ie inco comfort him, 
Fil. Docnot PFranie © | 
Pra. Doe not, 
I muſtand will ; ; render; me nog. 
Burt lore more | ll fayes ® h3}} be fo 
Pi The Gods did wel to gas. rheix Dcſtinies | | 
the wills might Rand for law 
ing'd; who's this Coryb ue, 
HSSIICENt 2. .- 
Pilumans, coymbus._ 
# «welcome > - 


ajnes 2 
- Co. Thrice is hath TOY 


”” Tomake myteares keep time to his diſtraRions ; 
-- To think'as wks as he talkes, to marry | 


Exit. 


| Throughthetwelvc Innsof heaven, Gn nee my ay iigenc 
' Has been imploy'd-in queſt of bim, whoſe death. '  -. 
Mult give poor Lovers life, the harefall Cl4jus; . 

Yer could I ne're heare of him+--The meane nhjle 
Hoy fare the poore Sicilians + Does aw full Ceres 


WRR_TR£3EA_WwB2erwr DOD. oe io 


"CD23 9 


"Still 


© 


Still bead the atiy-brow + Find the fad lovers  *- 


" & "Thou goddefie,thardoſt cauſe ſuck tatefulllovyes $ 


: With tharrhe eat; my haire grew ſt 


Aut as; 


No reſt, no quiet yet? . | 

Pil Corywbus none | W; 
The goddeſle bas not yetdeign'd to acce 
One ſacrifice, no favourable Echo 
Reſounded from her Ompha; all ker anſwers, 4 
AxcFfull, anddoubrfull:- A 24 

Cor. T he true fhpne, Pilummule, 


_- 
Pa 


Her wroth is Botappeas'd. + 


Pit, Appeas'd ſayyou ? ESD LMT" 51 

Kather again incens'd fo far, Corymbas,. | 

As thacmyſelteam plagu'd 5; My poerc Pranie 
Doates on Amyaties, - ; 

Cor. Ficſt ſhall ouc hives ſwarme inthe venomovs yew, 
And Goats ſhall browze upenthe myrtle wands ! 

-- One of our blaod, Pilemnus, (is ir pollibley 

Love Lalage and Clajus brood? 

Pil. The Chaine of fate ' 7 
Will have icſo! And he lov'd her as 


lov much 
Cor. That makes ir ſomething betrer, * 


| Pil. Ah, thou knoweſt noc 


What ſting this waſpiſh fortune pricks me with |: 
1] Sceing their loves ſ@ conſtant, ſo inflexible, 
Chid with dame Ceres *canſe the us'd mit thus. 
My words were inconſiderate, and the heavens 
Puniſh'd my raſh expoſtulations : 

Becing Arc hi- flamen of Trinacrig | 

I did demand a Dowry of that Shepheard 
Thatmakes mydaugtncrs-Set the prize ſaid T, 
If chat Amynias be thy darling (waine, 

Aske thou, and fera Dowry for Yraxie + ak 
iffe, - 4 
Ai/n45 


- 


Amyzt2s look'd apaſh; Yravie quivertd® 2] 

And the Ompybaanlwer'd, _ : 3 #1 

Cor. V Vith an Echo > 

P3!. No. 225 2; B55 Þ-y; # FOTt a $4 

cor, Then I preſage ſome ill! - 1 

Pil, This darke demand, | T3 | 
That » bich thou haſt not, maiſt not, cavſt not havey... 
Amyntas, # the doxryibat T crave; , 
Reſt hopeleſſe in thy love, orelſe divine 
To give Uranta this, and ſhe is thines 

Ando he did, butthe perplexed ſenſe 

Troubl..d his braines ſafar, he loſt his wits 2 

Yee ſtill he loves, and ſthe,--my priefe Corymbus | 

Will net permit me torelace thereſt, | 

T'le in intothe Temple, and exprefle _ 

What's yet behind in teares. Exe. 

Cor, SaF, ſad Pilummes! | | 

And moſt diſirefs'd S;c;1:ans ! ether Nations | 

Are happy .inthetleves, you only are unfortunate ! - 

In all my travells ne're ſpring but had 

Her pairc of lovers, ſinging to tharmuſique 

The gentle bubling of ber warers made, 

Never a walk unſtor'd with amarous couples 

Twind with i clofe imbraces, as ifboth 

Meang to grow one together! every thade. 

Shelcced ſome happy loves, that counting dazics 

Scor'd up the ſummges@none anarhets lips, 

That mer ſo vftand clofe, as it they had © 

| Chang ſoules at eyery kifſe. The marryed (orc 

fs ſwcer and kind as they 3 at every evening 

The loving husband and full brefted wife 

Walkr op the Downes ſa friendly, as if that F: 

Haderp their wedding dey; Thoboyes of Are. 7, 


nn ig 0 28. DOE ng BY RO WT Ee EN” i 


An 


* #%, 


And girles affoure, ere chartheicliſping congdt* 
Hadlearn'd toprattl phine, would prateof tove,  * 
Courc one another, and in wetiton dalliance EN 
Recurne ſuch innocent kiſſes, you'd hayethought ' 
You had ſcen Turtles billing. = 3 
I : Mopſus, Coryipbue:  - : 
Mop. What ayr is chars The voyee of -Tertles biffings 
| Of Tartles | a good Om! ſhe is chaſte-- 
And billing ,biFing, O deliclous biltiryg | 

Thar word preſages kiſfing ” | 

Co. Fi is _ | 

eMopſus, my learned Allgt > 

Mop. Srand alide, "os | 

-- The orher fide ; I willnot calke re thee 

Unlefle I hayerthe winde. 

Cs, why, what's the matter 310þ ſw ? 

Mop, Th'artin feed. -- LH 

Co, H#har with the Plague > | 

Mep, worſe thenthe Plague, the wiſcome ! 

You have been in travefl, and that's dangeroug 

For petting wiſdonv.- 

Co. Thenne're feare it, Mopſus, 

Forl come homeafaole jult as I went» 

Mop. By Cres ? 

Co. Yes, 

Mop, By Ceves welcome then, h 

Co. But Mopſuv, why dae you walk here alone 2 
 That's--dangerous too. | h | 
' Mop. I : but 1 come to meer - ap» 

The Citizcis of theayre; you haveheard my Skill © 

In Augury ? | 5 ; hd | h 

Cy. i iy T have heard - names 

i” = 


? 


nl | Not 


36 eAmpntas:. . 
Not mvntion;d anywhere in all my mr FF. 
Mop. How a not. mentian'd 2. 4 
Co. Y*arctop haſty Meopfia, 

Nor - withour admirayan. 

Atop. 1 kifow that, 

Co. How ſhould you kgowit 2; | 

Mop. Why ſome bizds-o: other 

Fly from altconnriesbither, and they tellme: 

Co. But how dare you convenſs with birds that cravell ? 
Mop. With an Antidore I may, but my Corymbas - 

Whar ſtrange birds have you ſecne beyond-icas ? 

Cor. Braveones: | 
Ladyes with fans and feathers! dainty. fowles! ! 

There were brave taking augury. 

Mop. But Corymbus,- 

Are thoſe fine Lady-birds ſuch pretey chings : 2. | 
Co. Astame as Sparrewes,and as ſweet as Nightingalese | 
Mop. Is the Coghlady-bird, or Henlagy-bird - | 
The better ? \- SPY 
Cor, All ace: Hens: | ' $3371 34 

Mop. O admirable! - 

Would you bad brought me one! but whars che Fan; ' 
Cor. A fan's a.-wing of one fide. ] | 

Mop. Delicate! -- 

And whar's their Feather > 

Cor, Like the copple crowne 

The Lap-wing has. 

_ Mop. The Lap-ving? then they FRE I a! 

{oc VVith men they will. © - EF: 1108 

Mep, Delicious Lady-birds!. | 

Burt have rhcyſuch brave traines, ſuch cxrious rayles + 

As our birds have > 


Eore mat $the © head: 4 of 


\- 


Of all cheir _ j 
Mop, Nay, "tis thetayle,” Corpthburs: : + 
Surely chaſe things youcall Lady-birds 1 $76 ant 
Are the crue-birds of Paradicel ©! -* [oct 1 nine» 

* Enter Corymbe's Gerrit) n= eheT.- ov 
Cor, Very right-- 419 Jpg. 
Mopſus, 1 catmprftay; miſt artond: ; . * 2107-8 
My carriage to the Temple : geiitle Wopfis ... 


AI, 


: - 
_ 
"Re" « £%: S 


? Farewell, Excite . F 
: Mop. Far well Corymb mus ! By my tro&tb-*= 1. 25s 2! 
I never leng'd for any chingin mylife 11 uh: 


So much as Lady-birds; dainty Nldat, 04 
I would fetchgtwrof them; ;.bur'l dave not wavell ,c: + 
For feare Lengk the wiſdome. Oſwezt Lady-bitls 1 
With'copple crownes, and 'w ings but on one nw y 
And Rats ve 546 Fav } curious _—_ ng 6: 


F; S, CEN, hate: b< 1 "rok | 

| ante, Via! maryllit,miever; Mopſuge > wal 

Amyn. That which 1 haue not> may tot; canueh heve- in 

Iris the moone ! Yrania, chonſheleweare't7 7 75; 7 

The horned goddelfec at thy beautcous cates ' > 

--Come hither Pegaſict; Twill onbdy! backs; | 

And ſpurrthee tohcrerbe; : 2+: ::) 55 IE» 

Mop. O good Amyntaes.! 

Awyntas-- Why, art thou foundred Pegaſus Aman, 

Ferch him a peek of provieniles; 239 dn. 

Fre, Sweet Amyntas | WOO! 100 F 

Amyntas What (ayes my Cythera ? would thou i 

Apgolden Apple ? if chou wilt, by m— & F364] 

ag th* Heſperiaz Orchard, *:- od 1 «1 A ne 
0þ. Haha, he) | © AT ns. 

_ Ha > doſt thou Lughold Chara; Grrabſethe. 

Prepare 


2B AAAS” 
Prepare thy boar ! EPO 
Amar. For what ? dearebrother ſpeak? © 
Ame. Art choumy filter? Hellow> were we Katch't 
Inthe ſameeg- ſhell ?--1s-Your-Cock- boatready- ?- 
Mop. 1tis; an't $yodr wor ſhip, © 
 Amynt- Very well! . 
Kow-meto hell !.-pe-faflee?” Iwoul# hare dee” 
Chain' appar 893 2 2; 27 
Fra. Why to hell. | 
My deare Amyntas $i! vt © | 
Amynt. Why ; Tt money 


_ -Bor _ ien@3- 
Ns aveud 

Bey a6 you 
| - Take dur WP or Ont ha givemt © 

| The Oares!-»fo ſo: the boac is overthrowae, 
_. Now _—_ ar will frinreo -M 

, Fra, OCeres 'faw: m Mean: gd 
E0akefs ſabagobjetd, and no _ 

Them and thy-hoaveda wo _— RF L 4 
Ame, How thisgrief©-.3:) 7: ID b 47%, | 
-- =\ Racks lead ain lat TY oo a 
. - Of Damonmoreaffiias ET AIEITRONs | . 

OfHcaven decrees my. roinc, { 2N\77 Ch 69) 

Faw. ual ehenoges * G22 
, C ome Amaryllis lets eteake aigecbic 
C angend:ng in our ——=—/ FD | | 
Ama” Wouldio eres 40 lr hh ENS 
That I were deadh347 oe re RT OE | 
Pa. CE Ee «hana od 1 fe 1 ! 
Am, Then had got Ibcen arecched! | 
Lond IDA y 


4 


- ” 


Mo: cp 4 
(0 


TIES +h YER 
oh op ; 
-4 


TB nr 8 TY Rn 2 % Pr — — G_ 


Might | 


Amyntats *- 
Mighthave beene bappy, +> * 
Hop. Nay if you begin Mt bw. 
Oncetocalke wiſcly, *Tis ibovk high tine; — "8 
That I were gone: farewell BeHcrophon, 
I nwſt goe ſeek my*Lheftylis ; ſhee*snor 
4my, My armes are Weary ROW T Git fk! $052 
prog thn. edits, 1 al + 
Ams. Alaswhas ſtrange :; Oo 
Tofle his diſtemperd braine !-' = = 

Fra. Yee till his love tame Ty 

Lives conſtant. 

Amy. Styx,Ichanke thee! That acts wave | 
Hath tols'd'me onthe ſhore--come Ty/pphus, © 

I'le role thy ſtone a while : me thinks this labgus 
Detk lovke like love ! dees ir not, Tyfphane = 
Ama. Mineis that reftlefle toyle,, EY > NY 
Amy. 1'ft fo Erynns ? 2 cs $4" © IO 
You are anidlt huſwife, gocand ſpin 
Atpoore 1xions wheele | 

Fra. Amyatas, 

Amynt. Ha ? 

AmlT knoyne here 

Pra. Amyntas, deare Amyntas-- - 
Amyn, Who calls Amyntas 7 betureous Proſerpioe 7 
Tis ſhe-- Faire Empreſle of th'Elyſiay ſhades, * 
Cere, bright daughter intercede for me 

To'thy incenſed mother: prethee bid hee 

Leaye talking: tidles; wittthou' # - 

Vra, How ſhall I 

Apply my ſelfe ro his wild paſſions? ? 

Ama. Secmeroby 

What he conegives You 

= he Queene ofduteraſ | 


[ 


tay: i & "* ,: i 4 


<> 


_— " | F. 


* ; js 4. 

T hou ſupreme Lady of eternall night. +! 

Grant my petitions ! wiletheu beg of, Geres | | 

That I may bayo-Fraje 2 +- © _ 44 

Fra Tis my prayers; 
thall be er, \ill promiſe thee. 

She ſhall havenoneburhim. A NTT: 

Amyn. Thanks Proſerpine NY 

Vya. Come (weet A 6 "il thy troubled head 

Here in my lap :»- Now here | hold at once 

My ſorrow and my Res Nay lye oy 

Amyn. I will, but Proſerpine = "=; 

VTe, Nay, good A Mntasr.= = 

Amyntas, Shoujd: rw: chance tof; Py me, y , would nothe 

Be jealous of me? : 


= 4 as a> ad Sc. ans wo ww. 


me a 


Fray, Nos © OI — L 807-: 


Amyu, Tifipvane, 249 
I cli not Prania "of i tr, let he feare: - ah 1 ++ 
Jam in love with c e: donor. Us 

Amyzt. Twine, en 0 

Fra PrayJye ſtil}! 

Amyjnt, You Proferpine, 

There is in Sicilze the faireſt Virgin =; - 

Thatever bleit the Jand, thatever breath 4 
Suctterthen.Tephyres: ldidf thou __* 

Of one Vranid ? | 

V:a. Yes. | Þ 

An y»:as This poke: Frania q- 470 .( ſions, 
Loves an unfortunare Shepheard, one that's mas hag: 
Canſt thou believe it > Elegant Urania: | 

I exnnorſpeate itwithout xeares) fill loves 

Amy, the difirated man mad Amyviase + 

'- FAnot acenſtant Nymph »-- Bur wall os ga 
| Andggery all Eliyzum on my backs 4 5254 Hos | 


And th ſhall be hef j "25-4 ie os Y 4d > $84 
Via. Good Amynes, | + Hato at 


Reſt here a whilew- 30/437 of 
Amyn, VVhy weep you Proſeryine Ac-,2373 461 5 .v# 
Vre. Becauſe Vrernia weeps to ſee Amynies vw O 
Soreſtlefle and unquiet, HORA 2) >. 1.2. 4 
Amyn. Does the {o?. LW (4 # Ko ISM 
Then will ] lye as calmeas doth hatago: > {15:5 JO 
' -When all the windsare lockt in /Elw jules 8 1343 IVY 
I will not moye a haire, nor letanerve->i) 290 7 2 
Or Pulſe ro: deacleft 1. diſtutd her, Huſh 3501-12 o'32Y 
She ſleepes | 1942347 1553 30 
| Ura. And ſod you | 
Amy. Yourtalk roo loud, 972 fl 21114 , of 
You'l waken my Urania, ? 02762 1121131 7:8203 20 
Ve. If Amyntas, 10122 79117 fu eel 422737 
Her deare Amyntas tins alehioreftys 922+ bn 
Vranzz could net want its Koen vin OT na 
Any. N [x fo. loud 1. Bir nt PII 29018 VI19Y. wor 
Ami, What a ſad paire arcwe? 1243 $4 baZ 
Vre. How war ce | 7 #201 07 e%231 117 ove 
He that] love is not * ; £5203 Your of 29:1 24 vans 
Amar And he that X - , x) Roag;uw Sth wu LY z3 


Do love, loves not ; or, ifhe love,nog.me 84} 2 107) 2a T 
Vra, i have undone Anywes 3 1: jg ents 9d HO) 


Ama. And my Demon <eenoTnd - Fe 
Has undone me. | 16G9Þ) yore CG ink 


Vre, My kindyefſe ES any y 40t.b0t) 902 (15:4 bo 
Ama, But his unkindneſle, me; unbaypy me Y 1088 * 
Vrs, More wretched I, tor Dames has us.reaſan, OAC 
And he may love;- TE 5 «2d 

Ang. But does notthy Amgntar (tp ls oro no nm nt gh 
Regurne thee mutualliove 2 a5} 11721507 tad #74 


i w*>k, 
qf # 


» 


P44 


3%: | Ant 44%. 

Fre, True 4me'ytis 2 pectt $5, 

But he has loſt his ceaſon : mine has love; 
No reaſon bak 
Ama. Minc has reaſon, but no loye, 

O me! RIAA 92 =, 

Vre. My 4maryBis, how thy gricfe : 

Meet full with mine to make the erueſt ſtory 
Of perfeR ſorrow thatere eye bede'wd 
Withrearcs of pitty !. X 
Ama. Come Vrameas  _ - | 
Ler's fit rogetherlike rwo marble monuments - 
Of ever weeping miſcry== 


Ds. Minds 3nlove, Lind 
Doe count their dayes by minutos, meaſures houres 
By every ſand that drops through the flow: glage; J 
And for cach viewranre;' 
Ama, If fo my Damon, - N08 
How many times hath thy unkindneſſe ruin'd 
Sad 4maryls ? every frowne ismorrall, . | 
Dam, 1! lack, to ſcek my love and findemy hate ! : 
Ama. Be nor ſo cruell rome ! Gentle Dameng 
-- Accept this witnefſe of my love, it is 
The tory of pdors Tibe, tharfor love 
Of ber Narciſſas pin'd into.2 veyce, 
Da, Doe thou [c tes ! x 
Ama» Damon, ſuppoſe I ſhould, 
And tnen the Gods for thycomtempt'of me 
* Should plague rhee like Narciſſus | 
4. Away Hes, {hs | . 
bey cannordoit $ I have fixt my love 
So firme on my Laurinda; that for licr 
Jc're ſhall hatemy ſeltes. . © — 


© "iag 4ma , 
._ 


—_ 


__ 
RO, 


[CRT MSL LE 


"on L Y 


Anyut as,” 
4ms, ---Prethee love accept ic, 
"Twas wrought by ming ewnhand. 
Bs. ForthatT] hare it ! 


Yra, Ey Brother can yoube of the ſame toy, 2 
Iffue, and bloud with megand yer ſo cruel} Jin © 


De. Norcan Li biker, dote like you on any-* 
That is thecuricd braroE Lelags, - x. 
Any. Saifft chou ſa'Centeure ?-- 

Vra. Gdad: Amystas hold, - 

This isthe ſacred valley : here *cis demb,' 
For to ſhed humane blood. 
Ds, Still idly you complain 


=y 


Tocrofle me, #mgrjths; dur in vain | "Raid | 


Ame. O, 1 am fick rqgearh,* - 
Amy. VV hart a brave ſhow 


The monſters braines would make, Rk 


SCEN. sS. !: : 
Theftyls, Mepſus, 4 myntac, 
Amarilty, Frauig. 
Ame. My gricfc o're weighs me ! | 
The. How fares my Amarylly? 7 515.10 12 
Ama. Like a Laper. > ; . 
Almoſt burnt oucs " ſomerimes all a darknefle, 
And nowand then a flaſh @rxwo of comfort, 
Bur foone blown onr 2gain. Ah 7 beftylue,: 


I cannot long ſubfift ; for the vain labour -- | 


Away! I trace the ciliſetay Damon docsy _ 
And tor that reaſon tool hate my ſelfe, 

And every thing bur him | : 
Ya. Come my [ad Patrer, 

Poorerivallof my ſorrowes: Goe wich me -. 
Im the Temple, I'le intreat my-Brethes 
PAY __ thee kindly : 35 in mmeutye, 
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T'lehelpe thee ef 91a -- ay, ! 
Ama, Doc Prenia,or T dye. Drengs Pounies Aery is e 
Aniyntas, The eftylis, Mepſus,' * © | 
The, What a' ftrange! — ©7A y " = | 
Amy. It is a madnefle, -- | x T0 
Sec how 1. ſtareg=-Have at thee "Ol blind Archer 4 | 
—O I havemiſt him -- Now Fleftand the Cupid? © 1o' 
Loek how the raſcall winks aane'Ge. Theſtylis *kI 
May draw your arrow # home, boy juſt? th' tſeare! I 3% ' 
»-Olam flun! ©: : $3 5709 
: Theft. Anumas! On 2b SY-LELGLEKS il £3; 
Arry, Loſt nntſee ? 1. : liz? iy 
My vloed unteldwroboume;1 he Gaking 
Ina red 5ea, take heed ! ſee Theft yl: * WES 
Whar a fine Crimſon 'tis ? ML 
Mop' Where ? SD ELNTE} dk rar 
Amy Here you Puppet ! 13tC Eg 
Dot thou nor ſee jr 2 wha 2: 0 / he 
Mop, YesI feet plaingso heh | 
But I ſpy nothing, res or rg Wy 3. { al 
Amy. Then thouart a moles. Tin de yt 1 woh co 
Mop. Now I look better on's, 1 eriegliny. 
Does it nothurryou d # © £547-55479 X 
Amy. Srangely,; Have at thee | 
How thinke yon now? \ 
The. Bcquiert poed Amutas; ; 
Mop, You' | 1gheaway che birdelſe, and clean poyls 
My augury. NM 
Amy, Goe abourir, Lam quiet- SST RISES Irs 
Mop, Now for ſome happy Omen. @ Cicher cies. Is 
Amy. Ha, hactet-. :2*%66T 
Mop. VVhylaugsthe mad man> . 7 
wa V Vho can cheaſe buriangh @ | 5 2oih S +> 


ng . 
' F * < wo 4 x, 
, P EF 


Anynt ate 
ThebirterFed Horns, 
The. Whathappiacilc portends'ir, 
Sweer Mopſus? IELDIS 121: 9 ww: 
Mop. Conſtancy in Lovezmy:Theſtyli, 

This bird is alwayes in a note, e's 
The. Moft excellent ! | | | (rheE 
Mop, Birdof the ſpring I chanke thee: Mopſus thanks © 


b ' Amy» This is a man of kill, an Ocd#pms, - 


Apollo, Reverend Pbebus, Don of Deipbus. 

Mop. VVhata brave manaml > -*i 
Amy.. Thou canſt reſolve | a 
By thy grear Art all queſtions s What is that 
That which I have not, may not, cannot have? 


- Mop. Thar which you have not, maynor,canndt have? 


Y 


- There will be of 19c2ffus brood in Fairy, 


It is my skill, you cannot haye my kill, 
Amy. Where lyes that kill > 
Mop. *Lyes here within this noddle; 
Amy: Fetch me my wood knife. 1 will curit off, 
And ſend itto Franiafor a Nowry. 
Mop. No, no, I amdeceiv'd, it is not that, 
Amy, You dolt,you afle, you cucket. 
Mop. Good Amyntas. 
SCPN. 6, 

Dorylas, Mopſiur, Theftylis, Tacafus, Amyntav. 
Jo. Iſt nota brave light Dor;las ? can the mortalls 
Caperſo nimbly ? | 
Dor. Verily they cannot ! ' | L 
Jo. Does not King Oberey beare a ſtately preſence # 
Mabis a beauteons Empreſle, 08 
Dor. Yet you kill'd her 
With admirable courtſhip, 
To. I doe thinke 


*e 


cop, You Cnekold-maker. ll ing ber 
You lye with Meb his wif. By: 
Jo. Doe net good brother, 

And I'lt wene Theſtylis tor thee, 
. Doe ſo then, 

3s, Canſt thou love Modſm, mortall ? 

The. Why ſuppole 

Icanfir, _— of that ? 
Jo. zhythen be wiſc, 

And lovehim quic Llp. 

Mop. Wiſe ? then Ile have none Of her, that's the way 
To get wiſe childten, *ttoth I hadrather + 

They ſhould bebaftards. 
| Euvay. No, thecbildren may 

Belike the Father. 

Jo. True diſtrated Mortall : 

Theſtyls, I ſay love him, he's afoal. 

Dor, But we will make him rich, then "tis nies matter, 
The, But whateſtate ſhall be aſſure upon me ? 

Jo, A royall joyngare all-in Fairyland? 

Amy. Such will I make Uravia. | 

Jo. Dorylacknones its 

A curious Parke. > TS 

Doze. Pal'd round about wich Pick-reeth; 

70. Eefides ahoule made all of mother of "> Z 
Anlvory Teniſcourt. 
' Dor, A ruat-meg Par 

Jo, "A:Saphyre dairy-roome 

Por. A Ginger- hall. 

10. Chambers of Agate, 

Dor. Knchins all of Crittall.. | 

Azy, Oadmiable! This is it forcer:zgn$ 


" 14 1%. 


7, The jacks ire gold. 205 SY 
Dor. The (pirs are Spanith needlec mg Ik 
Jo. Then therebe walks, OE 
Der. Of Amber; ak Vf : 
70. Curious Orchards. git 
Doy. That beare as well in winter is Mn Allies: 
Je. *Bove all the fiſh-ponds ! cyerypeni'is fall, 

Dor, Of NeQar, will this pleaſe you ? eyery grove 
Stor'd with delightfall birds, 

Mop, Bur bethere any 

Lady birds there? * 

Jo,. Abundance. 

Mops And Cuckoestoo 

To preſage conſtancy? 

Do, Yes. 

The. Nay then letsin | 
To aglo the wry 2 x hz 

A here boy, e, ho, ho, - Tecung 
Do. What vette things are thele bath to beborn | - 
ToLands and Livings ! we poere witty kawves, 


-  Havenoinkeritance bur Brains':--who 'shls: ? 


Enter Alexis. "By 
--One of my Miſtrefſe beaglts 3 
Alex, Dorylas, | 
1 have had the braveR ſport, 
Dor, In what Alcxw > 
Alex, In hunting, Derjle: a brace of Grey-hounds 
cours'da ſtag 
with equal! ſitrnefſe till the wearied deere, 
Stood bay at both alike : the fearful! doggs 
Durſt neichec faſten 
Dor, So, anddid nor =. . 
Compatcche ſtig tomy faire mi a! has ” 
| "7 s F ”-=_ Purſued 


- Parſued by and Damon, ca ham 
_— By Copidth'are rh « — o F. 

" Dor. Alas poorewhelps, 

In-crorh I pitcy you, why ſucha hunting 

Have we had here: Twe puppics 6faliner, 


= Mopſue and iſe 18cafius hunting folly 


VVitha tull mouth... 
Alex. Imuchwonder,. D las, 
Amjutas can befſad, wo ſuch _— 
Dor. Andre that end his fiſter © © 
Keeps them about him ; butin vaine, his Mclanctolly 
Has rook ſuch deep impreſſion. 
Enter Daman, 
Ds My Alexis! 
well met, Pave been at your cortage to ſeek you] 


Alex. Burlamne*re at home; Thou and I D- 20g. 


Are abſent from our ſelves, 
'Da. Excellent applicatica ! 
To ice thewir of love |! | n 
Da. Letusgocſcek her, _ 
To have a finall judgement. 
Alex. That may = 
One of our miſcries, and the otkers life! 
Ne O lamentable! who would be in love > 
- Comes | : 


- SCEN. 7. ; 

fo Rh Dorylgs, Alexis, Dawn: 
Ds. Here comes my joy or death. bs 
- Doz, O pirgifull! Yu 
Alex. My ſweet afMlitions | 79 
Dory. Pittifull y ſweet ! 


: Ne't re efoamp gue: father, Miſtreſſe, Life ſecnrely, | 


RIS TSS ST LVL. 


Its - TS 


emma. 


Ple be your Merevry, and charm afleep 
Old 4rexe, 
Lavr. Doe. 
Do, Butifhe chance ro by 
You and your fweet- ads hete, I know not of ir : 
Lax, You dot not! 
Do. Nay, you know if I had ſeen them, 
I ſhould havereld hit, - 
Las, Y are atruſty ſervant- 
Do, Poore Doryles is blind, he ſecs nor here: 
Damen no nor Alex. 
Lw, Nenorhe! 
Do, Alack I am innocent: if the belly ſnell 
1 did not ferch che poyſon, 
Lak, No, be gone, Exit. Dorylas, 
Ds, Larizda nowfor mercy ſake give peried 
To our long miſcrie's, - | 
Alex Now you oh? like crue!l 
To both, and play rhe tyrant equally; 
On him ol hare as muck as on himyou love, 
Ds, Depriving one the comforr of his\oy. 
Alex The otter the ſure remedy of his death, © 
Lav, Damon you have a love, faire 20797 
coup your ſalfe with ber. © 
&. betty Es Pat 
yo. Ez $ ET : imbrace 2 9 
Deformizy1 irſeſfe to her is faire, © cri 
AL Damonthou haſt thy anſwer. 
| Lau. And Alexity . +. 
Thereis in C;cily many Virgins mere 
VVorthy your 5, inby di pou 
Gocleckſome other. _ 


* d” Fog” WF f J © 4-2 5. 
2 a 4 x E . & 
y E 


S's) NN. Amhntas. 


__ payieg © -E- - 7 a9” nll . 
. Butto me an antidote - 
gt Thus ſhe gave life rome to tak't. away. : all 
Da, And.me ſhe ſlew roraiſeme up again: -.;,,. »vN_ 
Jo ſhall nor Night us thus whar 6; you think: - 4 + 
me ? | 


Lax. Thou artthe glory of the woods, , Al 
Alex. And what am] ? E NTT 
Lauis T ke pride of all the Plaines, | | : 
Alex. Theſe your ambiguouttermshave now too of 
Deluded us, 

Da Shew by ſome figne which of us 

You hay=dclign'dfor happineſfe, 

Lau. So L will. + +. | p 
She 82 be: 1 Damon's Garland and weares it ox her 029 
head: et her dwnon AMleXiss . | : 

Pamon, as | aftc thee, ſo Lyow, 
To weare this Garhandtbar adorns thy brows 7 
This wreath o Bas yak » Alexis, which was ming 


Becauſe thou Erraly ſhall be thine. 
This is plaine dealing; ; letnot Cupid's W | 
Drive your affeioas ro. Ungivill pred, 4.n ox Ele 


Da. New ap py Damon, the thy G arland weares 
That holds thy heartchein'd in Fer: UP haha, | 
Alex. Moſt bleflad this Garland © 1d twin 
About her MEE: noye embraces _ | | 
Dam. Ucfiſt Alexis, for the "res rwhave 5” Ou 
\ The Garland thatwas - ad a +9: A. ol 


Alex, Bur es ea 
Tharwhich aps... 

Uh ei we ah gies” ra ac: 4 
Ales: ] think tis greater ku JIE 


Pa, Tis more 
pPs: By this your ſhare 'mhel el * 


fd > fr Sam .Svtvi0 i. oi cams a... ouca FE IE rh any 


eAmwymas. 4% 


Mew. And by yeurargument, youts you did burgive, 


Loveis the Garland. 

Ds. Then ſhe did approve  '' . 7 

Ofmy affeRion beſt, ſhe rook my tore, 

Alex. Fond Damon, the Re love from thee, 
But what is more ſhe gave her loyeto me |! 

In giving that to me, ſhe provcs myright. 

Ds Why took ſhe mine, bur meaningto Ee. '- 
Ales | will Jiſpuce nNOMOore, 

Ds. Then [cr out ſphearcs | 


Plead for us, 
Alex. And determineefour fearde. | 
Come Damon, by this argument lets prove; 


Which *ris of us Lewrinds beſt doth loves. 
Da, Yer'tis, Uleri,clean againſt cur oath, 


Alex, Truc Dawerng and eralingc inay reighoth! 


Da. So neither ſhalleujoy hex. - 
Alex. Cruel bremk': 


: | Beſidesthis is che Sacred Yale; ths death 


M 


To fiain the haflewed gralle buc wicone drop - 
Ofhumane bload: | 
Da. So both ſhould loſe chelr hope. $7 bs 

Alex, And which is more, *tis bet communded. 
Da. Whoſe every breath has te ws qe 
Alex. Wee'l have her ariſwer make acernin ends 

De. Till then, :Ater&, ler me berhy friend. 

- "xe Come Damoz, lers rogetherſoer relicfe.. 


Tis fr being Rivaly bock in or | 
ju $97 "Fins Altus Secunths. as 
ACTUS 31. S:CBN..1, F "> 

> * Dame, Alexis, Leona, Fw =. 


2m} Aurinde, braby ſell theneenſionth 1 
es _ can be { "Is" | at "$a dh | 
| « F 


"22 Ant ac. 

#1. By theſe faire eyes, whoſe lighe'. 

Comforts my foule 

Dam. Wage beat inflameth mine, EI "I 
Al, Unlieftc oudeigne 2t le to eng OUT iter 
Da. We bech have-yaw? pe hfe, 

Al. On one anethersſpeare: 

Lay. What ſhall I doe ? | | 
py IG foule,.. . :: 
My ſelfc divided; now I would ſay Damen, 
Anechier time Alexis, then again . 


Damen, and then Alexis; like a eapheard _ # | "if 
That ſecs on cither hand a ravenous wolf, |. 
One ſnatchipg from his ew atcnderlamb, i | J 


The other watChiogfor a gentle Kid,  : 

Knoyes not.poere foule which hand to twrne to feſt, | 4 
Now he would ſave bis Lamb ; but ſceing his Kid 
Halfe in tbe jaw of death, turns backin baſt _ 

To reſcue that, where vicwingthen his Lamb 

In greacer danger, rugs tothar again ;; SE 

As doubtfull whichco faveas which to loſe: __ 

So fares itnow with me- Bue love inſtru&me 2 ' 

' Ds, Reſolve, — 
At Or weet rifolve, 

: Jan: ANiDG#: 7a” yet? * 
Fa Enter D 


'd look on mel 

Lev. Why whats the mater ?- 
Di. Youtalke vf loye and Copid, | 

4 Tore bee been 0 plagyl witha whole ſgerte & f cops, 


| Dor. If cecromt as 


| ſhoiuld cHigmean ? 
Do, 1 know not, bil Fam fare - ©: | 
ror puny a IE A To 
ofluny rl TE pf - 


is Fi, 's L 5 
” wy” 


Amar . | 42 | 
: Ds, The meaning of the Riddle - - - © od 
Al. The morrall > 5 | Ge. 
Doy, In plaive rermes I have been drivieg 
One of your ſwarms of Becs, gentle Laurinde; 
Les,” The pureſt wax give Damon, and, good fwaing | 
The hony to Flexi: this isplaine, (th'earess © 
Dor. Now will the bony andthe waxfall together by 
Da. Alexis, this plaimfkgn confirmsher grang, 
She gave ime wax'to ſeale thecovenant, 
Dor. wellargwd for the wax, now for the bony. 
Ale, To me the gave the hogy,thatmuſt be | 
' Theſncercſt, and che ſweereſt ſweet is ſhe, 
Dor. The hony is the ſweeteſt argumenr, 
Da, Bur bythe wax ſhe (ayes rhat the from none 
Bugme will caketrue loves imprefiion <1 
| Do, The wax is very forward to the bargain 3 g;i*> 
| ths well by eegerha, * , 90 42 
Ale, Butplainche hony ſpeak, no no other gueſt- 
But I, ſhall cake in her a lovers feaſt; 
Dor, Delicidus reaſon! my mouth waters atir.” 
Dam. The wax muſt make the Taperthat muſt lighs 
The wedded paire to bed on Hymer's night. 
B efides 'tis Virgins wax, by thar you ſee 
To me ſhe deſtines her virginity, - 
Dor, Two excellent twin-arguments born ar bink?. / 
Ale, And hony ſhewes a wedding ; thatmuſt wort 
A Cake for Hymen cre wegoeto bed, _ p 
Take youthe wax, the beny iSfot me ; Fg ; | 
There is no bony in the world bur ſhe. 
Dor, His diſputation Rilt has ſome $994 pic 8 


 s 


Das Lſee Alewis,all Laurinda 's bees * 
. Serve but to-fting us both. Fog ond nh 
; Do. Now, what s the matrer > * Pn. 
CY = I 3 22 21 mon 


The moral[? . - Elait on Van nietoin pe” nf 
Las. Sce what 'tis to live a maid ! 


Now two atoneeds ſerve us andadore, © 
Shee thatweds one, ſcryes him; lery'd her bcfaces 
De, Atxs come! _ 
Ale, 'ComeDemwn! | 
De.: Cure my feates 1 
Alex, There's no helpleft bur ina Pelian ſpeare. . 
Lau, O ftay your hands, for dy my maiden heads 
Dor. HPpy che man ſhalt quither of that @ath. i 
Alex. Q Davryku L F | Y 
Dor. I knewthat before! | 
Levr. I have proteſted never to diſcloſe 
Which is rhar beſt I loye - rill the firſt Nymph, 
As ſeone as Titenguilds the Eaſtern hills; 
And chirping birds, the Saints-bell of rhe day, 

ing our cares a warning to devotion, 
Thar lucky damſcliwhar ſec'ce ſhe be 
Shall be the goddeſie to-appginiemy love, . | 
To ſay, Lawwende, this ſhall be your choyce? 
Andboth (ball fwy<arcto ſtand on her award, 
Botb. By faire Leurinde's hand we ſweare. 
Las, Till chen- | - 
Be friends, and forthisnightitis my pleaſure 
You fleeplike friendly Rivalls armein arme. 
Zoth. Thanks cothee faire Lawrinde. | 4 
- Alex. Come Damon, you this aight with me ſkall reſt. 
D«, Werethou but my -Lawrindal ware bleſt. | 

| . TC xewnt, Demon Alexin. | 


Dor, Miſtiefle, if they ſhould dreameinow,-- 
Las, Andthry ſhould? + © | 


AF La : 
. by % ; ” : 1) 
v : z v 
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te 7 ev { 
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SC EN: 3 2s 


Amarylin, Frania, Derles, Leniode, 
Vre, Sweet Amaryllis | ! 
Ama, Stay we not F/avja, 
Dor More Cupids, rtiore bees, more finging yee! 
Ama, Diſhevel'd haire, poore ornament of the head 
I'le teare you from my crown ! what doſt thod here: p_ 
Weak chaines|. my pridepreſum'd you hid power 
Tofetter Herogs | and in amorous Gives” © | 
Lead: = Sheapheard captive + -< Spot 
Vra,  Amaryllis. gn 
Ame, But Damon breakes thee likea ſpiders loomp! "> Ss 
Andthou poore facethat wer'rſo otrbeli'de” © 
For faire and beauteous, by my flattering alaſſe ; yes OO 
T'le tearethoſe crimſon Roſes from my cheeks, © 
T har bur my lelfe ne*re yer inchanted any. * F102 = 
My will is xt! a 7 "—_ 
Lau. Where goc you Amar | ws 
Ama. Since Damn hates my lif®;1'legoe and fe % 
If Ican pleaſe him in my death 2 if hee'le bur wee” 
To kifle me, and acceptmy lareſt breach, 
F ſhallſalutre the godsa happy ſoule. | 
-- This darr 7'le give him; 45/ upon my knee | - 
Beg till I have obtain 'd to dye by bim:; SY 
Death from that hand is welcome. 
Lao, I will ſhevv you | 
Away moſt probable to redeeme his love, : 
Ame. T ſhall wrong you, Laurinds. No, enjoy himz. 
| Thertreafure of the Earth 3 mylareſt words | 


- han C I 


"n « 3 


Shallbe prayers for you : mild Prenia, 

Siſter in blood to Demoy, riet inaffeRion, 

Nywph take this whiſtle, *twas a Trituns onee, 

With which I call my __ kins whenthey iray; | h 
4 of! 


6  Amyut as. 

*Tis Amr; /s bequeathmenr unto you, 
' Fre, Live fo beqpankonets and weare ir TY 

Ama. Laurinda, my great Legacyin yours, 
Genele-ungencle Damon... - 
Las re- acath kim.co my 1 gies 
Come IR ameraus maid, wb by me; 
This night wee'l flcep rogether, 

Do. And ſheeroo | 

Should dream of Demez--- 

Law. Dorylas goe te Theſtylis | 

T*excuſe het thisniphts abſence. Amarylliny 
Vienches are nec lo witty az a bed, 

And two topethermike a ſaceſmans head, 

»---Be gont tg Theftybes 
- Do, So | am(ure 

Srill Cupids fatter : well ere long 1 fee 
There wil} be many an hcire the more forme, _ 
Pre, My gellamerey arcunder good pr pr oreQions 
Ths-PFeniple gaces willclaſc, unlefle I hafte, 

Las. Yrazia, a happy night unto you 

Fra, The like to her thaepirtcies the diftrefled 4maryice 

E reant. Las, Ana. Vrenga, | 

Por. So ſo, this hanywith the very choughr 

Has made my mouth fo liquoriſh that I wuRR 

Have ſomething to appeaſe the appetite. 

Have ac Iocaſ/us Orchard ! dainty Apples (hearts 
Haw lovely they look! why theſe are Dorylas ſweet- 
Now muſt 1 be the Princely Oberon, 

And ina royall humour with the reſt - 

Of roya'l Fairies artendant gec inſtare 

To rob an Orchard; I have * hid my robes 
| On purpole i in a hollowtree. _—_— [1p 6 

us, Dory | 

 Yyhar Pack, whar Goblins this » cla, 


| OP Anmatas. 
fla. Thrice Sacred:yalley,- .- 
1 kifle thy hallowed Earth | - 
Po, Anether lover, - - - 
Enamour'd of the Ground. 
Cla, Faine would Lſpeake;  - - 
And aske: fer. 4waryllis : butmy fears © 

VVill notpermir mee :- . ONE } phe 
Do. $'lid, Ithinke he takes me | Li 
For Oberon already. RY 
Cl. mRo__ os ag Ta, DIY (63 acai ul N 
Do, Age, by {cr - night ; this-night ſhe ledges - 
With faire Laurinde; old Medoras daughter... , ___ 
(1. Can you infiruRt me then how 1 may meer _-- _ -- 
Amyntas ? , | {8.0 
Do, Who, the mad-man?} Every evening © 

He walks abroad intothe vallcy.here .. ©  -— © 
With Thefylis. Farewell old walking ings + nl 'Þ 


Cains Solus, SORRS, TT. 
Cl. 1 ſce:rhe ſmoake Nteeme from the Cetragetapy, . ++ 
Tho fearfullhyſwife rakes the embers up. 
A1l luſh ro. beds Sure no man will cdifturbe me. + 
O blefſed vally ! Ithe wretched clajwe RO : 3 
Salute thy happy ſoyle, Icharbave liv'd Wy” 
Pelted with angry curſes.inaplace. _ P $ 
As horrid 3s.my griefs, the Lylibean mountaines, _ 
Theſe fixtern frozen winters, there have 1. TT 
Been with rude out-Jawes , living by ſuch finnes (wiſhe, = 
rag” 


xs 


Asrunne o'th'ſcore with juſtice *gainſt my praye 

And when I woald have rambled down arocky. 
Some ſecrerpower reſtrain'd me, There 1 lately heard <2 
By 4 diſconlolate Pilgrim thus ſought deaths ds 


Th: my Amt wits (hi me!) weremgrr'd, 
*T was nor a ume rethink to ſevemy felfe, of 
when my poore boy was loſt, :Loft ſaid 1? O Phebus 
If there beſoveraigne power iN jltyce of hearbs,  *- 
And thartherecming earth yeeld/medicinall flowers 
Tocure all maladies, I have ſought the skill, 
No leaf, ne root hath ſcap'd me: Imayboaſtict, 
I have bcenenacures dilligent Apothecary, 
Be luckymy emplaiſter, I have eemper'd. * 
' Theſureſt Reccpt the worlds garden yields ; - 
 *Twoeuld pur Org/fes in hjs wits apain, 
I knewiRep upon my death; the Oracle 
Defices my bleed for ſacrifice, and Pilymmue 


mo 


RT Re” SY FF ws WA. 


44 


T*obſerve their aQtions; - - +. 


The, VVould to Ceres } 
She would be Pleas'd at length ro end heranger; 

, And pitty peore Amynte: ? en 

EL. Sopray1! ET OS 2 % 
Amyn, 1 havethe braveſtſpaniell in theworld, 


Ofa ſharpſept and.guick,:fo ho,ko! ſoho, bo! 
Ringwbd, Tewler, Whitefoot, ſo hog hot-ſo ho, ho! -; 
Sep; I thall be a whole kennellof dogs anon? _ © 
Any. Inno, Vulcan Finns: ſoho; ho !fo.ho, ho! ; 
Mops. Lord what a heavenly pappy he makes me now ? 
 Amyz. There Ladythere! _ 5 
| Hop. Here ant Lady dograpell 6 Lady birds ron? 
* 5 the ; SE "ys 


bay ay 


di W _— ealt'f that name befor; 
Ms 26H calls me Beauty, 

I prethee come kifſe me. 

The. Thus I ſpend my life 


ghi amadfimy'" reared, 
Now Verisc, Vi 


Mop. Is that a dogs name roo? waultdl weiCbang's 

If Ie have any af it for thaetrick, 

Amy. Doſt thou not (entit yer? Cloſe, cloſe rou rogue! 
By Pen che curte hunts counter, ' 
Mop. © good maſter! Bow wow , bow wow WOW=s © 
Amy, So now he has't apain. % 
What at a fault you mungrell: > wall you never 
Start me this Oracle? 

Mop. Start an Ocacle? 

Es if an Oracle werea hare? 


Amy. So 'tis, 


And skuds away ſo [wife we cannreake ; its 
Scare methis Oracle, 

Mop Startit who's will for me $ 

For lle not RRart it, | 

Any. Then unkeaunellit, 

Ap. Vakeancll it? 

Amy. I,” cis a Foxe,a For. 

A cunning crafty rogue, no body knowes 
Which way to find him, -Ha? whac fear is chin? 
DoRt thou nor ſmell? 


Mop. VVhat ? 


Any. The meaning of che Oracle, 
' Vakeanell ir, or{ will lace che. 
Mop, Good fir, 


_ I=A no5skill in Nacting er pakenatlſogs 


Burifyou'le pnreme h—— codes. "Fs J 
Amy. And wilt thou doe it 2 Ipring me thenchis Oracle: 
Mop. Itharl will, my Kill lyes apr birds, 
- Whoſe flightl feare I have odlery'd fo long 7 
| Tharl am metamorphos'd to a ſpaniell, : 
Amy, Look how my Hawke of underſtanding ſaares. oy 
Abou che Pargridge Qracle L-eill luck! ' 
F 4 g retrear anna | 
| . O ſhalll neyec 

Rid me of this mizfortune! (thanks good Omen)” .+ 
Cres C45 ſhe layes, co morrow *rwilll be bentex. A 65-0 
- Blackbird 1 ale thee ! Clajue to them, canes. 
The. Lictle thigks the wretched C/ajww now M4 
Howſad a lifg his peor /+yvt-r hves! * 
Ef. Towellunto his grietc---I'le goeunto him | 
And follow himin his humag:-> You have got 
| A&A diaintyſpanie!l, fir. 
Any. | thinke the warld 
Cannot aff >r dis equall, 
cd. Whatb:re:d is he? _ | - 0s 04 420 
Amy, Tru: Sparten 1 mn you: CROP." 
El. V Vas the fire 4” 
Of the ſame Country ? 
Am), No, 2s 1 remember 
He «a+. an Triſh, Gre y-hound, bur the damme 
Came of Aﬀecongs broods  -- 
Cl. As how I pray? 
| Any. Why thus; Yelomome wasthe fire of Lelaph : 

| > on Lagon, L408 to. Jnhaphator , | A 
Jchor bates to Pamprdemn, and Pa ug 
To Torceus, he to pen that was Tee bs 
To 0r:fitrophus, Ore ſtrophus ; 
oy 2} - Wi TITEL Theridainns. ws 


* 
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Dromes.co-Tygris, Tygrivto: Orybefun, 


'. Amy, 'Curre be 
Mop. O godd fir, fer Melampus fake, and Dorcem . 


Anita 


To To ſwift Nebropbonus, Nebjofbenns v0” D 4 £ 
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Qrybaſus to Perevelas, he tONaþts | 
The, EO yo 
Mop. $o.then 0:ybaſine 
was my greatgrand-tarber. Though, Thea 2 
I _ *a —_ houſe, My Anceſtors Dey. £4 
Wereall of Noblenames paſtunderlanding, | 
Whata brave man's:my Maſter x where leara'd he 
AKShe? 2 Ne're ſtirre now Icould gndin © y hearg,./ 
leavemy Augurpand ſtudy Heraldry, - - vi, 
Amanl1 thinke may learn'c as- vellas Cother,, AY - 
Yet never feare of growing too wileupos' ts. A. 
Andthetiwill Lrecord he pedigree cp 
Ofallthe;dogsi'th*world. O'that 1 had- h 
Thearmes of allour. houſe by ck? EO 6h YN 
{l. Sir I have brave things in a Bagker for you, 
Give me your Dog, and you ſhall have: em. alle: 
Amy, Take him, 
_— O heaven !and thall (cnngan Mali 
One mad man for another? 


. D 4 [7 wm 4 : a Y - 
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1 have ſaid ir, w_ my will fhallbaa pls 


Lels)s, Icboggbates, Lagon, Melanchetes, 
Labros, Mebrophones, Qreftrephsy 2 57 
Tyeri, Orybatus, Therzdeawas, * y<- 
Aecku, Drome, Ngp:, and thereft, | | © et 
Of alli my noble Anceſtors deccay'd | 
Be meriful}-unro me! Pirty pitty 

The onely hope of all our ys: 

$!, Sir cag he ferich andearry?/ 


or Anwar,” = 
Feteh ſirrah ;---rhere $--the eutreisrva away, Fo 
Help meto catch mydoy : you'l —_—_ munprel > 
Mop. Yes much ! the birds will nor adviſemeto ir, wag?! 

T be Sylvan, why gaze you en us? would you frolike 
Wirhpoor 4zyni4's madgcfle ? *twould ill beſeere you 
To maktoufgrictc your paſtime. #3} {01 JV 
Cl. Not Iby heaven |! * o'# vt) 

My joycs arecoifrterfeie, my ſoxrowers real £ 

(I caftwiochuld tor weeping) ah you know nor © © 
whatgriefetycs herewithin, (texres you'! berray me) 
Give me my &ytfull of thi: noble ſheapheard 1 © 
' V'Vho hath riot heard how he hath Chac'dihe boare > 
Ard how bisipearehath rorne rhe pinch of wolyes, - 

On the barke of eyery tree nis name's ingraven, 
Now Pl:ner firitck, and all thar yertue vaniſhd, 

The. Thy looks arc fierce thy words beſpeak thee gentle 
Amy, VVhy wept he Theffylzs ea 
The. I ddndtmarkhimn, | ; 

Amy_ Tt was amore in's eyes, ile kifſe it owr g j 

Ile curlecthyftatdletiooks, and criſpe thy haire | 

Like che traight- growing Cyprefſe, come lets pue 

Our headtogether, Thou arg morethenmortall, 

Anc ſhaltc xpotmed'roceres what ſhe ashes. : 
Ic is #pallim Sitvan, Theftlytu 
Cl. I am nor skld'th riddles; no interpreter 

Of Divinations, but darecontnd © 

VVith any-Emperickto do acure, 

VVhether the body or the wind be fick, 

That is my ſftuſty, Fbutcrave the leave | 

To try the power of arr ypon this ſheapheard, 

1f £ſclep:us be propitious, to him, | "A 
Ko Es 


| 


 |_,_ NAT Ft 
} dare bebold ro fay te Thall recovers ON 
fAmyn, My dog he > dof} reade 1 tin the ſa? 
V Vhat a ftrange man [this 2, | 
Cl. Thy wits Ay nas, * 
I mean; O caſtihy armes in my; POUETE : 
Speak carefull Nymph how clitne hethus* Ava Fd; - 
Amy, I de yoh mean? with ayery-very- wh mad nic 
By making vetſes, 
cl. Reft reſt deluded fancys. ; T 
The, There was a time (alas thate're it was ! 4 
VVhen my poor ſheapheatd fell in ove, 
. Cl, VVith whom ?.' * ( 
The. The ftarre of beauty, Pilitmnus much ar * 
Cl: Othecrolle darrs of fare 1' 
The, She ſweet Nymph inlodged 
The casktrof his lovein her6wn boſoine,” Fra. 
But Ceres ſeta Dvwty, (Out alalſe! ff © 7 
Would ſhe had ask'd our flocks, out Kids, our groves, 
Would ſhe had bid us quench the flatnie df Eine 
In Arethuſa” s renee Tewad been edfy, 
VVc fight with cords and cannot congier] thin,” 
This her imperietis Ompha is*d,'and Thitzdered. 
That which thou'baſt 'nit, meft not, cnft not hove a 
Amynrtas, «s the Dawnythat 1 Tezaye,  - 
Tofinde out her corhinands, he Joſt Hi imiſctie... & £2 
cl. Your ſtoties pittifull, *Tis tny profefion ; 
: o wander throughche Earth, andin my wayell, 
m.inquificive after the ficke toheale *em,; 
aft cureand kinde acceptaticeiswy aY. 
You'will not fearc to lodge mefor a tilg | 
The, VVe have but bomely' bolpiraliey 
: Ue feaſt chee with ſome Veniſon, b;aye Montans: $ 


, gl, Thy celliegtion is my faſt Xmynige, 


6 


* 
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' Your curds and cheſtayrs and your countryfare. 
Is bougtecous for ſo mcancaguett asT: 
Bur ſcad foe thar Vran;« het ſweet yoyce 
Muſt ling a Lullaby rodrownhis ſenſes, be bs, 
And charm ſoft flcepupon histroubled phancy, © ** N 
Aad'tfore ele gray-eyd morn do peep, be confidene 
I'le put the muſique of bis braiges in mae, 
Cel. Vou'l eall Vrania. | 
| Tbe, Doubr not fir, I will, 
Or ſend my ſervant Mycon by the Yele, ; 
Amy. Come Sylyan, if the dogs de bark I'le brain'em ; 
VVce'Lleep to night rogether, and to morrow, 
cf. Will end 1 hope chy madncfſe, not'my lorrow, 
Any, Wee'lgs 3 hunting, ſo hoho 1 ſa hobo! Exod, ; 


»*%., ha} Yeah 


Mopfus from the Orchard... _ 

Aop. Arethe mad dogs gone yer? 2 
A little more would have perſwaded me 5 
24; SATO = pogjell, and I may be one, | r 
"FO ary ting I know, yerſure] am not _ fe ; 
5 Becauſc methinks ] ſpeak ; buc an chis ſpeaking R 
. Should bebut barking Now ?ifJbe adog | T 
Heaven fend me a berter Maſter then the forwer, = 
Ceresdefend me, what firange Elves arectherel Bi 
ER SCEN +. | ' M 
.Dorlyei with a Brvy of Fairitse Ir 


Dor. How like you may my Grace? is nat Wy counts: | 


o 


nance _ 7 | i VW 
Yogkil and fall of Majeſty > walk T nor - W 
tkerthe young P.ince of Pigmics > Ha? ty knayen, T 
Wee'l fill our pockets, Look look yonder, Elves» T 
V Vould not yon apples tempt a better conſcience BY 
Then any we havetorob an Orchard; hat ' _ It 

Faivie:, like Nymphs with child maſt have chethiiigs | 
ou fling hetca Fairy carch "I }: 


They long for, 


o 


a. = 3 4 
Efmutas, v3 y 
jn that ſirange rangue Þ taught you * while your ſelfe. 
Doeclimbe the Trees. Thus Princely Oberon - 
Aicends his throne of State. | | 
Nos Beati Fauni Proles, 
Elves ©uibus non eff magne moles, 
Cudtoh Lenomincolenas, 
Hors ſept frequemtamu, 
. Furio cuntF.z magic befla, 
F urtoDaltior Paella, 
Furto omma decora, 
(um poma dulcioya, 
. «*Cummo;tales leffo jacent, 
 Nebispoma'notts placents 
TH# tameit ſuntingratay 
Xift furto firt parata. 
Jo:aſtiss, Browius, | 
Fo What divine noyfe fraught with immortal harmony . 
Salaces mine eare > Wo | | 
Bro, Why this immortall harmon . 
. Rather ſalutes your O rchard : theſe young Raſcalls, 
| Theſe peſcod- ſhelers doe ſo cheat my maſter : 
We cannot haye an apple.in the Orchard, . 
But ſtraightfotne Fajrylongs for't : well it ! : 
M ighthave my will, a whip again ſhovld JcrCh'em, 
Intotheir old morralitys : 
Is. Dar'ſt thou ſcreerch Owſe 
With thy rude croaki::g interrupt their muſique 5 
Whoſe melody, hath made the ſpheares to lay 
Their heavenly [utes aftdeg only to liſten 
To their more charming notes ? 52d 
Bro. Say what you will, 
I ſay a cut gell now were exccllent muſique, 
K*- | '" Breron 


" 


$6  eAmntagg, 


Oberon deſcende cirm, . #7 

Elves Ne cgars bine invitys... - 4 T4 cg = 4 
” Canes a#d39 latrantes,  _ _ = 8 

Et moveales vigilantes, , _ > KB D 

70. Prince Obcren ? 1 heard his Graces name... [1 
Bro. O ho: Iſpy his Gtace | Moſt noble Prince T 
Come cown, or 1 «ill pele your Grace with ſtones, Jo 
That I bclicve.your Grace was ne're lo pelied E T 
Since tas 2 Grace. ' DX ÞP 
Do. Bold mortall, hold thy hand, FE 
Bzo. Immortal! thitfe come down, or I will ferch.zousÞ 7x, 
Me thinks it {hould impaire his Graces.honcur D, 
To ſieale poore mortalls Apples. Now have atyou | T 
Dor Jecafliys, we are (btron, and we thought ' Z/ 
That one ſo neare to us as you in favour, Þ Is 
Weuld nor have {ufferd this prophanc rude groome -| 
"Thus to impaire ourreyalty. | [ET 
Te. Gracious Prince, BA 
The fellows a fools, and not yet purged _— 
From his mortality, p SN 
Do. Did we out of loye, 1o 
And our intire affeRion, of ali Orchards 'K St 
C hooſe yours to make it bappy by our dances, 0 Br 
Lip ht ayty mcaſures, and pharcaſtick rings! 'Þ 7 
An; you ingratefull mortall chus requite us. Nl 3: 
All for one pole! ' 1 
Jo. Villaineth haſt undone me: ' Z 


His Grace js muchincens'd, 
Do. You know, I960/7us, 

Our Grate have Orthards of our own more precious/ 
T hen morralls can hayc any: and we ſcat you 
A preſent of them Tother wi 


Avira: © 


Bro, Some ofhis owne Iam ſure, 
Do. 1 muſt confeſſe 

Their out-fide look'd ſomerbing like yours indeed ; 
But then the raft more rcliſh'd of Eternity, 

The ſame with Netar, 

Jo, Yonr good Grace is welcome 

To any thang I have $ Nay, Genclemen 

Pray doe nor you ſpare neither ; 

Elves Ti-ti-ta-ts, 
Is. What ſay theſe mighty Peeres, prear Oberont ? 
Dy, They cannot ſpeakthis language, bur in ours 
They thank you ; and they ſay they will have none; 
Elves, TI-ti-14-ti=Tititatie, 

Jo, What ſay they now? 

Do. They do rebueſt you now _ 

Te grant them leave to dance a Fairy ring 

About your ſcrvant, and for his offence 


= 0 
jo. Tis right. we: 64 
Your Graccs humble ſeryant muſt accknoledgeit. 


\ 


Pinch him : Doe youthe while command the Traitour 


Nor dare to ſtirre, not once preſame to murter. ' 


ls. Traitour, for ſe Prince Obsr07 dezgnes rocall rhees: 


Stirre not, nor Mutter, 

Bro, To be thus abuz'q ! 

To. Ha: mutter'&t thon > 

Bro. I hayedeſerved better. 

Is. Still muteer 'f thou? 

Bro, 1 ſee T muſt endure it; -- _ 
Io, Yetmucter'ſt thou> Now Noble Lotds begirh 
When it ſhall pleaſe your honours, 

Do. Ti tsta tie, ara 

Our Noble friends permits, Tit3tatie 

Doe you nor fir? © - 2 

= 5 


Je. How ſhould! ſay 1 doe? 
Doy* Ti tita tie. - —_ 
Jo. T; ti ta ve mynoble Lords: 


Dueniam parte violamur 
Elves Ungueshic experiamur, 
Statim dices tib; datans 
 Cutemvalde Tatiatavns 

They dance, SER 
To. Tititatieto your Lordſhip for this excellent mufick 
Fro, This 'tis to have a coxcombe to one's maſter, 
To Still mucter*ſt thou ? "I ER 
ESA Ex:t. BYrownt'tts« 
Dorylas from the tree. Tocaff us falls on his knees, \, 
Do, And riſe up Sir Locaſtus, our deare Knight, 
Now hang the hallowed bell about his neck, | 
Wecall it a melliſenent Tingle-Targle. . : > 9 
(Indeed 3 theep bell Goin from's own fat weather. )«/idi 
The Enfigne of his Knight-hood. Sir Joceftus, - _ 
We £a1l to minde we promis'd you long fince 
Theprefadent of our Dances place; weare now 
Pleas'd to comfirme iron you, give him there 
His tiffe of Dignity. | 
0. Your graccis pleas'd 
© honeur your poore lie eman 
Dor, Now be gone, FT Fog 
18. Farewell unto-your Grace andeke to youll, 
Tititatiemy Noble.Lords farewell, 
Dox. Titiatie ny Noble fool farcyvells 
Now, my Nobilitiegnd bonoured Lords, | 
O ur Grace ispleas'd for to partſtakes ; here Joc als 


Thele arc your ſhare; theickis, and theſe our graced | 
_ _ Ja 
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My brother will preveut mez eomy griefe. 


Have we not pull'd him bravely:! ſee you R:ſealls, ©" 


Theſe are the fruits of my witty knaveric, © 


"EY 
Mopſus enters barking* (Lords! 

Der. Heaven Fes bes Oberex, and bicko runes 

VVeare betraid. | | OY 

Mop. Bow wow Wow. | 

Nay nay fince you have made a ſhop of my brother 

Ile be a dog to keep him. 

Dor. O gaod Mopſin | "x ns 

M+p., Does not your grace, moſt leiy arid mighty 
 Darylus. Hb, 

Feare whipping now ? | 

De; Geod Mopſus but conceale us, 

And I will promiſe by comor:;ow night 

To getthee Theſtylis. | 

Mop, 1 will aske leavyg 8 | 

Ofthe birds firſt, An owle 2 the bird of night; (An owle 

That plainly ſhewes that by ro morrow night, (ſhreckes, 

He may performe his promiſe. Ds | 

Ds. And 1 will, 

Mop, Why then I will concealeveu, Bur your Grace 

Muſt thinke your Grace beholdingto me, 

Dor, VVell, - 

VVe dae | | 

Mop. And thankethe owle, ſhe flood your friend, 

And for this time my witty Grace farewell, ce 

Dov. Nay be not fo diſcourteous ; Stay andrake 

An apple firſt 2 you Jecalogive bim one, 

And you another, and our Grace att: d. © 

Mop, Your Grace js liberall-: But I feare 

Izmnothe that muſt interpretthe Oracle,”* - 


Fg 


;Go i ef DG — 
Imych ſuſpeRie, for this 
A ſcarre-crow cozendhim moſt- hametully; 
VVhich makes me feare hee” Sa more foole then T. 

| Exit. Mopſ* us 
Dor . So, we are clean gotolf : Comenoble Peeres 
Of Fairy, come atrend ur royall Grace. 
Ler's goc and ſhare our fruirwith our Qeen Mab, 
Andch'other Dairy-maids:s whereof this theam - 
VVe will diſcourſe amidſt our Cakes and Cream, 


Cunn tot pomabobranige, 

Elves. T 138mphos Lett jam cananmus: 
Faunss ego credam o1tbs, 
Tantuw ut ſrequentent bortv4, 


I donmm Oberox ad ittas, 

Que x0s manent 1unc ancill age 

Qyaram ofculemar fantm, 

Inter pom, lic, & vinan. 
"i ins aftus tertif, - 


ACTUS 4 SCEN- bf 
Mapſus. Theſth lis. 


Mop. ] Would have you to know Thefylie, fol would,.. 
I am no dog, bur mertall flcſh andblogd 

ayou ArCs 

Tbeſ, O be patient getule Mopſues 

Mop. S'lid fetch and catry ! 

Theſ. Nay good facetheart - 

BeEnor angry. | 
Mop, Angry "Ys 'owould anger 

* 


a 
Ly 
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A les indeed to be ls uyd;: 

] would not uſc a dogs : bid a 

That comes of 2 good houſe toforch and carry ! 

Diſcourreou: ! ler him gerdegsofhis own, 

For I bave gor my neck out ofthe collar 

Let him unkennel's Oracle himfelfe 

For Mopſws, it. I-Rarc or ſpring him one, .. - 

Jle dye the dogs death, and be thang'd - mad foole, 

Theſ.. But Mopſus, you maynow ſecurelyviſi e 

Me and my houle 2 Amywtas, heaven beprais'd, 

Is now recover*'d of hi: wits 2g0h, 

Mop. How > and grown wile! 

Theſe. Ceres [9 prais'd 25 ever. 

Mop. Shut up your doores then; Carduuy, penedihis 

Or Nragon water may doe pood upon him, 

Theſ, VVhat meanc you Hopſim ? © 

Mop, Mean1? whatmean you? 

To invite meto your houſe when”is infe@ted J 

'Theſ. Infe&ed. | 

Hop. I Amyntas has the Wis; 

And doe you thinke Lle keepe him company? £ 

Thoughas] teld you ftill, Lamuſpitious. 

' Jocafime is the manthatmuſt=-= 

The. Doe what? | 

Mop, It grieves me to thinke of it; 

The, Our with't man. 

Mop. Thar muſtincerprer; L havecauſets > think. 

(With ſorrow be it ſpoken) he will prove 

| The veriey foole, but lct him; yet now my Augury | 
That never failes me, tc]1s me certainely 

That I ſhall have ths Theft) lis, ye ere night z 

It was an owle, ===, 
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: 2 Clajus Ante. | 


--— And---ſec ſee, Thefylis, ' | atÞY. / 
Here comes the-Ivy-buſh, Ile Rongdaficve, | 
For | am fliil moſt bodily afraid 4 | 
Amy. What Deicy lives here ?-the ſoule'of Phelw,.* 
Breaths in chis powerfull man: ſure #ſe#!2pius | 
Rev:firs earth azain; andinthisthape _E 

Dealcs healch amongſt us! I before was nothing, ' :- * 
Burbruit and beaſt. O tell meby what reliques 

Of heavenly fire bave.you-inſpic'd me with - © 

T his better foule of reaſan !. worthy fir | 
At y'are ſomegod (as l:ffe I cannorceem: you) 

Fhac pittying of my miſeries, came downe  ;0Y 
Fram heaven 20 cureme, cell me, thac | may Le 
V Vith ſacrifice adore you, PALE, 
Mop, Adore him > | | 

Are the: eſuch tuffiangocsin heaven as be? 

Such beggerly Deities 2+ 

Amy. If you will conceale ir, 

And I by ignoranc? omitto pay - | 

Thoſe ſacred dutics that I ought, bz pleav'd 

To pardon me. | - 

Mop. Acighday ! well Theft yls, : | 

You m:y be glad your houſe isnot infeQed; 

Hee's ecntimes madder now then exe he was, 

To deify this. rude ill-favour'd Syleap, : 

iis fellow with the beard all over 3 Theſtjiw, 
I dare not ſtay; unlefle my heeles maintaine 
My ſafety; I ſha[lrurne adog again, = Exif. —_— 
, 


An as, 


Y S L- I 
” LIC -2 <2 "IR 
PUFF op CER 
&* VE, 


Angnar: is 


Cl, 1 am a$ you are, mortall; s ris my $kill 
- InPhyſict, and experience in the rare 
'Vertue of herbs, that wroughryhis micacle, 
No Divinity or power inmes © - 
Yheſft. Amyntar, when ſhall we require this kindnefſe? 
_ | Amyn. Never, I nould willingly 
Have facrific'd unto him, bur his madethe. * 
Will noepercic it : though be will noc ſuffer us. 
T*adore him asa God, yetwe may -s R 
A reverence to him as a father, 4 
Clajus, O thoſe words doe touch the quick! * 
Anyn, For it he be 4} 
A father that begot this fleſh, this clay, T 
What's he to whom we one eur ſecond buth-- 
Of ſoule and reaſon ? Father ; 31 muſt call you 
| By chat name Father. 4.3 
| Clajus. Now the flood-gare's open, . ; -. (ade 
| And the fullſtreame of teares williflue ours + + © 
Traitors you will betray me Mp 
T heſfd, Sir, why weep you ! e 
Clajus, Torkinke of this mans father-- O I lov'd him” 
As dearely as my ſelfe (my words and all 
Break out ſuſp.tious : )ſhas he nor a daughter ? 
As ] remember well he ſaid her name was-=-= 
Thift, Amaryllis. {if 
CL Yes} bad almoſt 
—_ ir, ] would fain have ſcen ber too, 
Theft, You cannot now, becaule ro night ſhe g's 
VVith one Lewrinda. 
$CEN. 3, 
| Uran'a. 
Awvy O my Vrania, welcome ; 
Amyatas bids thee fo, ] that 'cill now 


oy 


Va 
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Es Annan. 

Was not Amy144: Come my joy, 2nd met tnee 
Full of our happineſle ! - , Hon 4 my 
Ire. Graft Ceres now TY | 

M y hopes be tajthfulleo me, my Amyntare 
How come your thoughts (o ſetJed > 

Amyjn.. 0 Prana, Ret 

Here, here he ſtands, ro whom Iowe my ſclfe, 
Andthou eweftme2 we revercnce in our Temple ! 
Matble, and brafſc, whoſe ſtarues ſerve for nothing 
But to hang colhwebs on $ oh! how much rarher 
Sheuld we adore this Deity, that beſtowed | 
Such happinefleupon us! © | 

Pra. Would we knew . 

How to deſerve it. 

Cl. So you May Prana, 

If you will grant me one requeſt, 

Pre, Command'it, | 

Cl. I would jiatreat youprefently rs vow 

Virginity ro Ceres, that Amynras; | 
No more may royle his brain inthinking what. 


= 


To give ycu for a Dowry, 
Fre. Sir I will | 
Preſently about it. Le onely fir 
Get ſome unknowndiſguiſe, 
C1. i darc ſt>ybere | 
No longer, for I muſt be gene ereyer 
The light berrayes me, 
Pra; HaÞpinefle :trend you 
C!.\ Remember ir Yrane. 
Amjx. Farcwell father, - 
| Exeunt. Uran. Awynt. Theſe 

Clajus Solw.” | 

C1, T hus like a bat, or owle 1 ſpend my age 


A 


Amynta'; 5y 

In night or darkenefle, asaſham'd ef diy, © 
And fearefullof the light 3 rhe Sunne and T 

Dare never be acquainted, O guilt, guilr, 

Thou and thy daughter fearare puniſhments | 
Perpervall, every whiftling of che wind "IM 
Doth ſeem the noyſe of apprehenders z ſhadowegy © © 
Afﬀecight me more then men, Eachftepltread © - > 
Is danger. Life > why to live longer ſhould we” © 
Nor livear all> I heare a noyſe: falſe timorouſneffe 
Decciveme not,--my eyes inftruQ me two, * 
Heayca ſhield me.-- - -- -- 

SCEN. 4; 
Alexis, Damen, 

Fain I would enquire of them 

For 4maryllu, burif one of theſe 

Be Damen, lamiok  —_ | 

Alex, How early, Demon, doe lovers riſe * .” 
Cl. Tis he, I heare his name, good mole aways Exh 
Dam No Larke ſo foone Alexis. "3%, 71; IR 
Alex. He thatof us ſhall haye Laurinda, Down, * 
Will not be ſo ſoon: ha! would you Damon: ? 
Pam. Alex, no: butif I miſle Lawrinde, 

My fleep ſhall be eternal). 

Ale. I much wonder the Sunne ſo ſoone can riſe ! 
Da Didhe lay his head in fairc Laurinds slap, 
We ſhould have but ſheredayes, | 2s 
Ale. No Summer Damor 

Da. Thetito her is brownes 

Ale, And hedeth riſe 

From her to gaze on faire Laurinda's eyes, - 
Dam. O now Llong to meetour Arbirrefle 
Al. On whom depends our daily happineſſe, 
Pam, lt muſt berke ficit Virgin that ve greee © 


From, 


= eAmut ac 

Erom Ceres Temple... LP ee 
Alex, Yes,thefirftwe meer. | 
' + Daw [ heare genoyſe of any yet that move, | 
- -Alex, Devotions not ſ@carly upas love... 
Dam. Sce how Aurorebluſhes i-we ſuppoſe 
VVhereTiehonlay to night, .. 

Ale, That modeftroſe . 

He grafred there. ©. . 1 - + 

Dem. O heaven, 'ris all Iſeek, - ; 

To makethat coloucin Lacrinde'. check, © 

Ale. The Virgins now come trom the Temple. 


> 


Daw, Appcale untothe firſt, _ 
. SCEN. 5. | 
The Virgins paſſe over the ſage with wax 62ndles in 
| Bheirhands, Amaryllis poesthe: firft, but ſhe is faid. 
by Damon, « wah: gn to be Amarylis ſheebeing 
wveil'd, and beving oz ber head the Garle:d that Lav 
_ _ ... rinda took from Damon, | Ep © 
| Chaſt beautcous Nymph, h | 
- Ceres grant your prayes, as you determine- 
* Juſtly our cauſe! ET door t o7 uÞ 
Ama, Ceves has heard my prayers, 
Fer all my morning oriſoas beg*d no more 
Then one kinde word from Demon. 
Dam, Amarrly | 7 | | 
Ales Thar name breaths life and ſoulto poore &lexit” 
Ama, The ſame,--why ſtartle you? you have not mer 
A poyſon, Demon. end 70s DG | 
Dem. Yes a thouſand vipers ak RP EY 
Have ſtung my foule, _ | 
- alex As many joyes crown mine | « 
VVith happinefle. - 
Dam. V Vould I had metthis morning 


InfeRious 2 


Infeious vapors nurſing Mhgnhe thee; © 
No curſe but thathad power toruine me} 
Alex. - No other bleſſing hat preſerved me. | 
Ama, Wharſhould this mean, my Damon ? ? how hayel 
Diſpleas'd you, ſweer? keaverrknowes it is my ELONee. 
More thenfor heaven, ro pleale- you, ET ; 
Da. O my torture! 

Fly hence as farreas hell, and bidedby hed 
Lower then darkneflc, wouldſt thou had been aQing * 
Inceſt or murder, when thou cam'ſt to prays. | 

Thou hadft in anything fign*d fe then this 2 
Vnſcaſonable devorion ! | 

Ame, Canitby- on nl EY a. a 
7 hana. 4204 FEY $25 
Dam, Thou hadſi bletme | 

Hadfithou far all chis while in ſome dacke ell 
Loading my-head-with cures. | 
Am4, )nnocence —_ [hm 
Let me not ungerſtand you, | - ' 
Da, .Jle not ſtand. ; 

To her award, ſhe-3$4 partial judge, 

And will dzcree nnquſtlys 

Ama. How to Damen? —© 

To him ſhe loves ſo dearely ? 

Dam Thar's the reaſon; | Wh. 8 
She does confeſſe; Mlrotis, that he loves me, ; 
T har's argument enough againſt ber. - 
Ama, Ceres,theſe obſcure paſſions move mes 
Alez. Jle inftruQyou, | on 
Take here the paper, pen and inke . 
Awe. Why yet fr 

] know no more. 

Als, Youareto paile your cenſure, 


- —_— 


— 


FO 


: =_— a 
Being the firſt Nymph tharwehave merthis mornitiz; © 
Which of us rwo muſt havethe faire Lawrinde. . 
Write your award ; our mutall oathes-doec bode us 
Nar'to.deny't + fi 2 | k 
Des. *Tis a meere plot. contriv'd 

Berwixt this curſed Nymphand you, 4lexx, 

Alex, Damon you wrong us both, 

Dam. Wheredid you-ſjeale 

This Garland > .ir was mine, 

4ma, Fer that love it, 

Becauſe it once wasthine, 

Da,. ForthatT hate ir, | 

Cauſe it is thine, bad ir been truere me, 

Methinks as ſounec as it had touchtthy head 

It ſhould have withered, 

Ama. S0.it would have done VE 5 

_  Haditner firſttouch't yours, Levrinde gave me | 
This Garland, burneretold me of this accident, 

De. Alexis, you deale falle,'ris a conſpiracy 

*T wixt you and her, 

Alex. How can it? you know, Dames, 

] have not becn one minure from your preſence. 

Das, Youtook yourtime when [ was fleeping. 

Alex. Neither, | 

Nor I nor you could fleep one wink this nights 

The expeRacion of this morning uiall | 

Did keep us bothawake 

Da, I doe nat know, 

But theres ſome trickin't, and Ile appeale 


From her too partiall ſemtence , (zou ſtand | 
Als, 1'le the while goc tetch Laxrinda, the ſhall force* 
Vanro her triall. ©. Sap, <8 


Ama. Damon, thy haſh language is more thendeath+ 
Ugrome Da. 


Dx; I dee charge you rotearetbe paper, © © 

And refnſt1ojudgebetwecnus, | 

Ama. No, 1 amtcſelved ro write tderornd2: 

Pa, Now thou haſt indeed atime wherein thou waiſt © 
Revenge thy ſcorn, Take it buc He prevent thee. 


 beftriges bets © > 

Am. VVelcome death}: ” 
From him all things are ſo. Damey fl bande) 
Thou haſtſhed blood here in'the Sacred Palley, 
Make haſte away or thou art loſt for ever, © 
Daw, Thy counſell's good, no marrer whoſe theguile, | 

| " E x38. Dowone” wag 
Ama, What was it he ſaid laſt >--- Thou haſt indeed © 
Atine wheicin thou maiſt revenge thy ſcorn, © 
--- With love, no otherwiſe: and therechou = not © 
Prevent me, D4mo7, I willwrite - This inke R 
Deſervesnor to record the name of Demon, * © 
TiSblack and ugly, thouthy felfchas furniChe me ; 
V Vith-char ofberree colour, *Tismy blood | 
That's trily Czpids inke ;-love oughtro write 
Only with thac ;=- This paper is recourſe; « 


O that I bad my heart to vriteicthere! | "OO 
Bue (© ir is alreadys Would {had- | by 
A parchment made of my own skin, in that” ; 
To write.the truth of my aftcQion, (+ WW _ 


A wonder to poſterity!--Hand make haſt ' 
As myblood does or I ſhall fainr I fcare 
Erel haye done my ſtory--- 
$SCEN: 6, 3, IE 

Enter Dorylas, 272 m7 ute 
Dar » Thefemilke-maids are the daintieſt oy they * 
As ſweer as fillibubs, ſurely Oberon 
L ivesa delicious life | Ha wholyes here 


ng 


T1711 45.” _ oY 


s 
& 


as 


Lymph > F twercburnowin Oberens pow 

To away her meiden-head, as the ficeps; 

O rwould beexcellenc ſport, to ſee-how ſhe 

Would mifc it when ſhe wakes $ what miſery it is 

To be 3boy, why cold not my geod father 

Hare got me five years ſoonct ? here had been ___ 

Apwchale? wcll *tis burfive yeares longer | gh 

And | ſhallRope co ſee merrier world. \ *. 

Nobody neare tov ! $'lid the very thoughts | 

Enough to make me man o*che ſuddain, well 

Jie kille berthough,, 

Ame. Oh ) fainc. | 

Dos She dreames ; © 

Now ſhall I know all ſecrets, Theſe ſame women 

Aregivenſo much to talke when they are anake 

T hat they Prace fleeping ro0, 

Ama. My blood congeales 

V Vithin my quill, and I can write no more, 

' Dor. Love-leers > ſhe was troubled yeſternight 
About inditing, and ſhe dreames 0n't now. | 
pore ſleepy ſecrcary ! 

Ano, ] wil fold ing 

And ſend ir; who's thar's here > my eyes 

Are dimmey ha, Dorylas | ; 

Dyr. Now ſhe dreames ſhe gives it me to carry; 

} halfe fearelI uſe rs carry letters in my fleep. _ 

Wearying my ſeife all night, and thar'sthercaſoD 

- Jam 4 lothroriſe i'th mornivg- 

Ama, Dory las, carry this letter for we. 

Doz."' I rbought fo, | 

That's all that T'ean doe, carry their [-trers, 

Or runne of crrands ; well come five yrares hence 

Thcy may imply be beuer, Vacro whom is it? 


ower ” 


AP 


4 


An) nt as; 
_ wma, Unto Lavrinda, takeir, 
Dor. How, ared Letter? | g 

Ame, Say I wiſhall health ts het and Demoy ; 

And being nor ablefor to beare my griefes, 

1 ſonzhr a remedy frem mine own ſpceare,and dyed; 
Dor, How, dead ? Oh me, | 

Sce how het blood bath ttain'd rhe holy alley ! 

Well you have done me wrong to kill your (elte, 

Onely to have meſacrific'd onthe Alter, 

I nere deſerv'd it, 

Ama. Feare nor Dorylas, 7 a a 
Dor, Feare nor, to dye ſo like a Calfe ? oh Doryles oh-=6 


Ama, Good Doryl/es be gone, whilſt yet my breath +. 


Will give me leaye to ſay it was nvrt you, 2) 
Dor. See that 3oudor, and fo farcwell, Kxiti' 
Ame, Farewell! | | 
' How fearſull death is unto them, whele life 

Had any ſweetnefle in it.! my dayzeshave all 

Becnſo ore-worn with ſorrow, thatthis wound 

Is unto me rather a ſalve then fore, 

More phyſicke thendiſeaſe, whither my journey 


Shall lead me now; through what darke hideous place, | 


Among what monſters, bags and ſnake-haic'd Purics, | 
AmlItopoc, I'know nor: but my life . 
Hath been fo (porlefie, chaſt, and innocent; 
My death ſo undeſery'd,; I have norcaſon 

4If there be gods) but roexpeRt the beſt ; . 
Yet what doth moſtrorment me, is the chought 

How long *tewill beerc I again enjoy 

My Damer'”s preſence: unill then, E!ifum 

VVili benoplace of pleaſure; and percbance 

Whan he comes thirher too, be then may flight me 

Ag much as gow-e yy fcarc doth gaake thes 


, 


Dye, wretched Amar;lls!- . © 
SCEN. 7. 

ood Enter Clajus, 

Eg. How no feare- v5 4} 
| Carimakemeloſe che Father! Death or danger 
- Threativhar you can? I have no heart togoe 
'  Backtothe mountaines, *cill my Nur xo 
My Amaryllis.. © tte | 
, Ama, O wasever love | 

So croſs'd as mine! was ever Nymph ſowretched 

As Amary(tis ? | 
Cl. Ha!l hcard theſound 
Of Amarylts 3 where's thatblefſed creature, 
Thar owes the name? are you the Virgin ? 
Amma. Yes, 4 PE / | 
That fatall name is mine, I ſhall anen 
Be nothing burrhke name. TY 
Cl. O ſpeak, whar hand, , | 
What harbarous Tygers ifſue, whatcurſed whelp 
Of Beares, or Lyons, had the marble keart 
To wound fo ſwcer a Nymph ? 
| ANG, O fir, my blood 

Calls none bur fortune guilty, 1 by chance 
Stumbled on mine own dart, and hurt my felfe. 


Cl. Then | have hearbstocure it: heaven, Ithank thee. 


That didfſt inſteir& me hither !Kil] rhe blood | 
Flowes like a ſcarlet corrent, whoiequick ftreame 
Will not be checkr - fpeak 4marylis, quickly, 
What had this fig hath ſtain'd, upon whoſe ſoule 
This blood writes murther ; tillyou {cc the man 
Before your eyes, thar gaverthe hurt, all hope 

La Phy lick 3s deſpaires-» She will net ſpeaks © -- 


Exhauſted from thoſeazure veines, preſerve her; & rubs 
But then ſhee's loſt for eyer ! Then O certs, her Tompes 
If there be any in theſe groves,men, Virgin, . 

Beſt, bird, or trees, or any thing dereſting 

This horrid faQ. reyeale it! Sacred grafle 

Whoſe hallowed greey this bloody deed hath'Rain'd, 
Aske naturefor a rongne to name the murtheret ; 

Into the Temple,--If thisplace containe 

Any Divinity, Piety, or Religion, 

If there be any god athome, or Prieſt, 

Ompha,or Oracle, Shrine, or Alcar, ſpeake 

Whodid it: who is 2uilty of this finne, - -- 
"Thar dyes the earth with blood, 'and makesthe heavens 
Aſham'd to anda witnefle > | 

| SCEN.8.. 
F wter Pilomwus, Corymibus, 

Pi. VVhatſad voyce 
Diſturbs our pious Orgyes ? 

Cor, Sec, Pilwmnus, 
A Virgin aljin gore, 
Ps Ceres defend us; ' 
The Sacred Pafty is prophan'd, 
' Cor, Theplace | 

. Sodeare to Ceres, all defil'd wich blood 
Pi, By Cercs, and her holy Ompha, hee 
Thar didit, with his bleod ſhall (atiSfic 
| Thegoddcfle angers who by blood offends 
xo! his _ ſacrific'd, muſt make my 
F Cl. Iduritpreſfume upon ihe power ot Arty As 
JI Did1[bur knowthemurcheren, ' : "iid 
Ez 5 --. $7 


I” 


And how thecure growes tothe laſt. Yerhers + _ 
I have a reccipt will revive her ſpiris,  Applyut 
And *till the laſt drop of her blood be clean meditine - 


% 


_- 
* 


7; © nin 


Tis Zeathto him thae didi ir 

Cor, Speake his name 

Faire Virgin, 

Aha. O--Ifir bedeath t to i 

That did'it, Lhayenorthe yours to live 
Behind tur. 

cor, Why, who was ir then ? 

"Ama.: My ſelfe, 


Plum, Howfverer Fx? ins; 


And therefore in my death you lawis ſatisfied - 


The blood and a& borh mine: 
Cl, Itis not (a, 
For had it been by her own hand, wy $kil} 
Could have. preſerv'd her life, | 
Awe, It was my ſelie, - 
Of one as deare, 
Cl. VVho's that? 
_ Ama. Ile rather dye 
_ Then name him, abr ir be a name Iuſe. 
| Ofrtorepeat, and every repetition | 

| TIsancw ſoul untome, 'tis-a name | 
I have taught the bicds.to caroll, every . 
Laurell and Cedar beares ir regiſtred 
. Vpon his tender barke ; ir is a name 
_ In which is allche life I yet. have left;. .. 
A name I long to ſpeak.-yct I had. rather 
- Dyeallthe (everaliiforts-of death rwWice oyer 
Then ſpeake ir once, - + | 
Cl. I charge thee by that uy 


A 


' Thouow*ſt to meg a tn that oh nel to-me 


. V'Vho gave thee lifec*- 
Fil- What ſhou!dehis mean Carymbus 1. 


 &, $4 by the worab that _ thee; by the breaſts. OY 


Of thy Dead mother, Lalege, © © E: 
Cor, This is ftrange. ME od Feeds i ae 
Cl. Cencealc him not ! inplain, I am ly father _ -* 
Thy Father, Amaryts, that commands thee. *--- 


os —- 
3-8 65, 
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By theſe gray hairesto tel>me, Iam {4/5 © > 

Pilum. How, (lajus! and ſofortunarely found!. . -:- 

Claj ««. I, glut your hate. Pilumnus; let your ſouls - 

That has fo long thirſted to drink my blood, © - 

Swillcill my veines are empty ; and carowſe 

Deep in my heart, till you grow drunk, and reele, . -:.- 

And vomir up the ſurfet, that your cruelty ©... 

Quart off withſo much pleaſure; I have ſtaod 

Long like a faeall Oake, atwhich great Jove 

Levels his thunder,all my boughes long lince 

Blaſted ane wicther'd ;. now the crunk falls r0@, 

Heaven end thy wrath in me! 

. Pilum. Bleficd be Ceres | 

VVhar unexpeRcd happineſſe is here > | 

Rejoyce Sicilians miſcrable lovers, 

Crowne all your browes with Roſes, and adore 

The Deity that ſent bim + he is-come ES 

| Whoſe blood muſtquench the fire of Ceres wrath, | 
And kindle more auſpicious flames of love FS 

In every breſt. 

Clz. 1, doe, I feare nor death. 

Let every Virgins hand when'T am flaine 

Ring me a knell of Plaudits :letmy Dirges - 

Be amorous Ditties, and inſtead of weeping 

Dance atmy funerall! *Tisno griefe for me 

Todyeto make my countrymen ſome ſporty 

Here's ove in whom I only with to live | 

Another age, | She 7. OY 

Ama. Whaet joy 02 wn 0 £'5 os RY 

2 | .w3 


# 
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hat nere liv'd yer? rhe time that FT have ſpend - 
"Hines firſt I wept, then, when T firſt had earrance - 
Into this world, this.cold and ſorrewfull yorld, 
Was biit a ſcene of ſorrow, wretched __ 
Farall ro both my Parevs ! Far my birch 
Ruin'd my mather, and my death my Father. 
O Tregicklite! ! Teither ſhould havebeen 
Nereborn nornere havedyed, When 1 beaan 
To be, my fin began, why ſhould it then 
Out-lixe me 2. fac, though now.I ceaſe to be, 
ThatAfll cantirifics ; Eyes, flow-forth apace 
Andbe aſham'dto ſee. my wound run blood 
'Fafter then you dropteares=- 3 Fez _- 
"Evtex Damon. ”. Te os 
Sec here he comes * EONS 1 | 
Hisabſence never untill-new 1 <ae: 34 
De, My conſcience brings be backs che foe 5 gut 
| Goe flow ad dull, *ris-hard rorun away - . 
-- From what we beare abourus! * 
cl. The myriherer 
' 1s in this place, the iflue of her blacd 
Is ftop*d#'th lndden. Cruell man, *ris "Omg 
Haft done this þloody a&, that will diſgrace - 
T he tory of our Natien, andimprint 
- So deep a blemiſh inthe age we livein _- 
Forſavagebarhariſme, rhareternity _ 
Shall nere weaze ont! Pilumnys, on my knees | - 
] beg the Juſtice of Sicilian lanes EST] 
Againſt this monſter 
Pi. Clajus, "tis. your hate; | 
And old reverige | inſtru@ts) u to accuſe 
My ſon, you would havefellowes in your dearth, - 


And r@ char purpoſe you prezend; I know nor 


Awmnt as 
What myſteries of art'! 

Cl. Speak Amaryily _ 

Vt ks... Var | 

Pi/um. Say, Virgin was it he ? 

416. O, | am angry with my bloodfor lopping! 

This cowardebbe againſt my will betrajies mie ; 

The treameis malt my eyes run faſter now, 

Pil. Canyou accuſe my lon ? 

' Ama, By Ceres no; | 

I have no heart redoe it : doesthat face 

Look cruell > does thoſe eyes ſparkle with hate, 

Or malice > Tell me, Father, looksthat brow 

Asit itcould but frewa?. Say, can you think 

Tis poflible Damen ſhould have'the heart 

To wound a Virgin? ſurely barbarous cruelty 


Dwells notin ſuch a breſt,mercy, and mildnefie; ©. 


Courreſicy love, and ſweetnefſe breathio him; 
Nat anger, nurath, or murther j Ba4mcn was not 
Fed at aThracien tear, Venus did ſend LY 

| HerDovesro nurſe him, and eanhebe cruell > 
Whence ſhould he learn ſo much of barbariſm. 
As thus cowronga Virgin? if he wound me 

Tis only from his eyes, where loyes blind god 
Whets his pil'darrowes; He befides, you knows 
Had never cauſe to wrong me, for he knows 
Alwayes I loy'd him : Father, doc not wrong 

An innocent ; his ſoul is white, and pure, 
Tis finnexo think there lives a finnein him 
Impicty toaccuſchim, ' © | 

Cl. In his lookes 


He carries guilt, whoſe horror breeds this ftrange 


_ 


7 


And obſtinate filence ; ſhame, and his conſcience xls 


Wall not permit him ceny Ite . 


98 Ame; 
| Ama. Tis, 2Jas.-- Ke 
His modeſt, baſhfull nature, and pure innocence 
Thar makes him fil. nt : thigk you tha RENE role. 
Thae buds within his cheeks, was: planted there. 
By guilt of ſhame 3 no, he has glwayes beeg 
$0 unacquainted with all a& of finne, : . 
Thor þur ro beſuſpeRed ſtrikes him dumb. 
With wonder and amazement, For by Ceret + 
(l think my oath be lawfull) os | 
V Vas cauſe of this. F 
Cls, Still l aut confident | 
*T'was he, 
Pi. Itis your enyy makes you ſq... 
| ... $SCEN: 9: 
Alexis, Equrinda. 
Law,--T will Alexis, 
Aniſe h: muſt ifoathes be any rye. 
Alex, fo lovers they are none, we breake thoſe _ 
As eaſily as threds of filke : A bracclet. 
Made of yout maidens haire's a fironger chaine 
Then twenty c@>w eb oathes ; while we break, 
FYenus byc laughs 3 ir mult be your perfwation | 
Thar works him to.1t- 
Law, Damon, you mult ſtand 
To wha: you promis'd; how ſhall I believe 
Thoſe 9:acr oathes you lwearc, it you reſpeR 
_ This one nv berrer ® it was my device | 
Tohave her juige, was it not, Amaryllis ? 
How, all in blood! 
CL. Yes this unmercifull man . 
(if hebe a Map that can doc ſuck a crime) - 
Has wounded her, 
Ars. Ladecd it wagnothe. _ 


if. You ſee her [elfe frees bing; - 
Las. VVhenlaſt we lefc hee: | 
She was with Damon. OP 
Ama, Pray believe her notg | h WT 
She ſpeaks it:ourof anger, I nerc ſaw 
Damon to day before. 
Alex, And when weleſe” cm 
He wasincens'd' © 
Amer, You are rig competent whgeſſc; | 
You arc his Rivall in Lawrinda's love." 
And ſpeak not rruth buc walice *cis- nt 
Torun innocence. 
Lau. © ungratcfull man! 
The wolfe that docs devoure the breft charnurſt is 
Is not ſo bad 2s thou : here, here, chis Letcer 
Th*eternal! Chronicle of affeRion, - 
That ou$ht with golden charaRers to be writ. 
la Capids Annall, will (Falſe man).convincethee. 
>» Of fonle ingratituder you ſhall keare me read it, 
.. - The Letter, 
Laurinda, your have yt it unto me - 
Toctlaſe a hnwoband for you, I will be 
A Indge impartial, upright, Inſtead true, 
Yet not ſo mnch nnto wy /elfe as you. 
Alex, Now 1 expect io heare my blefſed doome. 
Lax, Alexis well deſtrues, bur Damon more, 
1 wiſh you bim wiſht my ſelfe b:fore 
Al:z, O 1am tuin'd.in the heighr of hepe 
How likethe hearb Selfliciall is a lover! 
Now born, now dead apainzhe buds, ſprouts forthy 
Flouriſhes, ripens, withers in a minure, - 
Lau. Take bimthebeft of men, that ever eye, 
Ran, and live ith him for whom ue © 


_ v 
. . 


 "— : Anas 
Exerc look on'e--" Et. 
Pam. Wric with blood 7 O let me hiffe 

my bill of accuſation: here 'my name _ 
Looks like my foul, all crimſon, every line, 
Word,ſyllable,and letter, were the livery 
Of my unnaturall ation.” 4maryllis 

That name of all is black, which was alone 
Worthy fo pretious ink ; as ifdiſdainin 

The charaRecrofcruclty, which the reft 
Were cloath'din : for sf f chatword alone 
Did wear this niourning colour, to bewaile - t 
The funerall of my vertue, thai lycs buried TT 
Herein this living tombe. chis moving ſepulchrez -- 
Lav. Know muttherer I-hare thy bed, and then - 
Vnkinde, unchankfull villaine, 

Ang. Nay, Lazrinda.. | 

You have bound your ſelfe to ſtand tomy award, 
The ſentence now is paſt, and you muſt love him, 

Ir cannotbe revers'd; you aredeceiv'd, 

Heis nor guilty «f this fianc, his Jove 

To me for mine, makes him 2painſt his confcience 
Seemto confelfe ir, bur bclieve bim not. A 
Les. Norwill I, heis all falſhood, and ingratitude, 
De. Lauritda, you may ſpare inthis harſh language 

To utter your difſike: had you a beauty ' | 
More t:enimmorcall, and a face whoſe glory 7 
Far our-ſhin'd Angels, I would make my choyce | 
Here,and no where but kere ; her vertue now Y | 
Moves a morenoble flame within my breſt = 
Then cre your beauty did; 1amenamour'd 

More of her ſou), then ever yer I doted 3 
Vpon your face, I do confefſerhe fat; JF 
Pardon me yertwous maid, for rhaugh the aQion |. ++ * 


tim nt as. 


Be worthy death, the obje& moſt condemns .me ! 


Take me to death Corymbus, Amaryii 


] goe to write my ſtory of repentance | _- .. 
before 


Wich the ſame inke, wherewith thou wrate 
The legend of thy love, farenell, farewell. 

| E xeunt {ory mb. Dam. 

Pl, Laurinds 2nd Alexis, do you call 

The Sheapheards, and rhe Virgins of Sicilie 

To {ce him ſacrific'd, whoſe death mult make 

_ Theirloyes more fortunace ; this day ſhal! be 


Happy to all S:c:/;enr, bur to me. 


| Yercomethou curſed Clajwe, the ſweer comfort 
Which 1 ſhallrake when my revenge isdone, 
Will ſomethirgeaferheforrow for my ſonue, 

- (la, Amary:lyss, prethee call 4myntasrome, 


AndTheftylu ; I taino would have'mineeye 
Behold them once again before T dye. 
Ale, Come my Lauriuda, through ſo many chance 


Exit. PH. Cle; 


Suſpicions, errors, ſorrowes, doubts,and feares 
' Love lezds usto our pleaſures ! many ſtormes 


” have weſaild chreugh my Sweer, bur wh ocould fexrg | 


- Atempef}, that had hope to hatbou 
2 Amoylliſole. 


rhere > 


E x18. Alex, Latte 


Amar. All, all but the diftrefied Amaryllic 
Are happy,or Icflc wretched ; taire Laurinda 
Is ready for a wedding, old Pilwmnus 


Hath loſt. a ſen, yer mittigares his 


gricfe 


In Gl4jus death, my father {{ajws dyes, 


Þ# Yer joyes to have the ſonne of his 01d enemy 


A partner of his ſorrowes ; my farher loſcs 
_ Onely himſelfe, and Daywy too no more; 


Awmyntss but a tarher, only I 


Hayclaft all theſe; Lhaveloft Clajus,Danwon, 


- 
. * 
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"- . rey E's Lo, RN 
And my fclfe too ; a father with Amyntze, _ | 
And all tkereft in Damoz, and which more 
Aﬀcas me, Lam cauſc of ali; Pilumnus . "1 
Had not elſe loſt his ſonne, nor had amystar 
. Wept fora father ; nor poore Theſtylis 
Bewail'd a Brother ; D4azon might have liv'd, 
And Clajus but fer me; all circumſtances 
Concurre.ro make mymilcries complear, 
And ſorrows pertett ; for I have loſt my father 
As (oon as 1 had fonndhim, and my Demon 
As ſoon as1 had found he loy'd me: thus 
 AIllI can find is lofle; O too too wretched, 
Diſtrefled Virgin] when they both are dead 
Viſit their aſhes, and firſt. weep an houre py 
. On Clajus Urne, then po, and ſpend another J 
Ar Damen's, thence againe goe wet the tombe 
Ofthy dead father, and from thence returne 
Back to thy lovers grave, thus !pend thy age 
 Inſorrowes ; and rill death doe cadrhy cares 
Berwixt theſetwo equally ſhare thy teares. 

og | Finis Atlus quarti, 

ACTU S 5, SCE N, I, 
| Dorylas, and « Chorus of Swaines, 


D»r. { * Ome neighbours let's poec ſee the Sacrifice 
Muſt make you happy lovers, oh *rwill be 

A fortunate ſeaſon! Father Coryder, 

You and old mother Baz ſhall befriends, | 

The ſhetp. hook and the diſtaffe ſhall ſhake hands, _ : 

You lovely freeze-coats,nothing now bur liffing, 

Kifling and culling, culling 2nd kiffing, heighdayy 

In hopeic will be one day ſo. with me | 

4 gm contenc to live. Now lers aſccnd, os 7 IF 
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Fac Sicklexin theſpring. 


Ange. 
SC K N. 3, $ AE 

Mlexis. Laurinde, Medorie;. 

Ales. Now my Laurinda,now, (O happy now!} 

All lers that flood between my joy and me | . 

Are gone and fled, EET y- 

Las. Long, O toe Jong, Alexis: | Ee, 

My!doubctull fancy wavered whom to love, 

Damon, Oo: youz in both was bappinetlc, 

Bur double happineſle was my ſingle miſery, 

So far*dit once, Alexis, (for I well - | 

Remember it) with one ef my poore ewes, 1 

Equally mov'd between twotutftsof grafle, 

This rempting one way, thar-entifingCother, 

Now ſhe would this, then thar, chen thisagain- 

Vncill poore: foole (true emblembe ofher mifireſſe 3 

She almoſt Riarv'd in choofing which to feed ori; 


 Arlaſt\fo heaven pitied the innocent foole) 


A weltern gale niprone, which being blaſted 


She fed uponthe ather. NG | 
Alex, Pretty foole , lecs-now no mare deferre otic nuys 
— tialljoyes, _ | 
Medoy, How ſweet afolly is this love ! Butraſh youths 
Alexs, | | | | 


(As youth is raſh) runs inliſcreetly on, 

While name judgement ripened by experience 
Stayes for loves ſeaſon, | ; ” 
Alex. Scaſon > why,canſoye 

Be ever outofſcaſen? _ 

Med, Yes, Alex, | 
Nathing's borne ripe, allcbingvat firſt are greene 


Alex, Leu, And ſuch ſhallour affeRion ftill beſecng 


Med. You are coo haſty reapers that do call ' 


Aa * 


9 gd. 
Alex, Loves haryeRt ſhalkz: 
(Lovers you know) his harveſtoughero-be 
All chegearclong. - | | 
Las, In Cupids-husbandry, 7. 
W ho reapesnotin che (pring reapes notatall, 
Acad, Women indeed tooioone begin their fall; 
| Yertcill curſt Clajus dye, as now he muſt, 
Alexisand Leurinde, letmycounſell, 

Afſwage the heatof youth: pray be perſwaded 

A white for to defer your nupriallbliles 

*®Tis buta while. + | 

eflex, Awhile iplov'sanape, 

Leu, Maidsin awhile grow old, 

Med. Tem loves fire, © 

Alex *Tisburcold lovrethat's temperate in defire 
Hed, Yerlovingpaire, tay till a fairer gale; 

He deſerves ſhipwrack, (*Tis the Mariners flout) 
And juſtly too, thatin a ſtorme ſers ur. | 
Law, I will ſupprefie my flame, (ah ftill-ir glowes.) 
Alex, AndF,bur how unwilling Copid knowes ! 
Med, Tis well; now let's goe take ourplacegtoſes 
Fox our ſad gricfcs aſader remedy, 

S CEN: 3: 
: Amjntas. Amaryilis. 

| Amar,- Yes it was he thee's in:the Templecbrother, 
A place wherein he doth deſervea ſhrine, 
Yer is to him apriſen ; can yougods | 
ſuffer the placethat's reard unto your honours 
Bemade ſo vilea thing? 

Amyn, Pray give meentrance: 

I amnotmad,(and yer I would | were} 
Atm I not mad rowith ſo? letme come 
And {ec him, lure you had your {elf a facher 3 


- 


* Ws. 
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cAmentar;. Ty 
Did you not wiſh to ſee him ere he'djedsy 
If he be dead, wee'l only praye while, | ; 
And weep 3 willeeares pollute chehallowed Omphay. | 
For we muſt ſhed them, yes we cannot chooſes 
Come lifter, he will let us, for though Lalage 
' Was our ſad mother, yer the gods will ler us - 

weep tor her : capae, come Amaryiiis, comes Exit 

| Mopſus. locaſt us. 
Tecafl, Brother, arcad,w har means his gracious fayour? 
Mop. Itfignifies you beare the bel} away, : 
From all his Graces Nobſes.: .b. 
To. Divincly Augour'd ! TIE : 
For this I'le makechece Avgurrohis grace, 
Mep.B elwether of K nighrhood,you ſhal bindewero-you 
Jo, T'le hav'tno more a ſheep-bell;” J am knighy.: 
Of che Mell;ſonent tingle tangle | ; 
100. Sure one of my progeny: tell me gracious brother 
' V Vas this Mell;/onant Tingle tangle none. | 
Ofold Aﬀers hounds > 
To. Ignerant mortall.! | 
"Thou doſt not underſtand cheterms cf honour. 
Mop. How ſhould 1 fir> my trees bearesno ſuch Apples, 
1o. As mine, th'Heſperian frait are crabs to minc, 
Hence camc the Knijght- hood, hence, 
| Mop, The fame whereof tings lowd, 
Jo. VV< know it. 2 | 
May, Foureſfuch Kni ghthoods more * : | 
VVould make an excellent peale, ME 
} 276. Vie havc'emio gs 22 364 
'N Mop. Bur you muſt gera Squirrellrog, = 
Jo. For what? . + | J 


MH: p. To ring your Knighthoods, 
41 _ | 4 


us Anni ate) ' 
_ $6. Jlehave any thing, © a 
* His grace will not deny me, O ſweet Orchard! |. 
Mop, . To ſee the fruit that came of ſuchan Orchard| 


Jo, Bur hall we not {ce Clajwlacrific'd 2 | 
Mop: Ohby all meancs.. "2 | 
To. But how ecſerv'd kedeath ? 

Atop, No mattcr for deſerving it orno 
Tis fit he ſuffer fer examples lake. 

To, And not offend 7 
Kdop. *'F i it he ſhould offend. 

"0 | T hey take their places, 


=o S CEN. s. | 
\Pilumnvs with « ſacrificing knife, fire laid on the Altai; 
o Prieft bolding a Taper ready to kindle it, another Prief 
yowring water on Clajus head, who was bound : CG 
xytabus leading owt Damon bownd,. 


Pi. Sicilians, Nature and Religion 
Are atcontention in me, My ſad ſoyle 
Diviecd *ewixt my Goddefle and my ſonne, 
Weuld in her ſtrange diftrations, cither haye me 
Turne Parricide or Apceſtate 2 Aufu}l Ceres, 
Fox whom I feed rhe farteſt of my Lambs, 
To whom I ſend the holicft of my prayers 
V pon the ſmoaky wings of ſweeteſt Myrch, 
Inftru& thy dovbrfull Flemer ! as 1 cannot 
Forget I am thyPrieft ; for ſooner ſhall 
Our Lambs forget is feed, our Swaines to fing, 
ar Bees forget firſt from the fruirfull Thyme 
o call chem bags of Near : every thing 
. Forger hjs naturegere 1 can forger 
lam .chy Prieſt : Nor can [ but remewber 
 ThaxDemenis my ſonne,yertakebim Ceres! 
" Mov riced norpoyre water upon Jusbead, 


eAngnas. ". 


| [ledoe it with my teares. Ceres Thope 


Y* Thy anger will nor bind the Fatherseye - : 
''Y To look incethe bowels of his ſonne, 


4 - 
”. 


' Y Tetherefore firſt ſpill on thy hallowed Alrer - 
| © This Captivesblood ; and then-retire my ſelfe 
| Not to be preſeritat my Damors. death, | 
Left Nature mighreurnc Rebell te devotion. ' 


SONG. 

Ceres, to whom we owe that yet 

we doe not Meſt and Acorns eat $ 

That didft provide us better meas, 

The pareſft flower of finefl wheat, 

This blood we þ3ll at thy deſire, 

T's kindle, and to.quench « fire. 

O let it quench thy flame of ire, 

And hindle mercies more entire. 

Olcs this guilty blend at one. 

For every poere unliuckieonme; 

Nymph, or Swajze, who ere doe groud 

V der ſad leves imperions throne, 

That love « happier age may ſce 

In thy tong tortur'd Sicily. « 62, 

Thet blend which muſt th* atonement by 

Thus goddeſſe, thus we pay ta thee, 

EAmyntas Amery/lis, : 

Amys, Stay, ſay that impious hand, whole haſty zeal 
Thinks murder can appeaſe thegoddefle wrach !' © 
Ifir be murder muſt appeaſe her wrath, | 
Whatis'tcan move her anger? Doe nottken, ' 
Doe ner pelute her Alter, leſt it keepe. | | 
The crimſon ſtaine of blood, and bluch for ever, 2. 
AStkis too cruel}, ignarantdeyorion, - was” © 5 


1 
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Pil, Ayoid the madman: 


F HE, L385 Pikemnns, why? ©; 2 =: 
 Bythedread Om jpare-this guiley blood 
. And Fle nds te. Oracle, ht _ 4 


Whar fire has yer his:blood or quench't or kindle 2 
Pil. Why it hath quenche the ſacder flames of toy, 
And morc auſpicious fires begin 46 move, ; 
Amin. Where > in what bref} ? No love in all Tringcris 
- But under Cupids ſceprer faims and groanes * © 
_* More nowthen ever, Thy unfortunate Dawes, 
And more unfortunate Ameryilis ſtand 
Aﬀad example; thy Yravie - 
(O fad ſweet name!) may with her poore Amynas 
Witnefſe histyrannousreigne here in Sics ie, | 
Turtles grow jealous, Doves are tarn'd unchaft, 
The ptry Pelicans of Trinacrian woods 
Are tound unnaturall; and thirſt the blood 
- Oftheir young brood;{ alas who can belicvc it-> ) 
Whom they were wontto ſuckle with their wn, 
O wretckte ſeafon ! Bitter Kuits of love ! 
The very Storks with us are Parricides, 
 - Nayeventhe ſenſelefle trecn are ſenſibie 
Of this imperious rage : the gentle Vine. 
. (The happy Embleme onceof happier lovers) 
That with ſuch amoreus twines,, and cloſe imbraces 
' Did clingabouttheloved-loving Elme, | 
__ _VVithflacker branches now falls down and mithcrs. 
* If rhen toadde mare fuetltothe flame, -- -: 
'* Topowrein oyle and/{ulpthurc bere quenchir, 

The flame is quencli'd ; Norare :you-he Pilumnus - 
| Tharmuſt expoundthe Oraelc, "tia wit. © 
Such as,mincis, neglected, thar maſt bir TE OE Þ 

©* The goedefle mcaningz you, the ſiving Ocaee | 


[s 


| £99. Spare theſe blaſphenties, © <1. 
- op 


- 


Ampynt as; © > Bg 


' | Of Sicie, the breathing Omphe of the Kingdom; 


Will miſcenceiye thegeddefile;; you are wiſe 
Skil'd in the yertues ef all hearbs, ard flonexs, 


What makez@urEwes canbeft, what keeps then ſound? 


Can tell us all che myReries of heaven, / 

T he number, height, and morion of the ftars, 
Tis a mad braine, anmrclleR you ſcorn = 
Thar muſt unite this Riddle, 

P+l, Bur | know © 

The wrath of Ceres cannot be appeas'd 


But by the blood of Clajwmer 
Amyn_ Soit is. 


"Pi. Hevcanthar be; yet his accurſed gore 
. Hath notiwbru'dthe Altar. 


Hath beenalready ſhed in Amaryllis $ 

She is his blood, ſols-Yrenia yours, - 

And Damon is your blood, that irtheblood = 

T h« goddcfſe aymes ar, that muſt ſtill here, 

For her blood hack borh quench't and kiddled fires 
Pil. VVhat bathir-quenchtor kindled > | 
Amnyn, Love, the fire kt 4 ms 
Thar muſt be qgenCch'e; and kindled, Deamens love 
To his Leyrivda inchacblood extinguiſh d, 
Is by thag powerfull blood kindled anew- 


\ 


© Te4 mvylis, now growne his defire 2 


Thus Cl«jws blood hath quench'd and kindled girez 
Al, 4mjntas, Amyutas, Anynias, Amyntae, 

Fil. And is the fire of my Damom kindled, 

But eo bequench'r againe 2 Ceres | a froſt. 

Dwell on thy Altrs, ere myzealrenew 

Religious fires to:warts ” 


"* 


95 Amyntd, 
- For Damonis nequirted andaflaikd OO 
' Of anyrceſpaſſe.. ,., © 
Pil. How Amyntas ? ſpeak.! | 
Thon that haſt (av'd a Fathery ſave a ſgnne, 
Lab Thus, Amaryll;s is the ſacrifice 
re goddeſſeaym'd at? and the blood of ſacrifice 
(As you all know) may lawfully be pile | 
Even inthe Holy vale, and foritwas ; 
Befides your Danny is a Prieft by birth _ 
And therefore þy thattizle, he may ſpill 
The ſacrificed Amary{iz blood, 
If chis interpteration be norcrue, 
Speake you Siciliens, I'lt be judg'd by you. 
All, Amyntas, Amyntns, Amyntas, Amjntas. 
Pil. Amyntas, thou haſt now made full amends 
For my Phylebus death-z  clajus allenvy, 
Envy the Viper of ayenemous ſoule! - 
Shall quit my breſt t' This is the mans;Seciliavs, 
The manto. whom you owe your liberties ; 
Goe Virgins, and with Roſes ſtrowhis way, 
CSowne him with'V1olers, and Lilly wreathes ; 
Cur off your golden trefſes,and fromchem 
Weavc him a robe of love: Damoy, pay here 
The dcbr of dutythatrhouow'ſt tome ; 
Hence wasthy ſecond birth. | 
Da, Orhither rather : £ | 
The Balſomeof Sicilia flowed from hencs, 
Heneefrom this ſcarletcorrenc, whoſecach drcp 
Might ranſome Cupid were he captiverare. + 
Amer, How much dwe Imy Damon,'whoſe bleſthand 
Made me the publique ſacrifice ! could I ſhed. 
As manydrops of blood, even fromthe heart, 
& Arethuſs drops of water cans! :'- 1 


| eAnma. 92 
T would out-vie her atthe fulleſt ridei | 

T hatother Virgins loves might happy be, 

And mine my Dams bc as bleſt inthee. 

Qei, O what a ſhower of joy fallstrom mine cyes ! 

The now (0 fertunate Clajua ] my Amynias, 

My &merylis, how (hall 1 divide: Fe 

My teares and joyes betwixt you!” - 

Pil, Lovers come, v0 6 £d | 

Come all with flowry chaplets on your browes, 

And ſinging Hymnes to Ceres, walk atound- 

This bappy village, te expreſfe our glee | 

This day cach year ſhall Cupids eriumphs be, - 

Amyn, Still my impoſſibye Dewry for Frania 

Leaves me unforturiatein the mig't of joy; 

Yer out of piety 1 will here a while. "i 

(Though bleſt I am not *cill ſhe bemy bride) - 

In publicke joyes lay private grietes aſide, | 


__ Exennt. 641% Chora conſtantiums 
To, And I'le goc fereh the youngſters of the Town, 
The mortall Faries, and the Lafſes browne, | 
To bring (pic'd cakes, and Ale,te dance and play ;+ + 
Queen Mab her [elfe ſhall keep it holy-day, Exit, + 
Mop, Ak Doryles that I could not have the wit | 
To have been a mad maanrather than a foole, 
I kaye loſt the credit, | 
Dor. Tis no matter, | 


You ſhall have Theftylis, 
Mop. Shall I, Deryles, | 1&8 
I had as live interpret her as Oracles (y our. 
Dor, And here ſhe comes; give me your quaile-pipeghark 
| Exit, 
Cit Enter Thcfylis. 
Mop. Now TheSylk, chau thalt mine Oracle be, . 
| M 3 Henees _ | 


- [ 
A. 

=” TIE A m 

% 3 ( : 6.445 
£ : Sh 


 Henceforth 1 will interpret none bur thee, + 
| Theſ. Why have the birds (my Mopſwe) counſel'd fo 
| Mop. They ſay I muſh, whether younilt or no- 
Thef. How know Ithat> - pres © | 
Mep. The birds doe ſpeak it plain, | |  Dorylas with a 
Hark Theftyl;s, the birds ſay lo again. quale-pipe, 
Theſ. I underſtand them not, | 
” Mop, VVillyoube Judeg'd 
By th'nexrwe ment? | — 
 Thef, Mopſus, | and Content, 
So you will gand untaitas well asT. 
Mop. By Ceres, Theflylis, moſt willingly. 
Enter Dor;las. 
Mop, Ha Doxylas, heard you whacthe birds did ſay, 
Dor. 1 Mopſwns, you area happy mantd day. ; 
Mop. VV hat ſaid they boy ? 
-- Do, As if you did not know. - 
| © Hop, But Theſfiylis, + | 
Day. VVhy ſure ſhemnderſtandsit, 
- Have yout@her thisJanguage never.read * - 
Mop. Ne, Derylas, I canteach her beſ} inbed, 
Doy, The birds ſid rwices (as you tull well doe know) 
You muſt have Theftylis whether ſhe willor no. 
Theſ. And 1 am caught? Tis no great water though, 
For this time AMopſs 1 will matry thee; _ | 
The next 1 wed, by Paw, ſhall wiſer be ! 
Mop. And have I gotthee ? thanks my witty-boy, 
Dor. Hark Theft y{s,the birds do bid you Joy. 
Theſ.. For fooling Mopfad, now tisrime give are, 
© - Mop, Madman I may, butwill be foole no more, 
' Thef. Mad after marriageas a foole before. 
' Forhe's a foole that wedds, all wives weing b1d; | 
— Ard ſhee's a foole makes not ker husband _—_— BY 
. A by / , . "i : 


bi 


Dory, See, Mi 0 
Hark you, £6 


Jocaſs. 1 did not thinkthere had been ſuch Zelight 
' In any mortall Morrice, they doe caper , -. ., 
Like quartet Fairies ar the leaſt 2by my Knight-hoody, 
And by this ſweet Meſliſonant Tingle tan | 
The enligne or my gloty, you Qullbe 
Of Oberons Revell, 
Bro, VVhax todoeTprayy 
Todance away our Apples? 
Joceſt. Surely mortall,, © 
| Thouart nor tot Nb Ks | 
Enter Darylastihethe King of Fairie 
Te. See blind he rol few, Ht 509 ets Pe 
With what a port, what grai E, what Majcfly ---. 
This Princely 0 btrov comes, your Gracx is welcome,” 
' Do, Abeauteous Lady, bright, andrare, | 
Qeene Mab her ſelfc isnorſo Flite, 
1s, Does your grace take me fars woman then ?/, | 


Do, Yes b:auteous Virgin 7 Thy each pare. | 
Has ſhot an art through my. kedits a 
Thy blazing eye, thy lip ſo thy . 
Thy azurecheck, and chriftall chin,” 
Thy rain- how brow, withmapy aroſe; 
Thy Gphyrec eres, and rubienofe,, _ ; 
All wound my ſoule, O gentle be. | 

Or Lady you will ruinme, *© wa) ab Co 
Io, Bromiug, what (hall I dee ? Iam no woman? . 


If zelding of me will preſerye your grace, _ 
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Bro; No M ziter, Nb EAI es. 4 
Steale away all ym chard, Applets » in 
. To, 1, and ſhall, | 


B eamedls yeen Mahi May loſe her ies cle, 
Do... How's this? are you no woman then's © > 1 
Con'luch bright beauty live with men; 

10. An'tplcaſe your grace,1'am your Kiehe Tecafian, 
Boy. Indced tthoughtne man-bur he © 

Coule of ſveh periac beauty be, ;_.... 

Je. Cannor your Grace diftill me $0 a woman? 

Der. 1 have an hearb, they Melycall,.- . 
Canchange thy ſhape (my fect) and ſhall. 

Toraſte this Moly.but agree, 1, +. 

And thou fhalt peri Logs be... 

To. Withall oY tn ne" & ke me more. | 
But? dr vptothe eres fa love... 
But what i L.dos marry thee? BEE. 

Doy. My ueen 1aca, a thouſhal;] be, 7 2" | 
oy Sweet Mely! Leg4le Aroping ba baveTome Moly 10G | 

'Hee'l make a very prey KAI, (ready. 
Zrew Tp of (anth, yop | ave jev-- AE enough a als 
Jo. Halfe your cher giveto. me, - 
Elſc,you being g bo ze, there none will be, 

Whoſe Orchard {dare here IONS... | 
19. Sweet Obtren 1 am contefie, © _ © > 


- 


Dor. The other halfc let Mopſus rake, bet. 

Jo. And Thefybu' Joyneare make, 

Bro, Why Maſter are you "mad? . | 

70 Your Miftreſſe frrah, _ e% 

Our Gpace has ſaid it, and it ſhall be ſo; 
Bro. What, will y you give away. allyour char ? - 
Jo. We have cs befide in Fg land, *' 


You Thefſylu (hall bod maid of honour. 
Thbef. 1 Loibly thank your Grace, * 
Jo. Come Princely Oberon, _ 

I long totafte this Aly. : pray beflow 
The Knight-h ood of the Mebi/anene tongle 
Upon our brother Mopſus, we: will raiſe” * 
All our houſe to honours; 

Mop. Gracious fifter-} © 

Jo. 1alwayes thought Iwas born | to Quan. 
Doy, Come letus walke, cars pe 2 ve 
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Of fairy morcalls to be ſeen < 
Jn chaircs ef Pearle thou plac chall _ rriT'Þ 
And Empreflcs ſhallenvythee, © 4 Ko arch 2 £) 


VV kenthey behold upon ourthrone #4 8 Brink Gf 
Jecofta with her---Dorylas, + VIS OP ai: 163Þ 
*AlU, Ha, ha, hal. 4-4 
1», Am I deceiv'd and chad, —idind foold>- TT” 
Mop, Alas fir you were borne to bea; ogy agnh ''g 
Dor. Your grace hath ſaid it, and itmuſtheſe.  _ © 
| Bro, You have enough beſide in Fairy land. TA 
Thef.. What would your Gracecommand your maid of 
Dor. Well I reftore.your lands 3 onely the Orchard 
I will reſerve for feate Queene Mab ſhou Id long. _ 

Mop. Part T'iereftore'unts my liberall biter * 

_ Inliew of My great Knight-hood. Fl DRE, 
Theſis, Partgivel,' © | ” mi 

| bo. ) am bebolding ts your liberaliry, fig 
Bro, Te ſomething give as well az doe the f 
Take my fooles coar for you delervei ir beſt,” 
Ts. 1 (hall grow wiſer.” 

Dor. Olivew vill be gad's on vt. 


I \ 
NP. A 


ET I muſt 


_$cax";. 
Pilymnne, An wes ec. 


Ayn. Carer, I dge thanke thee, , 

& hat 1 am author of chjs publike joy, 

Bur is ic juſtice (poddefſe) Ialone + 

Should-have id dhire in'c,every one T ſee, 

] happy byusmy ſelfe-thar made *om fo, 

And my Yrenia that ſhould moiſt be fo, 

] thirſt a midſt jhe Bayles, when others fir. 
fing of NeQar, ] but hold che cup ; 

And ſtand a ſadder Tex/a/us of love. : 

Starving in all this plemy; Cere*'s.demand 


Feeds me with gall; ſtrercching my doubtfull theughts 


On manyrhbu 


racks': j would: my Dowry 
Y Vere all thegold of Tagw, orthe ore - 
Of brighrPatTalus channell :- Bur Yranie, 
Tis hid, _ knownor whatir iss | 


SCEN. 8, PRES 
he [I TRANS. 9, 
My Thef e6rtrhe Sea-gods Trident. - 
Did ns erp three pointed peecc of els, 


If this our conquering loile, it has not bcen. 

A place of fa much ſtory as today, 

Se fullob wonders : O”'twillſerve (my T, befylis) 

For our diſcourſe when we goe foid our Ewes, ... 
Thoſe Sheapheards thar another day ſhall keep | 

Their Kids upon recle moynegines ſhall for ever; - 

Relarerhc ay their — Nymphs, 
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M As - 
Ofmy Uratie _ filleheir cares 
VVith admiration. 

Theſ, Sit, /ravia's here, 


a 


| Amyn, How 1 inthis habir ! This rethinks befis not. 


A Lover, My Prana, 

_ Ora. Yes Amyntas.' 

This habit well befirs a Virgins life, _ 

For fince my Dowry never can be paid, 

Thus for thy ſakeYle live and dyc amaid”_ 
Anyn, O is itjult, ſo fairean one as you 
Should vow V rginicy > mult the ſaercd womb 
Of my /rania fit to have broughtforth 

A fru: Tf] race of Gods, bg ever barren? 
Never cxpe& Lucins ? ſhalt thisbeamty, . 

- Live bur one ore age? how curs'd's our poſteriey. 
Thar ſtall havenv Pranie's ! can anc Lon 

. Comtineall goodgefſſe? Cores rather 


The corne thou gay us ; let —_ grow jay 


Theſerrcesand Bowergwither.c 

Let our Plowes toylein vain, and Fw te © Th 
No morca harveſt ; every lot'c is (mall, _.. 
Yea thoughthe Phenix ſelfe ſhould burne aſhes | 
And nergrevive again; but ae there be 

. Some more Pranta' $06 = 

Pil, Tis neceſſity, 

VVe muſt 7 Wig 

Amys, But yet Franies - 

I hope we may ſometimes come pray together, 
*T is a6t prophane,and'midft our facred Orifogg 
Changea chaſte kifſe or ewo; er ſhall ] roe 
Turne Virgin with thee >--Bur I foole my felfe, 
The goes intend te.crofſc us, and. in:vaine 

We ſtrive (rain) © crolle themagainss 


-_—_ 
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Fr2, Great Ceres for thy daughter Proſerpives fa BY | 


Raviſht by Pluto. from Sicilian plaince* > 

To faigne with him'Qucen of 2m mebY ades, 
Accept theſacrifice of a Virgin, fox | 

It is thy pleaſure, chine, by whom the-carth - 
And every thing growes fruitfull,to have me 

Bc ever barren ; Thy impoſſible Dowry”. 

Makes me diſpaire tobe zmyneas bride, 
Thereforerhat cold chaſt ſnow that never ſhould: 
Have melted but berwixc his aMorousarmes : 
I yow unto thy Cloyſter ( Awfull Goddeffe! ) -þ 
Almighty Ceres, is not this life holy * © Echo. Folly; + 
Better then live inan unhappy lave ? Echo. THAPer oats 
Bo judge yr vn , coho Anyuies ſyealk 

Ec as bp 
Pl. The Goadefſeis well plean'd; ſhe Jaines to anſoer 
B y gracionsEcho's; poc Awyutel {peat 
Amjntas, Why, will Le anlwer me before Vranja ? 
No, *Twas the muſique ot her Angels voyee, | 
whoſe heavenly Accents with ſuch charming nores ' 
Ravith'd rhe Goddefic eares,ſhe could not choofe © 
But beate a partin chat harmonious ſong: On 
Yer if ſhe will after ſuch melody 
Endureto hearethe harſh pu</FRE ſpeak, 

Ee. Amyntes ſpeak. 
When wilt thou think my wrments are cnow ? 

Echo. Now. h 
Alas, he is ic poſſible T ſhould hopeir > Ec, Hope it. 
_ How ſhall I paythe Dowry that you aske me ? 
Echo, Azkeme. 

' I aszkea wy" + be mae a ATTIC 


La 


«$4 i 1 IC kk Ve od, Yen 9 7 Yb rd th 


\ af v2 Peer pag 


af BS ar ac ac i0e ca co 


ll AnſwerdireQly to what Iſaid laſt, 
Echo. VVharl ſaid laſt. +++ 0 
"B AHugsband, ce#r5? why istintthe gueſſe > Echo Yogy 
That which 1 have not juay net, cannot bave-= 
] have got, may nor, cantiot have a Husband, 

Tis true ] am a matt, nor would I change > IF 
My ſexe, to hetheEmprefic of the world, _ 
Vrania, take thy Dowry, *tis my lelfe; _ 
A Husband, take it; OI 
Van. Tis the richeft Dowry Ebb 4. {ud 
That cre my moſt ambiciousS prayers could beg 1. 
Bur I will bcing a portion, my Amyntas, 
Shall cquall ic, if it cagequal['d bes 
That which I havenoc, may nor,cantochave 
Shall be thy portion, *tisa Wife, Amynias A 
Amy, Should greater Queens weoe me 10 all their Prids 
And.in theitlaps bring me the wealth of worlds, 
. T ſhould prefer this portion for rhe beſt. 
[Thanks Cercs, tharhaſt made us both bebleſt, 

Echs, Be bleft. * Solas 
Clai Pilunmus, Teeus now grow young againe, 
And like wwo trees robd of their leafy bowes 
By winter, ape, and Boreas keener breath, - 
Sprour forth and bud again : This ſpriag of joy 
Cursforty yeares away from thegray ſumime, 
Once more 1n criumph ler us walk the Villag. 
Pilum, But firſt I willintreac this company 


To deigne to take part in this publique joys 


» 


Piluny 


- 


% 


Eon Epman Epilg/tts 
" A LL Loves Tenfew: with us thert be; 


CN. Now ficke of coyne e, of uncen ft ency. 
The wealthy ſumme: of kiſſes doe £8 ig 
Togreater [Cores then curious art canctunt! 
Each gjewfixt upon bis Miftris ſace, | 1 
And every Arme is lockt in ſome embrace: _ 
Each check i dimpled ; every lip doth ſmile 
Sack bippmeſſe I wiſh thicbleſed 1ke,” 
This little warld of Lovers: aud leſt yew 
Should thinke this bliſſe no real jojes wor i762, 
wenld every Lady in this orbe might ſee 
__  ; Their (pves 66 happy, as we ſay they be | 
* © dad for your gentleyouths, whoſetendey bearts 
Are xot (hot-proofe gainſt love and Cupids darts z _ 
Theſe are my Prayers (1 would thoſe prajers were charms). 
That each bad bere kis Miſtreſſe in bi armes 
True Lovers (for tis truth giveslove delight) 
'-.  Tey0u0nr Aather onely meancs to write. 
' | * Ifbehaveplees'd) «: yet be doubtful Rand;) 
” _.; Forbleapplaiſe clap lips inflead of Hands. 
He beg nor Bayes, nor Ivy ; ovelyobis 


Seale bi wiſhs Plaudite with an amprovs Kiſſes 
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GEAOES 
THE PRELUDIUM, 


Shewes having bzene long intermitted, and 
forbidden by anthornn for their abuſes, 
could not be raiſed bur by conjuring, 


Enter Prologye in 4 Circle, 


E nordeceiv'd,I have no bended knees : 
No ſupple rongue nor ſpecchesſtcep's in Oyle, 
No candied flace<ry, nor honied words, 
I come an armed Prologue: arm'd with arts, 
| Who by my ſacred charms and myſtick skill, 
By vertue of this all commandingVVand _ | 
| Scolne from the Neepy Mercury, will raiſe 
From black Abifle and ſooty hell, that mirch 
Which firs this long dead ruund, Thou long-dead Show 
Breake from thy Marble priſon, ſſecp no metre 
In myrie darkenefie, henceforth I forbid rhee 
| Tobathe in Leche*s muddy waves, aſcend 
As bright as morning from ber Tithons bed, 
And red wich kiffes that have ſtain'q thy cheeke, 
Grow freſh again :.what ? is my power comtemned ? 
Doft thou not heare my call, whoſe power extends 
Toblaſtthe boſome of our mother Earth ? _ 
Toremove heavens whole frame from ofher hingets 
Asto reverſe all Natures lawes > Aicend, 
Orlwillcall a band of Furies foorth. 
}J Andallche rorments wit of hell can frame 
+4 Shall force thee vp. 


= 00 (2) 
- Enter Show whipt by two Fuyies; 
Show, O ſpare your rw officious whips awhile, 
Give ſome ſmall refpit ro my panting limbs, 

Let me have leave to ſpeak, ani eruce to parlie, 
Whoſe powerfull voyce hath forc't me to ſaluce 

T his hared ayre! are not my paines ſuſficient, 

Burt you muſt torture me with the ſad remembrance 
Of my deſerts, the Cauſes of my exile ? 

Prolog. This chy releaſe I ſgeke, 1 come to file 
Thote heavy ſhackles from thy wearied limbs, 
And give the leiveto walke the Stage again, 

As free as vertue : Burnc thy withered Bayes, 

| And with freth Laurell crownethy ſacred\Templeg, 
Caſt off thy maske of datkenelle, andappeare 

As glorious as thy fiſter Comedy, 

Bur firſt with teares waſheff that guilty finne, 
Purge out theſe i1] digefted dregges of wit, 

That uſe their inke toblot aſpotleſle fame, 

Let's have no one particular man traduc'd, 

Bue like 2 noble Eagleſeaze on vice, 

As ſhe flyes bold and open, ſparethe perſons, 

Let us have fimple mirth, and innocent langheer ; 
Sweer ſmiling lips and ſuch as bide nofangs, 

No venemousbiring tecch, or forked tongues, 

T hen ſhall thy freedeme be reſtor'd again, 

And full applauſe be wages of thy paine. 


Sbow. Thenfromthe depth of cruth I here proreft, 


I doe diſclaime allpetulan: hateand malice, 

I will aor touch ſuch men as I know vicious, 
Much leſfec the good : 1 will nordareto ſay, 

F hatſuch a one pay'd for his fellowſhip, 

And hadno fearning butin's purſe ; na O ficer 
Need feare the fling of my derraQtion, 

Fle give all leave rofilltheir guts in quiet: 

1 make no dangerous Almanacks, no gills, 
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NoPofts with envious News and biting Packers, 
You need not fearethis Show, you that arcbad, 

It is no Parhament: you that nething have 

Like Schellars, but a Beard and Gowne, for me 


- May pafle for good grand Sophies : all my skill 


Shall beg but honeſt laughterand ſuch ſmiles 
As might become a Cato: I ſkallgive 
No cauſe to grieve that once more yer I live. 
Prolog. Goe then and you Beagles of hell avant; 
Returne to your eternall plagues. 
E xeunt Furies; 


Prolog. Here take theſe purer robes, and clad in theſe, 
Be thou all glorions and inſtru rhy mirth be 
With thy ſweet temper, whilſt my f(clfe increate 
Thy friends thac long lamented thy ſad fares, 

To fir andtaſte, and'to accept thy Cares. 
| Exit Show, 2 
Prolog, Sir, ſee, and heare, and cenſure he that will, 
I come to have ay mirchapprov'd;nor Skill ; 
Your laughter all i begge. and where you ſee 
No jeſt worth leughing at, faith laugh ar me, 


ARISTITIPPUS, 
Enter Simplicius. 

Ecnndum gradum composf;bilitatis, & non ſetundam gra= 
dum inconsposfubilitatis. What ſhould rhis Scotus meane 
by his poſſibilities & incompoſiibilitics? my Cooper, Rider, 
Themas and Minſhew, are as farre ro ſeck as my ſelf: nota 
word of composf6bilitas or incompos/ebilitas is there. VVelly 
, know what Ile do. 1 boy heard of 8 great Phy por 
lerry what he can doe ; They call him Ariftippeus, Ari 
Iws Arifeippus : ſure a Phyleſophers ex. Bue they 

lay he lies at che Dolphin, & that methinks is an ill agus ; 
78they laytoo,the ROOT NY SopRErY of the' tawne by 
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Cay 'ris a Taverne- too; for my part 


+ \iefrom rhence : they 
- - Teannottell, I know no part f the town bur the Schooles 
and 4r:flotles well : but fince 1 am come thus farre, I will 


_ enquire : for this ſame. composſibilites of incompo3/pbilitu | 
Kicks in my tomack, | 
Boy within. Anon, Anon Sir, 

Sir, What Phyloſophy is this > 


_ . Boy. Anon, Anon Sir. 
Boye Pleaſe you ſeea Roome Sir ? what would you have 


Sim, Nothing bur 47:ſtippus. 
y You ſhall Sir. | 
Sim. Whatis this ? the Dolphin ? now verily it lookes 
lice aGreene Fiſh : what's yonder, Gretk roo + now ſure- 
ly is is the Phyloſophers Motto: Hipathi- hapathi, «ut dif- 
Ce, aut diſcede incontinenter, a very good disjunQion, 
Boy. A pinte of Ariftipps to the Barre. 


Boy, Here Sie, © 
Sim. Ha what's this ? 


a id 


but. afalacy upon mec, 1 
ty Sltey AnAnaly haylh 


= 
he. He has nota jor of Language more then Anen, anon! 
Sir, O Giegglelwicke, thou happy. place of educauon , 
"This poore wretch knows not whae a Phyloſopher meanes 
_ Toſce the fimpleneſle of theſe people ; They doc every 
thing «7aG* , and have nor a jor, not an inch of xs 7® =*4 
_ in them. O wh:r had beeome of mee, if 1 had not gone 
bare-footto my Preceprer, with a Satchell army back ? 
Enter two Schollars, © 
il Slaves are they that heape up mountaines, - + 
Still deſiring mare and more, 
St;l let's carouſe im Bacchus fountainesz | ; 
{- Nev'r dreaimiig to be poore, Wo; 
Give us thena cup of liquor, 5500 
Fill it up unto thebrim, | 
For then me thinks my wits grow quicker, 
ol  whenmybrainesinliquor ſwimme. 
to Ha brave 4;;ſippns. | 
f Poxeof 4ri/forle and Plats , and a company of dry Raſ- 
calls: But hey brave Ariftippus —— 
| Sim, Certainly theſe are Ariſtippes his Scholars? SIC 
pray can you reſolve me what is Gradus compoſſubilitatn 7 
I, Schol, hat ayles thou, thow muſing 14 ? 
rs aa doot, | 
2, Schol, Quenebtby ſorrowes in aCanue, 
| Diddle diddle deoe, 
? (ompoſſibilitas ? why rhat's nothing man, when you ne's 
» drinke beyond your poculum mecefitatis, you are iv gradk 
8 - compaſſibilito all good fellowſhip : _ Come, hang Scots, 
c wee'lleade you to Ariftipprs, one Epitome 0: his in querto, 
is worth 2 yolume of theſe Dunces, | b 
S:m. O Gentlemen, you will binde mers thankyeu'in 
goculs Gratrarum. But what Phyloſopby doth bercad, 
and what houresdoth he keep ? __ 
71, None at all p eciſely,but inditinQly all: Nighrand 
*dayhe powrcs forth his inftruRions , aud fills you our of 
-Mealure, N3 ' =», Hee) 


_ 2. Hee?! make theeyer of ourunderftanding (ee downs. 

and teach yon to ſpeak fluently, and utrer your minde in 

abundance. | | 
_ $;m1 Hath hemany Schollars, Sir? | 

1, More then all the Phyloſophers inthe Towne bes 
fides, He never reſts, bur ig ſtil! cal'd for. Arifippus ſayes 
one, Ariſtippm (ayes another : He is generally ask'd for, 
yeaand by DoQors ſometimes. 

2, Andas merry a man, There can be no Feaſt, buthe 
1s ſenc for, and allthe company are the merrier for him, 

3. Did youbutonce heare him, you would ſo Jove his 
company, you would neyer after endure to ſtand alone. 

Sim. O pray helpe me tothe fight of him, 

2. Wewill, brave boy : and when you have ſcene him. 
Youle thine yourle]fe in another world, and ſcorn to be 
your own man alty longer, : 

Sim. Burt | pray youar what pricereads he 2? l 

1. Why traly his price bath beene raiſed of late, and his 
very name makes kim the dearer, | 

2, Adilligent Le &urer deſerves eight pence a pinttui- 
tion: Nay, if you will learne any thing, Schol{erſhip mult 
be paid for. Academicall Simony is lawfull: Nay did you 
ever hare of a good preacher ina far Benefice, unleſſe } 
hispurſe were the ſeaner for it> Make much of him, for 
we ſhall have nomore ſuch inhaſte. | 

Emer Wild-man. 
Sim. But whois this > 24 ; 
2, Theziniveaſiry Ramift, a Maulr Heretique 3 las 
| the Wild- man that is grown mad to ſee thedaily reſort to 
Ariftipp#s 3 bur lee us leave him to his frenzies 


--:Buf come you Lads that love Canary, 
Let us bavea mad ſegarie: | 
Hether, hether, hether, bether, © SHOES 
All good. fellowes flocks together, - * 4 oo 


> WV w 


&rakes voice thatundoe's me : youmay hear him in faiths. 
+ Thisis eke Devill of his that goes up and downe like 8 


0) 


4 > Wild mar... 


| Braines, wits, ſenſes, all fic hence $ Tet fooles livelimed 


in Cages s Iam the Wild- man, and I will bewilde $is this 
en Ageto be in a matisrighc wits, when the lawfull uſe: of 
the throat is ſo much negle& ed, and firong drinklics fick 
on his death- bed: Tisabavethepatience ofa Mclt-horſe, 
re ſeethe comempr ot Barly, and not run. mad ypon't, 
This is Ari/fippus Areftippus, now a Divelor two take his 


red nos'd Phyloſophy s Tis he, my becre, that has yowed 


thee tothe Vinegar-bottle ; but le berevenged 3 when 


next meet bim, I'le twiſt and ewiteb his buſh-beard from _ 


his Taverne face : Tis not his bipet hie hapithifcan carry 
him our, Lechimlookto be ſoundlicr daſh'd by me, then 
ever he was by Drawer for his impudence. I'le teach my 


 Shaniſh Don a Frencktricke, le either plague him wich 
- a Poxe, or have ſome Claret whore burne him for an berce 


rique , and make him challenge acquaintance of Myld- 


ſache; if he was notcitherſent hicher fromthe Britch Po 
lirique, or benot imployed by Spizele to ſcduce the Kings 


lawfull ſubjcAs from their allegiance toſtrong Beere, ler 
me hold up my hand at the barre, and be hangedar my 
Signe-poſt, it he had not a hand in the Powder-rreaſon ! 
Well, I fay nothing, bur he has blowne up good ſtore of. 
men in his dayes,tiouſes and lands and all. 1f they rake no 
order with him here in the Un1ycrſiity, the poore Coun- 
ery were as good have the manin the Moone for their Pa» 
ſtor, as a Schollar, They are all ſoinfefed with Ariflippes 


his Armiaiariſme, they can preach no DoErine but Sacke. 
. 4ndred Noſes, Asfor the Y Vilde-man they have made. 


him horn-mad already. 


Enter a fellow crying wine. pots. : 
Heighday there goes the Hunts up : this is the Man= 


(3) 
| roaring Sheeps-head to gather bis Pewter Libraty, 1'le fix 
him I faith, ENE BE 2x or 3 | 
| -. : beatsbim, 
| Newyou Calves-skinimpudence, I'le threth your Iacker 
er EAA  . bemts him out, 
x Enter A;;Hippud and bis tro Schollars. 
 Ariſtip What a coyl's heere ? whar fellow*s that > he 
Jookcs like amad hog(- head of Marchbeere that had run 
our, and threarned a deluge: whats he? | | 

1; O *cis the wilde-man ! a zealous brother thar ſtands 
up againſtthe perſecurion of Barly-broth, and will main- 
eaine ir a degreeaboye thc reputation of Agueawite, 

2, I have heard him ſweare by his horg effava,that Sack 
and Koſa S215 is bur warer-grewcl! to ir. 

Wild. Q arr thou there, Saint Dunſian ? thou haſt 
wfdone me, thou curſed Fryer Bacon, thou belliſh Mey- 
lin: bur 1'le be revenged upon thee, * is not your Mepe. 
hoſtopholis, nor any other ſpirits of Rubie or Carbunkle, 
that you can raiſe , nor your good Ffarher -in law NoQor 
Faobus, hat conjures ſo many ot us into your Wives Cir« 
cle, tharwith all their Magicke, he ſhali ſecure you from 
my rage, you have ſet a ſpell for any mans comming inte 
my houſe now. * . 

'Arift; VVhy , naneof my credit hath choked up your 
res. 

Wilde-man, But thou haſt bewieched my threſhold, d3- 
| Natbed my houſe , and I'le have the hang'din Gibbets 
For myrthering my Beere + IT'le bave theetried bya jury 
of Tapſters; and hang'd in Anon anon Sir , thou diſmall 
and diſaſtrous Conjurer, _—_ | | 

Arift, VVhy.doſt thou callme Conjurer > Iſendno 
; Fairies ro pinch you, or Elves to moleſt you : has Robin 
| g00d- fellow troubled you ſo much of lare? I ſcarce believe 
" It, fort am ſure fince Iackand 1 came te Towne , your: 


o 


| hoalc hath nor been fo much hanuted,. 


wide. 


| (9) 
3lde-1ay. T1 pur ourthine eyes, Bon Car97;0,11 fcritch. - 
thee to aremes, thou Spaniſh Guxmas. A rat 

Arif. If he and his Beere will notbe quiet, draw um 
boch our. | C 

Wilde-man, Yer T'le be revenged, youraskal, T dono 
feare the Spaniſh inquifition, Ile runne to the Counſell, * 
and betray thy villagy ; Þle carry thee bound for a Trai- 
to; : butfor you Sir, we had taken Cales, and might after= 
wards have conquered Li>bor, and Ciucll, You retorious _ 
villaine, 1 knew thecfor 2 Rogue at firſt, thy ruffe looke 
fo like the Meon Creſcent in 88. thy very breath is invin- 
Cible, and ſtinks of an Armade, | COME 

Arif. Kicke himour of the preſence, his company will 
will metamorphoſe us ro balderdaſh. - | 

' p3lde-man, Well Diogenes, you were beſt keepe cloſe in 

yourtubbe, I'lbe reveng'd on you, I'll complaine on you 
for keeping ill houres, I ſuffer none after eight, by Saine 

. Tobns, not I. | 

: Schcl. Well Domize , though The hora oFave be. nor 


come, yct you may be gone, Kicks bim.  Exiy 
_ Arift. Come Pupill, have youany mind to ſtudy my, 
Phyloſophy ? | SY 


-. Sim, Yes Mehercule Sir , for I bave alwiies accounted 
Phyloſophy to be omnibus tb is ordint,. natura, Tempore, 
honore prime + and theſe Schoolmen have fo puzled me, & 
my Dictionaries, that I deſpairc of uncerſtanding them ej- 
therin ſummo gradu,or remi{ſo 1 lay ficke of an Hatceitas, 
a fortnight, and could nor {]cepa winke for'r; cherefore 
good fir teach me as arrriuws as you can, and pray let icbs 
Concepts verbss, and ex mente Phyloſophi, "8 
Arif. 1 warrant thee.good proficions, bur ere you can ' 
be admitted comy LeRures , youmuſt be matrieulated, 
and have your name recorded in Abo Academia. "© 
. Sim. With allmy heartSir, and /cid'irer, for Thave' 


(to) | | 
as great 2 mind as materia prime tobe informed with your 
irftruRions, | : 

' __»&rift. Give him theoarh. | 

2 Schel, Lay your hand on the booke, 

Sim, Willtatus virtaals ſerve the turne Sir ? 

2 Schol, No, itmuſt be rcale quid, & extra intelefium, 
1 S:w, Well fir, I will do it quoed potentiam obediencia- 


nm. | 
S:bol, Firſt, you muſt ſweare ro defend the houour of 
«ariſi;ppus,to the diſgrace of Breners, Alewives and Tap; 
ſers, and profefie your ſelf a foeagminelis, tw Maltmen, 
T apfters, andred Lettices, | 
2 Schol, Kifle the booke, 
| |  Hedrinkes 

T Schol, Next, you ſhall ſwcare to obſerve the cuſtomes 

. and ordinances inſtituted and ordained by a& of Parlia- 
ment in the raigne of King S:gebere, for the eſtabliſhing of 
good pgovernmentin the ancient foundation of Mzter Co 
lepge. | 

Schol. Kille the booke, TA 
Drinkes 0g4ine. 

Sim. 1 lir, Secundem veritatem imirinſecam, & non &- 
FBjVoE, 

2 Schol, That you keep all as and meetings, am pri- 
watim, in private houſes, quem publioe , in the Dolphin 
ſchooles : that you diſpute z» tenebr45, yer be nor aſleepar 
geckonings : but alwaics and eyery where ſhew your felf (o 
dilligent in erinking that the Pro&or may-have no juſt 
cauſero ſuſpend you for negligence._ 

2 Schol. Kifſe the booke, | 
_ 1 Schot. Laſllly, tharyou neyer walke intothe Towne 
. withour your habitofdrinking, the Fudling Cap,and ca- 
ftinz Hood ; eſpecially whenthere is a Convocation, and 
' of all things rake heed ofrunning ro the Allizes. 
_ _ Sim. Is this the end, 1-pray you far, is this the Fong, 
> Tab; EIFKEs £ I Shots 
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2 $chol. It is Ulinnum Sir. "Th | 

. Sim. How pray you fir ,zntentione, or 6xeeu/zone ? 

1 Scbe!, Emecutione, thatfollowes the Aſlizes, 

Sim, But methinksthere is one Sc1u34ulum, it feemes to 
be aus illicitus, thar we ſhould drinke ſo mueh, irbeing 
Jarely forbidden, and therefore Contre forman latnri, 
| - 2 Schzl, Iburtherefore you are ſworne to keep cuſtoms, 
Noz01nino ſecundum formen Patuti. 2 ” 4 

Arift. What have you inrolled himin 4lbs > have you 
fully admitced him ince the ſociety,to be a member of the 
body Academick? | | 

Sim. Yes fir, I1 am one of your Pupills now, #nitate 
wumeri:s we have madeancnd of it, ſecwndum ultimum 
Complementum, & attualiiatem, 

-, Arife, VVellthen, give the attendance. 

| Moſt grave audience, conſidering how they thirſt after 

| my Phyleſophy, 1am induced to let you rafte the beriefie 
of my knowledge , which cannot but pleaſe a qudicious 
pallats for the reſt, I exp<ilthem- my ſchooles,as fitrerrg 
heare Thales,anddrinke water. 

S;m, We will attend fir, and that bibulis auribus, 

Arif. The manyerrours that have crept into theſcience, 
to diftra& che curious Reader , are ſprung from noother 
cauſes, then ſmali Beere,and ſobcr flcepes; whereas were 
the laudable caſtome of S2ck , drinking better Quadied, 
we ſhould have fewer Gownes and more ſchollars, 

1 Schol. A good note, for we cannocſee wood for trees, 
nor ſchs|larsfor Gownes. | 

Arif}. Now the whole Univerſity is full of reur honeſt 
fellowes , that breaking looſe from a Yerke- ſhire Belfrey 
have walked ro { ambridge with Satchels on their ſhouls 
.ders 2 theſe youſhal!l have them Niudy hard for foure or five 
years, to returne home more fooles then they cam: : the 
reaſan whereof isdrinking Colledg taplath , that will lee. 
them have uo morc learning, thenihey fize, not a drop 


(12) 
ef wit more then the Butler ſets on their heads. | 

2. Schot, *Twere charity in him to ſconce*um ſounde 
ly,they would have bur a poore Dzantum ellc, 

Ariſe. Others there be that ſpend their whole lives in 4- 
thens, to dic as wiſe as they were borne; who as they 
brought no witinto the wortd,ſo in honeſty they will car- 
Ty none our en't. *T'ts Beere that drownes their {oules in 
their bodies $ Hyſons Cakes, and Paix his Ale hath fro- 
thed their braines : hence is the whole tribe eontermned, 
. Every prentice can jeere at their brave Caſſokes, and laugh 
the Velver Caps out of countenance, 

1 Scbol, And would itnor anger a man of Art to be the 

ſcorne of a what lack you Sir; 

Ari}. Tis Beere that makes you ſo ridiculous in all your 
behaviour: hence comes the Bridelike fimpering at a Ju- 
Ktce of peace his Table,and the norcating methodically, 
when being laughed at,you ſhew your teeth bluſh,and ex- 
culc it with a Rhecoricall Hufteron Proteren, 

Sin, *Tis very true, I have donethe like my ſelfe, till I 

havehad adiſgrace for my Mittimus. 

_ Arifb, *Tis Beere that hath putrified our Horſemanſhip, 
for that you/cannortriceto ;p4re,or to Berkeway, bur your 
Hackneyes fidesjmaſt witnefle your journies A Lawyers 
Clarke, or an Innes a Court Gentleman that hath beene 
ted with falle Latine and pudding pye contemne you asf. 
+ not lcarning enough to confate a Noverimt units 
gerf.. | ; 
Sim, Per preſcntes me Simplicium. - : 

Ariſt, If you diſcourſe but a little while with a Covrtier 
you prcſently betray your learned Ignorance, anſwering 
him, he concludes not Syllogiſtically, and asking him in 

what Mood and figure he ſpcakesin, as if Learning were 
not as much outoffaſhionat Court, as cloathes at Com» 
bridze ? Nor can you entertaine diſcourſe with a Lady, 

without endangeringihe halfe of your Buttens; all cheſe, 


and 


(13). 
and a thenſand ſuch errors, are the friendsof Beere, that / 
© F nurſe of Barbatiſme, and foe to Phyloſophy, | 

Sim. O 1 am raviſhed with this admirable Meraphyficail 
- Lecture, ifever I drinke Beere apaine, let me turne civil 
y Lawyer,or be powdered up in one of Lutbers barrels,pray - 
- lend me the book 2gaig,that I may forſweare it, Fieupon 

1] it, I could lore Sir G; /es for preſenting thoſe notorious 
Fe Alewives. O Ariſtippus 4ri(tippme,thou arrequaliy divine 
#{ dupipo 4 7x, the only farther of Quodlibers, che 


1 Prince of Formalities, 1 aske my ſtarres whoſe infltence 
doth governe this 6rb-1mſublwnerepy , that Imay live with 

e "thee, and die like the royal Duke of Clarence, who was 
ſowſed up to immortality in a But of Malmeſey. 

= | 2 Schol, You interrupr him Sir, tov much in his LeQ- 

. ure, and prevent your cares of their happineſs, 

.  $:m, O heavens, I cou'd hearc him, ad Reternitatem, & 

6 that, tam 4 parte ante, quam 4 partepoft, O proceed, pro. 


cecd, thy inftruions are meer Orthodoxal, thy Phylo« 

| ſophy canonicall, I will ſtudy thy ſcientiam both ſpecu!/e- 

troam & pratiicam. Pray let me Once wore forſwearthe 

pollution of Beere, ſor it isap abominable heretick, T'le 

| be hispafeteneay, till I make him and bottle- Ale fiye 

| the Country. | 

| ' Arife, Bur Sack isthe life, ſoul,and ſpirits of a man,the 
fire which Prom ther flole-not from Ioves Kutchin, bur his 
Wine- celler, toencreaſe the native heat and radical moi- 
fure, without which, we are but drone duſt, or dead clay + 
this is Nefargthe very Nepenthe the gods were drunk with 

* *ris this thar gave Gazymede. beauty, Aebe,youth, to Tove 
his heaven and-cternity ; doe you think 47:ferledranke 
Perry,or Plato Cyder? doe you think Alexander had ever. . 
conquered the world, if he had bin ſober > he knew the 
force & ya!our of Sack,that it w3$ the beſt armour the beſt 
encouragement, and that none cbuld be a good Comman- 
der, that was not double drunk wi:h wine and ambition, 
-*F-Scheb- Only here's the cifference ; Ambition makes 

2 themriſe, andwinc makes them fall Alifse - 
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Arift Therefore the Garciſonsare all drinking ſchools; 
the ſoutdiers trainee up to the muſtering of pewter pots dai 


ly, learning co contemne death, by accuſtoming to be 
dead-ecrunke : ſearrs doe not lo well becomea Capraine, 
as Carbunlies, A red noſe is the grace of a Serjeant Ma « 
Jor, and they unworthy the placeof Ancients that bave 


not good colours, the beſt ſhor ro be diſcharg'd isthe Ta- 


yerne bill, the beſt Alarum is the ſounding of healths, and 
the moſt abſolute March is recling. . 

= Schol. Andthebeſt Artillery yard is the Dolphin. 
Arifiip. Thus you may eaſily perceive the profit of 

Sack in millicary diſcipline , for thar it may juſtly ſeem to 

have takenthe name of Sack from ſacking of C ities. 


Sim. O wonderfull, wonderfull Phyloſopher ! If 1 be a 


comard any longer, let mc ſ{wearec alittle to drinke Sacks 
for I will be as valiant as any of the Knights Errant : [ per- 
Ceiveit was onely culpe ;ygnorantie, not prave diſpoſitionie 
chat mademe a coword * bur O Enthuſtaſtique, rare, An- 
gelicall Phyloſophy, I will be a fouldier, a ſcholler, and e- 
yery thing, I will hereafter nec peccare iz materid, nec in 
Jormi. Beere, raskally Beere was the firſt parentof $o- 
phkiſters, and the fallacies. Bur procced, my Pythagores, 
my ipſe dixit of Phyloſophy. 

Arift, Nextit is the enly Elixar of Phyloſophy, the ve« 
ry Phyleſopkers ſtone, able, if Rudicd by a 1oung Heire, 
mutare rerum ſpecies, rochange his houſe, Jands, livings, 
Tenements, and Liveries into auruz: potabile : Se that 


| though his Lord ſhips be the fewer for't, his manners ſhal . 
be the wore; whoſe Lands being diflelved into Sack,muſt 


needs.make his ſoul more capable of divine medicationgtc 
being a1moſt in theſtare of ſeparation, by being purg'd & 


freed from ſo much earth, | 
2 Schol, Therctore why ſhould a mantrouble himſclf 


enniaſue ſecnm portare, 


| With ſo mach earth ? he is rhs beſt Phyloſopher that can 
Arif » 
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 Arift. And fince itisthenarcof light rhings to aſcend, 
what beuter way,Or;more agrecing to naturecan be inyen- 
ted, whereby we{might aſcend tothe height of knowledge, 


. then a light head? Alight head being as it were allied with 


keaven, firit found out, that the motion of the Orbs was 
circular liketo its owne, which motion s, tefle 4rifloteles 
firſt found thr tintelligence : fo thar I conclude all intelli« 
gence intelleR,  & underſtanding to be invention of Sack, 
and alight bead? what miſts of error had clouded Phylo. 
fophly, till the never ſufficiently praiſed Copernicus found 

out that the earth was mooved , which hee could never 
have donc, had he not becnc inftrufted by Sack, & a ltr 
head ? | | 

.Siaw Hang me then, when 1 turne grays, 

AriFF. This is the Phylolophy, the great Stagirite read 
to his Pupil! Alexander, whercin iow great a proficient he 
ws, I call the faith of Hiftory to witnefle, 

Sim. Tis true, per fidem Hiſtoricam, for I have read how 
when ke had vanquiſhed the whole world iadricke, chat 
he wepttherce was no mere to conquer, _ 

- riffs Nowto|make our demonſtration to prove, no 
Wine, no Phyleſophy, is that admirable Axiome, jwvins 
wveritgs, and you-know rhat Sacke and truth are cheon ly 
Burs which Phyloſophy aymes ar. 

1 Schel- Andethe Hogs head is that puteus Demeerits, 
from whencethey might both be drawne, 

Arifs. SackzClarret, Malmeſay,White-wine & Hipocras 
are your hve predicables, and Tobacco your individuum, 
your Mony is your ſubſtance,full cups your quaniry,good 
wine your quaiity , your Relation is in good company, 
your aQtion is beating , which prodecerh anocher predi- 
Cament inthe drawers, called pafion,your guendo is mid- 
night, your #6; the Dolphin ; your //## leaning, your be«- 
bitus carouling,afterCiaps are your poſtpredicaments, your 

Priorums bicaking of jeQs; your peſtcriorams of alone 
F 
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dilsarc your fallacies? rheſhot is [abt3/s objeflioz Os i. 5 


_ diſcharging of it, 15 vera /o/ut;0; ſeveral humoursare your- 
moodes, and figures, where guarte figure, or gailons muſt 
nor be negleRteds your drinking is Syllogifmes , where a 
Portleis the major terminus; and a pinttheminor; 2 quarr 
.the medivr: ; beginning ot healths are the premiſes, and. . 
_ pledging che conclufien, for ir maſt not be divided, Tos 
picksor common places arethe Taverns, & Hamon,wols 
& Farlows are the three beſt Tutors in the Vnivelities, 
Sime And if 1 de nor centred, and have my name admir- 
eed inte ſome of their books, ler formamiſtt be bearen our 
of me. | 
Arif, Te perſwade the Vinener totruſt you, is good 
Rhcrerick, and the bet kgure is Sywechdoche, to pay pare 
for the whole ;z- ro drink above meaſure, in a Science be- 
yend Geometry ; falling back-werd is ſtar gazing, and 
no Iccobsftaftc comparable ro & Tobacco pipe; the [weee 
maps 6 of good fellow(h p, with now and then adiſcord, 
is your exccllent mufique ; Sacke itſelf is your Grammar, 
ſobriety a meer ſolecilme, and Latine, be ir rrue or be ic 
Falſe, a very cudgell to your Pi7ſcianrx pateszthereckon-. 
irgis Arichmetic k enough, a receipt of full cups are the 
bett phyſick to procure vomit, and torgetring of debrs an 
arc of memory ; and here you have an Ezcucol; peadia of 
Sciences, whoſe methoe being circalar, can never be.ſo 
well learned, as when your head runes round, | 
Sim _1f mine have any other motion;ir (hall be prater na- 
19747, I, and contiratoo,ttl live : Ilike thar art ef mu- 
. fick, wondrous well , life is not life without ir; for what is 
life bur an harmonious leſlon; play'd by the foul uponthe 
Ocgansof the body = O witty ſertence ! Iam madalrea- 
dy, I ſee the immortality, ba brave 4ri/izppus ; bur in Po- 
, ery, 'tis the ſoul predominant qualiry, the ſap and juice 
ef a verſe, yea, the ſpring of the Mules is the fountaine of ' 
Sack, forco think Helicon abarrell of Beere, is as grear & 
. $8,265 to call Poraſion Brewers horle, Arift, 


! 
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""4rift. 1 know ſemeoftheſe haife-penty Almanack=ma= 
kers doe not approve of this Phyloſophy, but give you 
moſt ahominable ccunſell in their Beggers Rhymes,which 
you are Lound to believe as faithfully as their predictions | 
of foule and faire weather, you ſhall hear ſome of Erra Pas 


1 wiſh you all carefully, 

Drinke Sacke but [parirg 'y, 

Spend your coyne thrifiity, 

Xeepe your health warily, 

Take heed of ebriety, 

W ne is an enemy, 

Good i ſobricty, 
| Fly baths and venery. : 

For your ofcen porations much crudities cauſe by hin« 
dring the cout ſe of Mother Natures laws, therefore he thar 
dcliceth to livertill Ofober, oughtro be drunk in luly 2 
bur 1 hold itto be a great deale betrerthat he went ro bed 
ſober, And lethim alone, thowman in che Moone, yer 
hadſt thou but readaleafe in this admired Aurhor, this 
eureum flumen, this torrens eloquentie,thou would'ſt have 
ſcorn'd to have bin of the water- Pocts tribe, or Sheltons 
family, but thou haſtnever taſted better Near than oue 
of Fcennors Waſlaile-Bowle , which hath ſo transformed 
him, that his eycs look like rwo Tunnels, his noſc like & 
Faufſctwith the Spicket our, and therefore continually 
dropping : And the Almanack- makers, & P:-yliciansare 
alike grand enemies of Sack : as for Phyficians being foels, 
1 cannot blame them ifthey negle& Wine,& miniſter &m- 
ples, bur if I mect with you, I'lteach you another receipt, 
Sim, Why, meethim Tutor? you may eaſily meer him. I 

kn£ w him, Sir, & cognitionediſiinita, & confuſg,l warrang 
you, do you not ſmell him Turor? I know who made this 
Almanack againſt drinking Sacke ha Stroffe? have I found 
the Siroffe? you will ſhew your ſclf,I ſee,when all is done, 
to be buta Brewers Clark, O An. 
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Ariſt, Bur farre better ſpeales the divine En2jus apainf} 
your Ale, and Baxiy-broth , who knew roo full well the 
vertue of Sack, when Nunquam if; potus ad arma profluit 
dicenda; his veiles are in Latine, bur becauſe the audience 
are Schollers , I hayetranſlated them into Engliſh , that 
they may be underſtood, Here,read them, | 
1 Schol. Theres a drinke made of the Stygiau Laje, 
Or eſe of the waters the Furies doemake, 
No 2ameihcreis bad enongh by which it to call, 
Pt yet a4 1 wiſl, it u yeleped Ales 
Jen drinke it thick, aud pifſett ont thin, 
Aichle flth by Saint Loy that it leaves within, 
But 1 of cemſlex10n am wondrous ſanzuinc, 
And wiillweby th* Mariow a cup of jj ine, 
Tolive in dilight was cuter my wonnt, 
Fox I was Eprcurus his own jſonne, 
Lat hold epinton, that plainly delight 
:ya5 wry ſelicity perfite : GN 
A Bowle of j1 1ne is wond 048 boone cheere 
Toemihke oc blythe, buxome, and dehoneere, 
*7 will give me ſuch valour, and ſo much conrage, 
As cannos be found twixt Hull and Carthage. 
Ariſt. But aborethe wit of humanity_the divine Firgif 
Lath extolPd the Encommus of Sack inthele Verſes. 
2 Schol, Filme a Fowls of Sach with Roſescrown'®d, 
Fil't tothe brim, 1'l have mytemniples bound 
p ith flowyy '- haplets, and thi day permit 
My Genius 20 be free, ent frolihett ; | 
Let me arivhe deep, thenfully warm d with ;11ne 
T'l chaunt A4:nea8 praiſe, that every lint 
Shall preve immortal, r1% my moiftned Df 
AMettinto Verſts, and Nettar like difiift ; 
i mſaa, cr auf, til Bowls brim-fil'd infuſe 
T\sw lifeia me, new [pivitin my Muſe * 
Bit once r8viv'd with Sack, picaſing deſires 
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That my gray haires ſeere fled, my wrink!'d faco 
Growne [mocth as Hebes, youth, and beeuties grace, 
To my ſhrunke veines , freſh blegd and ſpirits b137g, 
1armse as the Summer, ſprightfull as the Spring ; 
Then all theworld i mine $ Croeſus x poores _ 
Compar' d with me, be # vich that ashes 10 more 
And I iz Sach bave all, which us ts me 

My bome, my liſe,health, wealth, and liberty, 

T heb have I conauer'd all, 1 boldly dare 

My Trophies with the Pclean youth compars, 

Hin t wiſt equall,as his ſwerd, my Pen 


. M; conquer d world of cares, his world of mens 


D9enot Atrides, Nefſtors ten deſire, 

But ten ſuch drinkers as that aged (ire, Be 
His ftreame of honied words flowed ſrom th? neg 
And Sack his Counſell was, as hewas thine. 

77 bo ever furcheſt a vich Indian mine, 

Bur acchus pſt, and next the Spaniſh Wine ? 


"Then fill my bowle, that if I dye to morrow, 


Ky/line carcs to day, 1Mbaveont-liv dmy ſorrow, 


_ Arifp, Thusreſting inthe opinion of that admirable 


Poet, I make this draught of Sack, this LeRures period. 
| Dixi, 


$im.Dixi, doſt thou ſay? T, afid 1'l warrantthee the beſt 
D;xi in Cambridge : who would fitporing on thelcarned 
Batbariſme of the Schcolemen, thar by one of thy Le@- 
ures might coftfure rhem all,pro &- con ?I beginto hare di- 
ftinQion, & afualite;,ehabirueliter yer a pox tofee, I cant 
yor leave tem rec principaliter,nec formaliter; yet I begin. 
to love the Fox berter then ſubtilnefſe,. O Turor, Tutor, 
wcbl might Foxe be a Colledge Porter, thathe might o« 
| | O 3 iS pe 


UF: 
pen the gates tonone but thy Papills: come fellow Popils, 
3f I did not love you, I were epaprigs mm9vmner, and an 
abſurdity in the abſtract; Let's praQtiec, let's praQtice,for 
I'! followthe ſteps of my Tutor night and day' 2 by this 
Sack, I thall love this Phyleſophy :. before I heard this 
Le&Qure, Banks his Horſe was an Arifotle, ia compariſon 
of m2; 1 can laughto think what a fooliſh Simplicine 1 was 

"this morning, ard how learnedly E ſhall ſleep this night. 

' 1 Scho!, Sleep to night ! why? that's no point of your 
Phylolophy ; we moſt ficuplare and roareri]l we rattle the 
Welkin; Sleep ! whathave ye to do with deaths Cater- 

- couſin? doe youthink Nature gave ftars to ſleep by? have 
you not day enongh to fleep iv, but you muſt fleepe in the 
might too? *tis an arrant Paradox, 

Sim. A Paracox > ler me becrampr jf I fleepthen, but 
what, muſt we ſleep inthe daythen? 

Scbol. Yes, ift the morning. 

Sim Andwhyin the morning ? TED 
2 Schol, Why, a poxe of the morning, what have we 
to dow':th the ſober time of the day; | 

Sim, *Tistrue, I ſee, we may learn ſomething of our fel- 
low Pupills ::and what muſt we do now, fcllovy.p upills? 
What muſt we do now? 

: Schil;, Why > conferreour nctes. 
Sim, VYhatis that ? | : 
2- Schol, Why ?. conferring of notes;is drinking of cups, 
halfe pots are ſaying of parts, and the lingivg of Catches 

. Is our reEpetition, . 

Sim, Fellow Pupill, Pi conferre a note with you. 

_ 2 Schol- Gramercy brave Lad, and ir's a good one, art 

- excellent Cciciciſme; I would not have loft ir for Ewftathi- 

- wand his Biſhopticke.itsa generall rule,andtirue without 

ExCeption, | - NNTOB 

Sim, Fellow Pupil), 1'1 copferre @ note with yon too. 


2 Schob | 
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2 Tchoel. Faich, let me haye it, let's ſhare and fharelike © 
boone Raſcalls, 
Sim. 1'1 ſay my part to you both. 
2 Schol. By my troth,and youhave a good memory, you 
have con'd it quickly Sir. 
Sim. Burt whar ſhall we have for repetitions now ? 
2 Schol, 1, what for repetitions ? | 
I Schel, Why the Catch againſt rhe Schoolemen, in © 
praiſe of our Tutor Aritippus : can you ling Siniplicins > - 
Sim, How begins it pray you? 
x Schal. Arifiippus ts better, 
Sim, O God Sirzwhen I was in the ſtare of ignorance, 


- I con'd it without book, thinking it had bin a poſition, - 


Ariſtippes us better in every letter, 
Than Fabcr the Pariſtenſ;s, ; 
Then Scotus, Soncinas, and Thomas Aquinas, 
Or Gregory Gandavenſis 2 
Than Cardan and Rams, thay old Paludenus, 
Albertus oud Gebrielia, © 
Than Pico Mercatus, of Scaliger atus, 
Than Niphss or Zabarella, _ 
Hortado, Trombetus, were foolts with Toletus, 
Zanardwus, and will de Hales, 
with Occham, Iavellus, and mad Algazellus, 
Phyloponus, and Natali ; 
The Gonciliater was but & meere trater,. 
: And ſo was Apolinars: 
Tandaxus, Plotinns, the Dunce Engubins:: 
ith Mefrus, Savil, and Swartz, 
Fonſeca, Durandis,Becanns, Holandus, 
Pertrius, Avieutwre ; 
Old Triſmegiſtus, whoſe Volumes have miſt us, 
Ammonias, Bonaventure 
Mirandula, Comes, with Proclus and Somes, - 
And Guido,theCarmdita; © 


(21) 
Fhe nominal $chooles, and the Colledreoffoolts; 
Nolonges u my delighta : M 
Hang Brixewod and Carter, in Cralenthorps Garters 
Lot Keeherman too bemoane ws, ; 
He he no more vedien, for greaſie Tacke Seatin, 
Or c02ntng of Sauder/anus. 
The cenſurc of Cato's, ſhall newer amate ws, 
T eir frofty bears cannot nip: 
Toexr Ale is 200 rinddy, good Sach us our ftudy, 
Our Tutor Aviſtippuss © : 


Enter the wild man with two Brewers, 
wilder. There they be, now for the valourof Brew?rs, 
knocke um ſcundly, tie ond Rogue, that's ke, doc yon nor 
ſee him there > ſoundly, ſoundly, let him know whar 
Champions good Beere has, | ; 
They beat 0us Ariftippus and the Schoflers, 


wild-man (ol, | 
Now let them know that Beetc is roo ſtrong for chem, 
4s and fer me be hang'd, ifever I be milder ro ſuch Raſcalls, 
they thall Ende theſe bur ſtale courrefies, How now ? 
whac's acre? the learned Library, che Phyloſophicall vo- 
Jumes : theſe are the bookes of tne black- Art; I hate them 
worſe then Be/armine, the golden Legend, or the Turkiſh 
Alcharron. I wonder what yertae is inthis Pewrter-faced 
ads Author, thar jt ſhould make every one fall in love with it 
y fodceply; I'ltry ifI can find any Philtrum, any love-po- 
> tionin't : by my Domize not a drop ; Oftultum ingenium 
bominuz,to delight inſuch vanities ! Sure theſe arc Com 
ments upon Tobacco, dry and juice-lels vanities. I'!rry 
azaine by my bang fde,but this doth reliſhſome learning, 
flill betrergan admirable witty rogue, a very flaſh.,1'] turn 


this? what's here, 4r:#:;ppus ? a moſt incomparable Aus 
thor. O Bedly, Bodly, rhou hat not ſuch a book in be 


another leafe: fill better ; has he any more Authors like | 


(22) 
thy Library, her's one line werth the whole Faticay. O 
Ari/#:pprus, would my braines had bzene broken out when 
I bracaed chy Hogl-head: O curſt Brewers, and moſt ac-, 
cuiſed am I co wrong fo learned a Phyloſoplier as Ar:/tip- 
3:45! what pennance is enough to cleare me from this im-: 
pardonable offence 2 twenty purgations are toolirtle; I'] 
ſuck up all my Beere in Toaſts to appeale him, and after. 
wards liveby my Wife and Hackneycs, Oh, that I had 
ne vcr undertook this ſelling of Beere, I wight have kepe 
my houſe with Fellows Commons, and never have come 
tothis s Blrnowlam a Wild man, and my houſc a Bed- 
lam: Ar:Fippus, Ariſtippme, Aviſtippus ? 
Eatey Medicode Campo, 

Medico. How now neighbour wild-man ? | 

14ldeman. O 4riftippus, Ariflippus, Whar ſhall I doe 
forthee, A'iſlippus, 

Medico. VVhart cxtafie is this ? | 

Wild-man. O Ariſtippus, Ariſtippms, What ſhall I dofor 
thee Ariſtipps ? 7 

Medico, VVhy neighbour Wilde man, diſcloſe your 
gricfes to me,Iam a Surgeon,& perchance may cureum, 

7 sld-man, O cry you mercy, you arc the welcommeſt 
man on earth, Sir, $;p72707 Medicn de campo, the welcoma 
eft man living, the only man I could have wiſhed for, O © 
Ari'tippus Ariflippus, | 

Medico. Why what's the matter, nrighbour ? O I -heare 
he has ſeduced away your Pariſhioners, isthis the caule - 
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fetched this head from China , afcerit had beenetherea 
fortnight buried, ang ſer it on his ſhoulders againe, and 
made him as lively, as ever I ſaw him in my life; and yer 
to ſce I ſhould notthink on's name. O Thave itnow, Pree 
flor Tobz apox on't, Preſtor Toby, *ewas he, be, Ifaith,*twas 
P7eſior Tobn , I might have had his daughcer if I had nor 

| beena foole ; and have liv'd like a Prince all the days of 
mylite ; nay, and perchance havcinherired the Crown af- 
ter his death ; bir a pox on't, her lips were 100 thick for 

me, and that | ſhould not think on Preftor 1597. 

Wild-maz, O Ari/tippes, Ariftippus, poxe on your Pree 
fer 1ohn $ir, will youthink on ariſtippus ? 
M:d. What ſhould I doe with him > 
rildemey. VVhy? inmy rage Sir, I have almoſt killed 
im, and now would have veu cure him in ſober ſadnefle, 
Mecdico, Why, call him out Sir, 
Enter Simplicins, 

- Wildeman. Sir, youder comes one of his pupils. 
Medico., Salve M. Simp licins. 3. 
Sim, Salve me ; "tis bur a Surgeons complement, Signz« 

8r Medica de campo ; bur you arewelcome Sir, my Tutor 
wants belp. Are you there, you V ſquebaugh Raſcall, with 
your Metheg(in juyce> ii teach you Sirgto break a Phys 
loſophers pate ; I'll make you leave yourdiſtin&ions as 
well 2s I have done. 

" ild?man. O pardon, pardon me, I repent Sirheartily; 
O Ariftippes Ariſlippus, 1 have brokenthy head, Arifipo 
pxs, bur 1'l give thee a plaiſter, 47iſtipps, Ariftippuss 

Med, 1 pray Sicbring himoutin his Chaire, andif the 
houfe can furniſh you with Barbers proviſion, let all be in 

- Teadintls q ; 


| Exit Simplicius. 

Wilde may. Pray Sir doe you think you can cure him ? 
Medizo, Him > Why neighbour, doe you not remember 

the Thumbe ? | 


Wildmen 
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mildemay. Whar of the Thumbe > I have not heard of 
. ras yer Sir, | 
Mtdico. Why the Thumbe, the Thumbe, doe you nos 
know the cure of the Thumb > RED 
pyildeman, No Sir, but I pray tell the cure of the Thumb, 
do you ſtill remember*r, Sir ? | 
__ Mcdico. Remember't? I,and perfeAly, 1 have it at my 
fingers end,and thus ir is. Two Gentlemen were 6ghting, 
one loſt his Thumbe, I by chance comming by, rook ie 
up, pur it in my pockerz ſome two months afcer, mecting 
the Gentleman, I ſer vn his Thumbe againe': and if he 
were now iN Cambridge, ] could have his hand to ſhew 
fort: why did youne'rhear of the Thumb Sir? *ris ſtrange 
you never heard meſpeakof the Thumbe Sir 


E nter three Schollers bringing forth Ariſtippus 
| in his Chaire, ; 

1 Schol, Signzorde Medico Campo, if you haveanyarrer 
Skill, ſhrew irnow,yon never had amore deſerving patient, 

Hedico, Yer] have had many and royall ones roo 3 I 
kave done many cures beyond Seas, that will not be be» 
lieved in E-mgland, 

2 Schol, Very likely (o, and Cures in England, that will 
not b?lieved beyond ſeas,nor here ne:ther,tor in this kind, 
halt the world are infidels, 

Medico. The great Turke can witneſs, I am ſure, the 
eyes that he weares, were ef my making, 
 TSchol. He wasthen an eye-witneſs, but I hope hee 
- meares ſpeCakles, Senior. | 
Medico. Why, won't you believe it? why I tell youT am 
. ableto ſay'r, I ſaw*t my (elfe, I cur'dthe King of Po- 
land of a V Vart on's noſe, and Bethlevs Gabor of a Ring- 
Worme, THESE E, 

x Schol. The one with Raw Beefe, and the other vvith 
Inke-hornes, | | | 

| AHMedicg 
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Medico, Poxe of your old Wives medicines, the-worſt | 
of mine Ingredients is an Vnicornes horne , and Bezarg 
ſtone 3 Raw Beefe and inkehorns 1 Why, cur'd Sherlcy 
In the grand Sophies Courtin Perſia, when he had been 
| buttwice ſhor through with ordnance, and had rwobul- 
lets in each thigh, and fo quickly, that he was able ar night | 
ro lic with his wite the Sophtzics Neece, and beger a whole 
Church of Chriſtians ; and could this have beene done 
with Raw Beefe ard Inkehornes ? "Ws 
Sim. No ſure,this could nor have beene done without 
Bgges and preene-{2uce,or an Oatmele poultice acleaft, 
Medico. The King of &ufſia had died of the wormes, 
bur for a powder Iſcnt him. 
2 Schol, Some of that you meance, that ſtuckon tbe bul- 
let wiiich you rook our of Sherlryes lcgges. | 
AIMedico, In the fiege of Offend, | gave the Durcheſfe 
of Auſtria a receipt to keep her Smocke from being ani« 
mated, when ſhe had nor ſhifted it ofarwelve month, 
1 Schol,Beleeve me,and that was a Cuic beyon4 Scrg- 
gins Fleas. 
' Medico. lam obleby the vertue cf one Salve, to hes] all 
the wou:dsand breaches in Bohemia. 
2 Schol. 1, and cloze upthe Bung-hole in the great 
Tub 2r Heidleberg, I warrant you, | 
Medio. 1 curd the flatc of /J:niceofa Dropfic, the Low- 
Countries of a Lerhargie, and if it had not been treaſon, 1 
; had cur'd the Fiftula, that it ſhonld have dropt, no more 
then your noſe. By anedram ona knives point, 1 rcftored 
XM anſfield to his full ſtrength and forces, when he had no 
men lefc, but was only skin and bones, I made an Arme 
forBrurſwithe with ſo great art and kill, as nature her 


. - ſelfe could not have mended it 5; which had it notcome | 


too late after his dearth, would have dene him as muck 

ſervice as that which was ſhot off. 
2 Scbo!, Icafily belicyc th ar I faith, NM. - <a 

| "EA Medich, } 
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-wender then any of cheſt, I was a, Travailer, | | 
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Medico, 1 could make apurgarion, that ſhould fo ſcourge 
the Seas, that never 2 Du»herke durſt ſhew his head, 

1 Schol, By my faith, and tat would be a good State 
Glifter. 

Medi. I have done as great wenders as theſe, when I 
extraRed as much chaſtity from a SanRimony in the Ex- 

liſh Nunnery, ag cut'd the Pope of his lechery. 

2 Schol. And yerthad as mucu left, as ſery'd five Cardi- 
nals on Feaſting=dayes. | 

Meds. And there was no man inthe Realmeof France, 
either French or Spaniſh or Italion Doors , bur my ſelfe 
that durſt undertake the-King of Francehis Corns,and af 
terwards having curd him, I drank a health to him; 

Sim, Would we had the pledging on't, 'O happy wan 
that haſt conferred anote with the King of Fraxce ! | 

- Medi. And doe you ſceme to miuſdoubr my $kill,” and 
ſpeak of my Art with ifs andands ? Do youtake me for a 
Moumtbank ? and hath mine owntongue beenſo filene 
in my praiſe ; thar you have not heard of my $kifl>_ 

2 Schyl. No, pardon us Signior,only the dznger our Tit= 
tor is in, makes us ſo ſuſpitious, we know your $kill, Sir, we 
have heard Spaine and your own tongue ſpeak loud on*c, 
weknow befidesthar, your area traveller, and therefore 
give youleaye to relate your wordS withauthority. 

Med, Danger > what danger canthere be, when I am 
kis Sutgean, oF 

1 Schol, His head, Sir, is ſo nonderouſly brui(ed, *cis 
almoſt paſt cure, | - i 

Med. Why, what if he had neveran ke2d> amnotTI a. 
ble to make him one? or jf it were beaten toatomes, [ 
could fer it rogerher, as perfeRly as inthe womb. - 

714d. Belecve meneighbour, but thar would be as greag 

a wonder, asthe Thumbe, or Prefter 1:hyshead ? | 
Zed, Why? Tl cell you Sir, what 1 did, a farre greater 


2 Schol, : 


| (27) . 
2 Schol, There ishofuch great wonder in that, bur whe 
may be believed. : | 
Med. Andanother friend of mine travailed with me, and 
to be ſhort, I cameinto the Conntry of Canniballs,wherg 
. miſhng my friend, I ran toſeek him,and came ar laſt into 
a Land where I ſawa company feeding on him, they had 
eaten halfe of him, I was very penſiveat his misfortuns, 
or rather mine? atlaſt I bethoughr me of a pewcer that I 
had about me, I put irintotheir wine, they had no ſooner 
drank of ir, bur they preſently diſgorged their fomacks, 
andfellaſſeep; I Sir gathered up the miſerable morſc}ls of 
my friend, placed them together, and reſtored him to be 
apcricaman againe; and if he were here ſtill aliveghewere 
able wo witnefſeit himſclte, and do you think I cannot cure 
a tea-graots dammage, or a crackt Crowne? | 
I. Schol, Good Signior , make no fuch delay , cure 
him, and have one wonder more to fill up your Legend. 
Medico, Here hold the Baſon, you the Napkins, & you 
M. Simplicius the Boxes, how ſhall we do to lay his feer 
upon ? By mytreth, Sir, be is wonderfully hure, bis p:x 
gnaters I perceive is cleanc aut of joynt ; of the 20+ bones 
of the Granium, there is but three only whole, the reſt are 
"miſerably cruſhed and broken, and two of his S,tzres are 
. Cleane periſhed, onely the Szgetall remaines free from vio- 
lence; the fourc Turicates of his eyes arethred. bare, the 
 Meninxof his Eare is like a cur Drumme, & the hammer's 
Jo: there is nora Cartilago in his head worth three pence, 
the top of his Noſe is dropr away, there is not a Muskle 
left in the Cavities of his Noſtrillsz his denres molares 
are paſt grinding, his Pellet is loſt, & with it his gurgw/to; 
yet if he can ſwallow; I warrant his drinking fafe3 help, e- 
pen his mouth, So, fo, his threat isſounds he's well, L 
warranr you; now give hima cup of Sack : fo, ler me chafe 
his Temples; put this powder into another glaſſe of Sack, 
and my life for his,he is as ſound as the beſt of us all * ler” | 
own his leggs. How do you, Sir ? 


Ariflip. 


5 
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Arifl, Why, as young as the Morning,al! life, and ſont, 
nota dram of body ; I zm newly come back from Hell, 
and have ſeen fo many «f my acquaintance there, that T 
wonder wheſc Art hath reſtored me to life again, 
1 Schol- The Catholike Biſhop of Barbers, the yery 
Merropolitantof Strgeons Szgnor de Medico Campo. 
2 Schol. One that hath ingrolfl'd all Arcs to himiclf;as if 
he had the Monopoly. 
1 Schol, T he only Hoſpitall of ſoares, 
2 Schol. And Spittle-kouſe of infirmities , Signior de 


 Medico Cam|0s 


1 Scho!- Ons that is able ro undee the Company of 
Barber Surgeons, and Colledg of Phyficians, by making 
all diſeaſes fiye the Country. 

2 Schbol, Yca, he is able to give his still ro whom—he 
pleaſe, by At efdeed,or bequeath itby Legacy,but he is 
derermincd as yer coentaile it to his heires males for e- 
Ver, 

I Schol. Sir, death it ſelf dares not anger himyfor feare 
he ſhould begger the Sex:tons, by ſuffering no Grave to be 
made ; he cancliuſe whether any ſhaild.c or no. 

2 Sch;l And he do's't with ſuch celerity, thara hundred 
Peeces of Ordnoncein a pitch'd ficld,could notin a whole 
day make work enough to imploy him an houtez you owe 
him your life Sir, I'l aſſure you, 

Ariſtip. Sir I doe owe you my life, and ailthatis mines 
thinke of any thing that lzeth inthe compadie of my Piy- 
loſophy, and *r's your own. : 

Med. | have gold enough Sir, and Phyloſopty enough, 
for my buſoe is paved with PhyJoſophers ſtones,mine one 
ly defire is, that you forgive the rape of this Wilde-man, 
who is hezttily ſorry forhis offence to you, 

7itd. O reverend Phyloſopber,and Alchymy of vnder- 
Randing,chou very Sackof Sciences,thou noble Spaniard, 
thou Catholike Monarch of Wines, Archguke of Can-ry. 

Evpcrous 
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Emiperour of the ſacred Sherry, pardon me, pardon my | 
rudeneſs, & ] will forſweare that Ducch hereſfic of Engl ih 
beere, & the witchcraft ef M:indletans water, I'll turne my 
ſelf into a Gown, and bea profck diſciple of Ariſtippres. 

Ariſiip. Give him a Gown then; ere we admit titm to 
, our Lecture hereafter, Now noble Signior Medico de » 
Eampq, if you will walkin, Ict's be very joviall and merry, 

"ris my ſecond birth day, let's in,and drink a healrh to the 

COmpanys C ' 

we care not ſor money,riches, or wealth, 

Od Sach #5 0ur 07y, old Sack ts owt bealths 
Ther let's flecke bither | 
Like biras of afeather, 

To drinke, to flings 

£9laugo and ſing, | T 

Conferring our notes together, | T4 
Conferring tut-notes together, | 
Come let us {aughy let us drinie, let us ſings | 
The ;r'inter with us is as good as the Springs "= 
.p-ecare not afeather | 
For wind, or {or weather, 1 
But night ani day | 


36 fort and play, 

Confſerring our netestogether | 

Conferring our notes together, '.,..- XP 

Sim. Heark, they are drinkifio your healths, withid, | 
and I muſt haye it roo, I ara only Jefthere to offer my ſup- | | 
plicat to you, that my grace may palle, and then ifI may |. | 
but commencein your appobation, I willeakca degree in| 
drinking ; and becauſe Iam turn'd a joviall mad raſcall; J . ; 
I have a great defire robea Midſammer Batchelor, 1 was 
only aid ro aske you leaveto goc out, 


Ea, 
FINISH "We 


a dofutabababak: 


Jo) 


THE 


EDLER, 


[t was prelentcd in a ſtrange 
| SIO VV, 
Gi1n:rous Gentlemen, 
TV 11ch is my affeRion ro Phabwe, and the 


. 


Cd ni:ety nine Muſes, that for the benefit of 
this Royall Vniverfiy, I have Rrodled ©. 
EAN ver threeof the terreftriall Globes with 
my Geometricall rambling, 4x. the A. 
WO faofthe Dolphin, the Africaofthe Roſe, 

and the Americaof the Miter, belidesthe terra incognite 


- of many an Ale-houſe. And all for your ſakes, whom IL 


know r9 be the divine brats of Helicon, the lawtull begots 


- ten Baſtards of the thrice three Sifters, the learned Filly- 
. foales to Mounſieur Pegaſwe, Arch-backney ro the ftudenrs 
1 4 of Parnaſſus 2 Therefore I charge you by the ſeven dead- 


ly Sciences, which you more ftudy then the three & four 


' liberal! finnes, that your ha, ha, he's may be recompence 


of my ridiculous endeaveurs 
I hare beene long intravell « bur if your laughter give 


- my Einbryor jcfis but (afe deliverance, I dare maintaine is 


in the throat of Ewrepe,Ter0nymorifing from his naked bed , 


B 


wa: not fo good a Migwile, 


E 0 


| (21) ; 
'- ButTfee you have a greatdeſire to know whitprofefſios 

| "Tam of: firſt, thereforeheare what I am nor. Iam not a 
"Lawyer, for I hope you ſee no Buckram honeſty abour 
me, and I ſweare by theſe ſweer lips, my breath tinkes nor 
of any ſtage ations ; Iam noſouldier,alchovgh my heels 
be berter chen my hands; by the whips of Mars and BeBo- 
=»4, I could never cndure the ſimell of Salt- peter, fince the 
laſt G unpoweer Treaſon;the vayce of a Mandrake to me, 
is ſweeter muſique then theſe Maximes of Warres, thoſe 


_ terrible Cannens;' I am no Townſ-man, unlefſe there be_ ] 


Turing in Cambridge, for youſee my head without hornes:; 
I am ne Alderman, for I ſpeake true Englith : I amno In- 
Rice of Peace, for 1 ſweare by the honeſty of a Mittimue, 
the yenerable Bench never kiſt my worſhipfull Butrocks? 
I amno Alchymift ; for though [am poore, I have nor 
broke out my braines againſt the Phyloſophers ſtone $ 1. 
amno Lord'; and yer me thinks I ſhould , for 1 kave no | 
Iands : Iamno Knight, and yetI have as empty pockets 
as the proudeſt of themall: I am no Landlord, bur to Ten- 
mantis at will : I ama no Innes of Court: Gentleman, fer I 
have not been flewed throughly atthe Temple, thoughl 
hare been halfe codled ae Cambridge : Nove do youexpeR | 
thacl ſhould ſay Iam a Schellar ; but 1 thank myftarres, 
. JT have more wit thanſo : why, I amnot mad yer ? I hope 
my bciter Genizs wili ſhield me from a thred-bare blacke 
Cloake, jc looks like a picce of Belzebubs Livery, ASchol- 
Jar > VVhat > x-doe not meane My braines ſhould drop 
through my Noſe: no; TfI waswhat I wiſh, I could bue 
hope ro be: but I am neble,generous, underſtanding, roy- 
a]}, maznificent, religious, beroicall, and chrice illuſtrious 
Pedler, | 

Bur what is a Pedler; why, what'sthat to you? yet for 
the (atisfaRion of him whom I moſtreſpcRt, my right ho« 
noutable ſelf, I will define him. es £5. 
APcdler is an Iludividunmve;ul,or the Primen _ 


* 
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venly Shop on's ſhoulders, 


7 am a Pedler, wnd 1ſell my ware 4 

This brave Saint Batthol. or Sturbridge Faire, 
I'l [ell all for laughter, thay' s all my gaines, 

Such Chapmen ſhould be lenght at for their painet. 
Come buy my wits which Iheve hnther brovels, 


. Fot wit whever good till it be bought ; 


Let me mat beare all hacke, buy ſome the while, 
1} laughter be 100 deare, tah't for a ſmile; 
My trade is jefting wow, on quible (peeking, 
Strange trade you'l ſay, for it's ſer up with brealing ? 
My Shop and 1, em all at your command. | 
For lawfoll Exgliſh lawghier pal A at band, 
Now will 1 truſt ne more, it were in vaine 
To breakt, end mai e « Craddoche of my branes 
Kelfe heve not paid me yet, firſt there js one 
Owes me 6 quart for bis declemation, 
Anetbers morning draught, is not yet paid 
For foure Epiſiles at the eleflion made, 
Nor dare 1 crofſe him who do's owe as yet 
Y heetels of jefts to line Priorums wit, 
But here's « Courtier bas ſo long a bill, 
*T will fright him-to bebold it, yet 1 will. 
Relate the ſammes : Item, be owes me firſty 
Foy «2 Imprimis 2 but what grieves me worſt, 
4 dainty Epigram 0n bis SPaniels taile + 
Coft me an boure, beſides frue potrof Ales 
Iteman Anagremon his Miſtris name, - 


 Trema the ſpeech wherewith be courts bis Dames 


4nd ax 01 rebar" oneking Elegy 


p_ 


trof Tradeſmen, « walking Burſe, or moyeableBixchangs, . 
a Socraricall Citizen of the vaſt Yniverle, ora peripateri= 
call Journy- man, that like another At{as carries his heas 


=—_— ' (32) 
| Fpon his Maſters Dope ſad extquyg” Vo 4s 
 Norcanl ye the time exattly gather, | 
When 14s payd for an Epytaph on's Bithey, - 
Beſiass henever yet gave me content || 
For the newcoyning of's lat Complement, 
Should 1 ſpeakeall es ſpekentobis praiſe, 
| Therotoll ſwnme is, what bethinh, or ſayes, 
.T will nst let you 1unne ſo much o'th* ſcore, 
- Poore Duck-Lane brejnes, truſt me, I't traſt 10 move; _ 
\ :SbaUl*s jeft for nought, heve you all conſcience loſt ? _ 
Or do you think our Sacke did nothing coſt ? 
"Well, then it muſt bedoneas I bave ſaid, 
'T ncedes muſt be'with preſent laughter paid: 
'T ama free-man, for by this ſweet Rhyme, 
-The fellowes know I bave ſtcur*d the time ; 5 Jon 
"Yet if yow pleaſe t9 grace my pore adtyemturer, 
_ I'm bound to you inmore then ten Judent ures. IN 


But a pox on Sheltens fury, Ile open my Shop in hene= 
: Ker Proſez and firſt; Gentlemen, I'lſhew you halfe a.do» 
"zen of incomparable Points. '; 2G 
= I would give you the definition of Points , bur thar x 
*thinke you [ave them at your fingers ends; yet for your 
*berrer underſtanding. | ; Mo! 
| A Poynt is no bedy, acommon tearm,an extremefriend 
"of a good mans longitude,whoſe centerand circumference 
 joyne in one diametricall oppoſition rs \ybur- equilaecralt 
- Dedklers, or equicrurall Breeches'» bur'toſpeake'ta: the 
| Poynt,\though nor'to the purpoſe 2 © 2 46% © 
x The fit Poynrt is a Poyntef honeſty-,. but is almapſt. 
worne out,& has never beene in requeſt fince Trunkahoſe 
-and-Ced-pecce breeches went our of faſhen; it's made of 
' fimplicity Ribbort,, and ragged with plaine dealing 2, if 
*: tierce be any knaves among angey? x you ao 
I. | | 


« 
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| (33) I 
Fooles) faich boy rhis Poynr of honefty ; and the beſt uſe 
you can pur it to,is to tye the band of affeRion: bur I feats / 
this Peynt will knde no Chap-man, ſome of you had xa» 
ther ſell, then with Demofſhenes by honeſty at ſo deare 
a rate : Oh I would wiſh tharthe Breeches of Boulſers, 
Stewards, Taxors, Receivers, and Auditors were trufled | 
with theſc honeſty-poynrs ; bur ſome will net be tycd roi; 
;bur hiſt Tom; it 3s dangerous untruſling the rime. . - 
> The nexris a poynt of Knavery, bur Jhaye enow of _ 
them already ,: yer becauſe I am loarh to:carry mine. any. 
longer abeurt me; who gives me.moſt,ſhal rake it, and the 
divell give him good on'r, this poynr is cut our ef villan- | 
eus Sheeps-skin parchment in a Scrivenets Shop, ragg f 
with the gold of a Ring,which the Pillory robb'd. him oft; 
when it borrowed his cares, if he doc bur faſten this to th 
new Doubletof a young Squire,it will make him grow 1o 
cerpulent in the middle , that there will be hething but 
Waſte : this poynt of Knaveric has beene a man in his 
daies, and the beft of the Pariſh, fourcteene of thera gage 
- Thedefinition of h im may bethis : a point 6f Taavery, 
is an occult quality tyed oh a riding knor , che berreres 
play faſt and looſe, be was borne in Buckram, h'asrunne 
through all offices in the Patiſh , ind now ſands to be 
Prefidentof Bride-well,where 1 leave himghoping to ſee 
bimuwuft*dat - iburnce - | is 
3. Amongſt all my points;a of ignorance is the ve-. 
ry Aldermanof the dozen. Ly his istbe richcſ point in my 
 Packe, and is Never out of faſhion at Innes of Court x if 
| you buy this point you are arrant fooles, fer 1'Igive you 
* this gifc, that you ſhal bave ic in ſpight of yourrecths.;_ . 
.- 4+ The nextis a point of good manners, that has beert 
. Tong loft amongſt acrawde of clownes, becauſe it wayofin 
ly faſhion 6n this fide Tree, ” 


<a>. 


- 
* 


(3) * 
This pointis almoſt found in eur Colledge, and 1 thank” 
'the heavens for't , it begins ts betagg'd with Latine, it- 
hath bcene much defil'd, bur I hope to ſee ir clean waſh't. 
away with the ſope of good government. | 
This point, to give you a lirtle inkling of ir, begins from 
the due obſeryance of a Freſh-man to Sophiſters,and there 
it ends with 2 cede majoribus, FEEL 
5 Next point is a point of falſe dofrine, {narch*d'from 
the ccdpeece of a long-winded Puritan, the breath-of 4r- 
 miniw will rotin him , Tag him with a piece of Apoeri- 
pha, and he breaks in ſunder, truſle him rs the Surplefie, 
"and his Breeches will preſenaly fall down with the thought 


He hates unity and Church-diſcipline fo farre, that you 
-eannot tye a true-loves knot on him z-cur off his rags, and 


z 


+ Tau may want Points for Fo trnfſeupyour Brecehes 
FOO : 


Thes 


i 
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| (35) 
That bating Pojxts, doth claſps and heepers tout; » 
But if my Points have hereat all offended, - 

© Ile tellyou « way boy how all may be amended * 

Speak ts the Point, and that ſhall anſwer friend, 

All is n0t woith a point, and there's an cad. 


Then the Pedlcr brought forth a Looking-Glaſſe« 


The-next is a Loeking-Glaſle, bur 1'1l pur it up again; 
for I dare not beſo bold as to ſhew ſome of you your own 
faces : yet I will, becauſe it hath ſtrauge operations, wh 

If a crackt Chamber-maid drefſe her ſc}f by th.s Look-. 
ing-Glaſfle, ſhe ſhall dreame the next night of kiſling her 
Lerd, or making her Mifſtrefle a ſhe Cuckold, and ſhall 
marry a Chaplin, the next Living thatfalls, 

If a ftale Courr-Lady looke en this Re fleftion, ſhe may 
ſee her old face threugh her new Complexion. 4 

(An Vſurer cannot ſee his conſcience in it, nor a Scriven= 
cr hiseares, ” x _ 

If a Townſ-man peepe inte it, his 4Feons furniture is” 

no longer inviſible : cortupt rakers ef Bribes may read the 

ice of their conſciences in ir. - | F. 

Same felowes cannor ſee the face of a Schollarin ir, IF 
one of our jewel-nos'd Carbunkl'd rubricke,bonifact,can * 
venture the danger of ſeeing their own faces in it,the pode 
Baſfiliskes will kill themſelves by refleQion. Pak 

If a blinde man ſcchis face in this; he ſhall rec 
eye-ſight. | "IE og Fe 

Bur I ſee no pleaſure in the contemplation of it*:” for 
when I loeke into it , I finde my ſelfe inclined to ſuch a 
 } dangerous difeaſe, thar I feare, I cannor liychetre above 
J. foure yeeres longer : Howſoever, I hopc'after my de 55 hy | 
/ we ſhall drinke the parting-blow,/ ©, en 
* Tr 3 k 453" % 4 . '$£ 5+ 7U\ Tf 
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© \ f 36) s 
xf &ng this Looklng-Glafte diſgrace, 
Jt is becauſe be dares not ſee by faces | LI 
Then what 1 a/#,I willnat ſee (faith) ſay, : 
*T wes the whores Argument, when ſhe threw't away, 


Then the Ped! er brought forth a Boxe of Cerebroms 


But now conſidering what a Phyloſfo phycall vacows 
there is in moſt of our Cermbridge Nolddes, I have here to 
ſell a ſoveraigne-Boxe of Celebrom, which by Lufizes his 
Alchymic was extraRcd from the quinte{lence of Ariſto- 
tles P ericraninm,lodde in fuciput of Demoſthenes « The fire 
being blowne with the loyg-winded blaſt of a Ciceronier 

ſenrence, the whole ConfeRion boyled frem 2 Partle toa 
'Pinte, in the Pipkin of Sezece + we owe the firſt invention 

of irto Sir 7ohz Mazdevile, the perfeRion of irto Tom of 
- Odcombe, who ferch'd it from the gray-headed Applesin 
-the Hob/ous Waggon ofexperience; 1 ſweare as Per/jans 

uſe, by this my Coxcombe, this Magazine of immorrall 

roguery: but for this Boxe of Braines, you had norlaugh- 

ed to night : Buy this Boxc of Braines, and the tenure of 

Ne wits ſhall be ſpgcage, when as now it is bur fee fim- 
w e . . FEE TE. Y * ; . x F 


- Theſe Braincs have very admirable vertues, and very 

_ - Nrange operations 2 fouregreps of ic inthe eare of a Law- 

. yer, will make him write erve Latin ;-threegraines will 

- Bll the Capitall ofan Vniverfity Ganderz the terrefriall 

head of a High-Conſtable will be conrented with halfe a 

dramme ; three ſcruples and a halte will 61l the braine: 
.ponne of a Banberry brother. Fo a - 


"Com? buy my brainer, you iguorane Gulls, 


> af ferniſl me jour amply ſends. 
-* Pay you la, ghter, 4 bt's bes Bs 
- 21 T's 1belcarued Pedlarof wity 


- 
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-—- . ay 
D uickly come, andguichhbuy, + - .. 
Or I't ſhut my Shop, awa fooles you'l ayer 
If '50ur ConcomesyouWwould quoddle, © 1M 
Here buy Braines to fillyour noddle. ERR. 
' 1 bobuy:s my braines, learnes quickly bere "_ 
To mere aProblemeineyeere; | 
Shall under fland the predigable, 
And thepredicamentall Rabble » 
 Whobuyes them not, (hall die « fooley 
An exotericke in the Schogdle: 
ha hes not theſe, ſhallever paſſe . 
For a great Acromaticall Aſſet -. | Za 
Buy then this Box of Braines, who buyes pot it» 
S.all never ſurfer entoo much wit. 


| Then the Pedler brought forth a ;y betſione, 


. * Bur leaving my Braincs, I come ro.a more profitable 
Commodity : for coniidering how.dull halfe the wits '@f 
che Vniverfity be , Ithovght it northe wort wafhque to 
fell Whetſtones, | : EG _- AE | hu PER 
-This Whetſtone will ſet ſack an edge upon your inveny/ 
tions, thatitwill make your ruſty yron Braines purer Met- 
-tle-than your brazen, faces, Wher bur the Knife of your 
Cvpacities on this Whetſtone, and you may preſtrme to_ 
dine at the Muſes Ordinary, or ſuppe at the Oracleof 4- 
. polo, If rhis benotrrue, I ſweare by the Doxies Petricoares, 
. that I'l never hereafter preſume of a berter vocation,chan: 
to {ive | td die the wiſerable faRor of Conny-skitis,” > - 


Then the Pedler browght out Gloves, - 


"444 have alſo Gloves of ſeverall quakities: : thefirft,*is 2 - 
paire of Gloves made for -1 Eawytzr mY made -.of af'cririre 


F4 © --.-1 L0G 


«. : 
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| wete perfumed with the Conſcience of an Vſurer,and will | 


keepe ſcent , rill wrangling have left ; eftnmiafler Hall 3. 


they are ſeamed with Indencure, 'by che: Needle-worke of 


Morgage,and tinged with a Novemrnt Univerſi, I would: 


ſhew you more, bur it is apainſt the Srarure, becauſe a Le- 


titer hath been ſerved lately upon them. And few of you : | 


need any Gloves, for. you weare' Cordoyant hands, © | 


-  Mynext Commodities, are ſeverall Night-Caps; bus: - 


they dare nor.come- abroad by Candlelight. The brft is 


lined with Foxe-furre, which I hope-to ſell ro ſome of the: - 
$Sophitters. : it hath' an admirable faculry for curing rhe - 


| Ctapula, above the yertue ef Ivy,or.bitter Almonds ; nay, | 


” 


the Petredge-por's rior.comparable unto it, 


1 have another fir for an Alderman , which Aden by 
his laſt Will and Teftamenr bequeathed. cothe City, as 2 : 
princpall Charter : it was of D;ana's own making ; Albas - 


' #4z4F5 Otaconft com: was but a Chamber-por in compari- 


TOE --.- 1 AF EE: 
I coule fir all heads wich Night-Caps, except yourgrave 


over-wiſe Metaphyſicall heads ; Marry, they are forranſe. 


predi. ant of a Night-Cap. - oy 
: Ruffer. 


cendent, that they will not. be comprehended within the - 


+ T have aſſoſeverail Ruffes ; fir#, 2 Ru F: 2: Vl Hol." | 


Jand for a Dutch drunkard, a Ruffc of Cobweb-Lawnefor 
| the Vniverſiry ſtarutes ;-1 have a Ruftefor the Celledge- 
290; bur by this badge of eur Colledge (my reyerend 
Lambskins) our back-bicers ſay; our Colledge Ruttcs are 


* quite our'of ſtocke : Ihave'no more Rutfes bur one,and . 


| that is a Ruffe af ſong Hhempes you may have them wha 
x 


- will, ar the Royall Ex hange o f T1barec, n 


- 7 As for plaine Bands , if you finde any ina Scriveners.. || 


k hop, -there is good. hope honeſty will come in faſhion a 
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Bur you will nor beſtow your money on ſu | 
T have greater wares, i FER Ga en? 8-1} 
VVill you buy any Parſonages, Vicarages, Deanetics;or 
Prebendaries? - NEST 497 es EG 
. The-price. of one ie bis Lordſhips erackt Chamber. © - 
maid ; the other, is rhe reſerving' of his Wor ſhips Tythes; | 
or you may buy:the Knights Horſe three hundred' pound * 
to deare 3 who, ro make you amends inthe bargaine, will 
draw you onfarely to a Vicaridge. oo 
There be many tricks; but che down-rig he way, is three 
_ yeares purchaſe, Comebring in your Coyne; hr. 4 
arc Majori in pretio, then inthe days of Doomeſday-book, 
you mult giveprelſcnrs for your preſenrarions 2 There may - 
be ſeverall meanesfor yourinftirurien, barthis'ivthe ons - 
lyway to induftion that ever L knew :. burl feeyowrare 
ac minded to meddlc with any my honeſt Leviticall Bars - 
mts. Sora and bounty 12174; 220 Out SN 


 FhePedler tooke out « Wench made of Alabaſter;  * 
Bur now expe& the: Treaſures of the World, the: Tre + 
ſures of theBarth digg*d from che Mynes of my more than. 
Indian paunch. Wipe your eyes, thar no enyious elouds of | 
muſty hnumours way barre your fight of the happincfſt of 
ſorarean objec. ET YH 


Come {rom thy Pallace, beauteous Qgeen of Greece, 
Sweet Hellen of the world, 1iſe like the morge, || 
Clad inthe ſmoghe of night, that all the lars © 6 
May loſe their eyes, and then growblinde, 34 
Rune weeping t4 the mani th? Moone, . fs © 
To borrow hs Dogge toleadethe Spheares a begyzng. 
Rare Empreſ]e efonr ſouls, whoſe; Charcoale flames. 
Borne rhe poore Colts ſont of amazed beerts.. 
View thedumbe Audience tby-beauty;ſpyes, - .. 
And then awa;'d with friefe, laugh out vheir eyrg, 


(49) 


whe ſhauld be the firſt Chapman ? This will be a dainty' 


. "BHler's now 3 rare beauty; oh, how all your fingers ich); 


friend .ina corner, And wert nor betrer ro embrace this th 


| pretty Shambles of beauty,this errant Poultry of perfeQi- 
' on, thantotumble your ſoapie Laundreffes ? Is this like 


your draggle-tail'd Bed»makers? when a man ſhalllie wich |. 


Sca-coalc aſhes, and commit adultery with the duſt of his 
Chamber ? | | 


. 


Me thinks this peerelefſe Paragon of complexion hould 


| be berter countcnanced; ſhe ſhould ſera ſharper edge on 
ou appetites, than all the chree=penny Cutlers in am- 

(£4 TT 4, as 
Jem a man at you are, and this nzughrty fleſh and blood 
will never leave tempting ; yer I proteſt by the ſweer ſole 
ofthis incamparablerihee, I never had any acquaintance 
with the pretty Libraries of fleſh, .but only this This is 
the ſubjeQ of my Muſe; this 1 adorne with coſtly Bpi- 


mortalityin rhe Chamber-pen of Helicon. Andrhus my 
Fayar Pooicus dothactofther, | | | 


Faire Madame, thee whoſe every thing 
ſerves the Cloſt- Poole of « King © 
ehead u faire as any bone, 
#bi8e and ſmooth as Pumice fone, 
#boſe naturallbaldneſſe ſrornes to weere - 
Themnecdle(ſe exerementsof haive, 
W boſe forexbead ftireakes, our bearts commands, 
. Like Dover Chbff5,07 Goodwyn /ands, 
' WIilefrom thoſe deinly G l-wormeeyes, 
Oupid ſhots Plare: pudding Pies, * 
x bile fre the dine of thy noſe, © 
: ! 
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ams,and ſuch curious Encomiums, as may deſerve im= | 
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pare Suffron teeed, happy ebe-mecte * 
That ſuch pretty milneflones 
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© let me heare fome filens $ 


Oh, how that Chin becomes thee wel, 


|. where never bairy Beard (hall dwell; = 


Thy Corall mehe death flatlier bow, - * | 
T has los, when ſheturn'd a Cow: 

0 let me, or I ſhaltac'r reſt, | 
Sucke the blacks hottles of thy breſt z 
Or laymy head, and veſt me fil 
On that dainty Hog magog bill, 

0h curious axdunferhem'd waſte, 
AS ſlender as the ſtatelieſt Maſt : 

Thy fingers too breed my delight, 
Each ;yart «naturall Margaiite. \. 
Oh pitty then my 4;ſmall moane, 

Able to melt chy btart of Stones . . 


—_TES 


Thou lnow'f# bow I lament and bowls, 3-40 a 
71 eepe, ſnort, condole, looke ſad andſeenle 2 


Each night ſo great, mypaſſions be, 

1 cannot w#hke for theught of thee. 

Thy Gowns can tell how much I lgv'd, 
Thy Pettzcoate to pitty mood. 

The let thy Pedler mercy finde,, 
To kiſſe thee oncethough it he behindes 
Sweet kiſſe, [weet lips, delicious ſenſe, 


' How ſweet a Zepby;w» blowes from themce ; 


Bleft perticoat, more blef# hey Sumoghe, 

That daily baſſeth her Buaroche:* © _ 
For now the Proverbe true 1 fin | 
T hat the beſt part is tiXbehind, : 
Sweet daimy foule,daiiuebut to give 
The poore Pedler this hanging ſleeve. , 
ad in thine bonowr, by 5his kifſe, . .. 


Ts I, 


" Tun'd by the lewes-Trumpe of thy tonguts 2r 


44 2-23 
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OO 

"Ne dejlyweere wy Packein thi OE 
Andquickly ſo beare thee nrore fame, 8 1 
Thas Quixot the K:ight Errauts Dame < | 
So farewell ſweet, daigne but to touch, 

And once againe r6-ble(ſe my Poxch, 


Ts 3t nor pitty ſuch ware ſhould net be botlghe > Vvell, | 
I perceiye the fault is in rhe emprinefle of your learned 
| pockets 2 Well, Iletothe Court, and ſee whar I canſell 
 -thero, and then carry the Reliques to Rowe. 
The Pedler calls for his Coltſtaffe. 
Some friend muſt now perforce 
Mak: baſfte, and bid my Boy 


Toſeddie me wy woedden Horſe, 
For 1 meane iq conquer Troy, 
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THE 
[calous Lovers. 


ECO MEDIE: 


Preſented to 
© Their gracious M AjESTIES 


At CAMBRIDGE, 


By the STUDENTS of 
Trinitte C. oltedge, 
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Written by 1 Tanomas s R anooLP H, 
Maſter of Arts, and Fellow 
of the Houſes x 
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=P aleatres ludicra, ft me 
Palma negate macrum, donata reducit him me 
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] TO THE RIGHT 
| WORSHIP FVL 


____._.. M: D* COMBER, 
Dean of Carleil, Vicechancelloar of the 
; Univer lity ot C ambrid. 7, and Maſter 


of Trinitie ( olleage. 
Righe-zyorſbipfull, | | 
: __— Have obſerved in privat families, thatths 


(I=<\v 2am careful father diſpoling bf his childrento 
%Y) ' ſeveral] employments , ſendeth ſome to 
P ſchool:ſom to his plow, ſom to his flocks, 
EQN while perchanc the youngeſt as uncapabl 
WAcſh : of greater bafineſs, a1 rhe liberty ro play 
ESE SI inbis hall,S9 is it inour Society (which 
Joyfully acknowledgeth you our carefull and indulgent 
prant 2 ) thoſe of ftronger abilities,  morereading, and 
ongerexperience, are buſied in one, ſame in another of 
the graverand more ſerious fludyes; while, the laft of 
that learned Body, am task'd to theſe lighter exerciſes. 
Accept, Sir, athing born at your command,aad preſery., 
ed by your patronage» Not but thacI von the fruits of 
| mymore precious hourests your ſervice : for When I con- 
fider the magnificence of our buildings, the riches of out 
endow ments. the great examples of thaſe before me, und 
all theſe ble's'd in your auſpicious goyernment ; I find a 
fire kindledin my Grow ſt, whoſe flame gimeth higher, and 


telleth me, fo glorious a hive the royall Founders meant 
| notto ſhelter drones, So wiſhing our whole Rovy ly 
happy in ſo provident a Governour, 1 reft, what my oath 
8nd peculiar ingagements have bound me to be, 
Toxrdevoted in all dutifull obſervance, 
Thom: Raudolphy 


Tg 


To theReader: 
Ceourteens Reader, he” Deg NY 


DI Begthy pardon, if T put thee to the exyence 
EET” of « fixpence, and the loſſeof an houre. If 
PO 1 could by wineowne induſtry bave fornj- 


JW troubled the Preſſe. *Tis no opinion of the 
Ei» worth that wronght metait'; If 1 fnde 
PX he charitable, 1 acknowledge my ſcif be- 
heltling to thee s if thou condemne it of weakneſſe, Icannot 
be a»gvy to ſec another of my mind, 1 do not aim at the name 
ef a Poet, I have alwayes admired the free wraptures of 
Poetrie; but it'is ten wnthrifty a ſcience formy ſortuncs, 
 #nd 1s crept into the number of ſcuen to wndoe the other ſix, 
Thet Imahe ſo wary ded*cations, think notthat T value it 
as 2 preſent rich enough to bedivided;, but know whom t am 
2wpiety biund to honour. Thet I admit ſo many of myſriends 
avprobatioris,isnotth at T itch d ſor praiſe and love rubbing, 
but that 1 was willing thou ſhouldſt have ſumething worth 
thy reading. Be 10 me as kizde as my audience, who, when 
\ Fhey might have ufed th: ir cenſures,made choyce of their mer = 
cies: and ſo 1 muſt acknowledge my [clf jndebted re thy tle- 
mency. 1 confeſſe noheights bere, no ſtrong conceits ; 1 ſpeak 
tbe langrage of the peogle. | li 
-----Neque f quis ſcribir, vrinos, 
Sermeni preipora, pures hunc efle poetarn; 


" 


abler wits, d:qyiner inventions, and deepre mouthes > Le:wve 
meo the jrivacit of my (indits, and accept for thy "#n- 


& iow? frind 
Sha TR. 
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ſhed the deſires of my friends, 1 had nit ' 


No, heflow the heves” of this glorious title enithoſe thet have' 


aw os od + two 


To that complete and noble Knight 
Sir K ENELLAM DIGBIE. 


Ir, when look on you, me thinks I ſee. 

- To the full height how perfe@ man may be, 
Sure allthe Arts did court you, and you werg 
$0 courteous 2s togive to eachtheir ſhare : 
While we lye lock'd in darknefſe night and day 
Waſting our fruitleffe oyl and time away, 
Perchance fer skill in Grammer,and to know 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, 
Another chears himſel fe, perchancete bg 

A pretty yourh, torfoerh, in fallacie. 

This on Arithmetick doth hourely lye, 

To karnethe firſt great blefling--.. Multiply, 

T hat cravcls in Geometrie and tires, 

And hc above the world a map admires — —_. 
This dotes en Muſficks moſt harmonious chime, 
And ſtadying how to keep ity lofes time. 

One turns o're hiftories,and he can ſhow 

All that has been, but knows noe what is nawe- - 
Many inPhyfick labour ; moſt of theſe . 
Loſe heajth, co know thename of a diſcaſe. 
Some (tip0 high wiſe) aregazing ar a ſtarre, 
And itthey callirby his name, tbey ace 

In heaven already. Andanother one 

Thatcrics Mclpomnene,and drinks Helicony 

Ac poetry throws witand wealth away, 

And makes it all his workto.vwrite a play, 

Nay, on Divinity many ſpend their powers, 


 Thaeſcarcelearn any thing, bur ftand to hours, 


How muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know 
All Arts, and all the beſt ofcheſe can ſhoy ! 


| For your deep xkill inScate, I cannor ſay ; 


M y knowledge there is only to hay : 
But I believe *ris known to our belt Peers, 


, A 2 Amarz'd 


Aﬀftidz'd to.ſte a Neſtor at your yeares; * 
Mars claims you too, witnefſe the Gallion 
Thar felr your thunder-bolrs at Scanderon, 
Wien Neptune frighred ler his Trident tall, 
And bid his waves call you their Generall, 
How many men might you divide your ſtore 
Of vertues to; and yet norleave you poore, 
 Theugh inrich chem | Stay here, How dare Itherf 
Te ſuch an able judgement ſhew ty pen ? 
But *r is, Sir, from a Muſe thathumbly prayes, 
You ler ber ivie wait upon your bayes, 
| " Your admiring ſervant, TR, 


Torthe truly nobleKnight Sir Chr. Hation © 
PO you (whole recreations, Sir, might be F 
.* Others employmenrsz whoſe quick ſoul can ſee 
There may, befides a hawk good ſport þe found, 
And mufick heard, alckongh wichout a hound) 
Iſcnd my Muſe, Be pleas'd ro hear her ſtrain | 
When y* are attruce with Time. *T'is alow vein. 
Bur were her breaſts inrag'd with holier fire, 
That ſhe could force, when ſhe bur touch'd her lyre, 
The waves to leap over their Clifts, dull earth 
Dance round the centre,and create new birth 
In every Element, and out- charm each Sphere z 
*T were but a leſſon worthy ſuch an care, T,X 


To his hononred friend M. Anth. SKafford 
Ir, had my Muſe gain'd leiſure to conferre- - 
With your ſharp judgement e*re I ventur'd her 

On ſuch an audience, thatmy Comedic + 

Had ſuffer'd by thy Obelisk and thee; 

Irneededno: of juſt applauſe deſpair, 

Recauſe thoſe many blurs had made ir fair, 

T now implore your mercy tomy pen,. . + 


"That ſkouli have rather bezg'd your rigour then? 
ſho On T7 


Colendi/rimo wire, © Juris municipalis pe= 

 ritifſimno, Magifire Richardo Lane, 

gr, ifthe Term be done, and you can find 
Leiſure to heare my ſuic, pray be ſo kind 

To give thistoy ſuch courceous acceptation, 

Ag to be made your cliant i* th*vacation, 

Then, if they ſay Ibreakthe Cumick laws, 

] have an advocate can pleade my cauſe, : 8 | 


ny —_—— 


V enerabili viro Magiſtro Olboſton, Pre- 
ſeptori ſui ſemper obſervands, 
N I bene quid ſcripſe,tibidebeo ; fs male quicquam, 
I Haceritinvitis maxima culpa mel. _ | 
Navfragium meruit qui non bene naviget aquor, 
C#1 th Pieriumper frets Typhn eras. pn x 


To his dear friend, Thomas Riley, 
ql nor ſay I en our ſtage have ſeen 
A ſecond Reſcius 3 thattoo poore had been: 
Burt I haye ſeen a Proteus, that ean take | 
Whar ſhape hepleaſe, and in arinftane make 
Himſelf co any thing ; be char, or chis, 
By voluntary metamorphoſis. 

When theu doſt at,menthink it not aplay ; / 
Bur all they ſee is reall; O thar day, * - 
(When I had cauſeto bluſhthattbis poore thing 
Did kifle a Queens hand, and falure aKiog) 

How often had I loft thee ! I could find © 

One of ehy ſtature, butin every kind 

Alrer'd from him I knew” nay, I inthee | 

Could all profeſſions and all paſſions fees — + - 
BiLrat 


A3 | What 


When thou art pleas'#to aan anpery Part; 

Thou frighr'ſt c met z an{with nimble att 

Turn'd lover, thou deſtthat ſo lively too, 

Men think that Cupid taught thee how te woos 

T'cuxpreſle thee all would aske abetter pen ; 

Thou art, though little, the wholemap of mens 

In deeper knowledge-and Phyloſophic 

Thou rruly arg whac others ſcem to be: 

Whoſe learning,is all face 2: az *eyvere thy fate 

There nor ro a where moſt doe perſonate, 

Allthis is one fo ſinall ; Nature made thee 

To ſhew her cunning in Epiromie z 

While others (that ſeem giants inche arts, 

Such as hay: ſtronger limbs, butweaker parts) 

Are like a volumeithat conteins leſle in't 

And yertlooks big, cauſe *tis aJarger print- 

I ſhould myſclfehave ros ungrarefull ſhown, 

Sent I not thee my book = Tak't *ris thine owns? 

For thus farre my confeſſion ſhall be free, 

I writ this Comedie, but *r was made by thee,  _.. 
> _ ."Tbyerue friend, TR? 


Amico ſuo chariſſtmo,ingeniocisfimo, T, Randol- 
pho, liberym de £jus Comadia judicium, 
A PV debit propries negare odoves 
Abyrrhe ſaſcieulam, ſudarque mellis 
Mendicare medulls ſuavitates | 
Prins quam his Veneres deeſſe credem, L 
Du pra ſe placidos ferum Amores, 
 frternwm wigeat, vigens amore. 
| Ruod f quis lapides loquatur, iff uns 
lam jam aptum Twnulo [cias libelunts 
En | nofer botiaverbaportet autor © 
18as wult dave, quas recefit,auras z 
R:identes, muedque perjocrſe 
FVinceates, Charitas aitore froutit 


Awarci 


- 


vid perius properare tumpiteug 
Cim riſue popularis & theatri 
Plauſus ſuppeditarit obſireticen. « 
D Eſcrt keeps cloſe, whenthey thatwrite by gueſſe | 
$carter rheir ſcribbles andinyade the Prefle. 
*rage-Poects('tis theit hardzyet common hop) 
'Break outlike thunder, though without a clap, 
Here 't is not ſo; there's nothing now comesforth, 
Which hath not for a licence its own worth, ' FA 
No ſwagy'ring terms,no raun's; for 't is notright ' 
To think that only coothſome which can bite, 
See bowthe Lovers come in Virgin dic, 
And Rofie bluſh, enſignes of mogeſty,; 
Though once beheld by ſuth wichrhar content, 
They need not feare others diſparagement, 
Bur ['ll nor cell cheir fortune, what ere *tbe3 
Thou muſt needs know'e, if skill'd in palmeQry. 
Thus much, where King applauds, 1 dare be bold 
To fay, 'Tis perty-rreaſen co withhold, 4 
7 Edward Hide. ' 


To bis deareſt friend the 4nthor, after be 
had reviſed bis Comedy. Eh 

TU woreT rhis thy maſter-pieceperuſe,'' 7 
The more thou ſeem*ſt-to wrong thy noble Myſe, © 

And thy free Genius ; if this weremine, 

A modeſt envy-would bid me confine 

leromy ſtudy, ortheCriticks court, | 

And not-makethart the yulgar peoples ſport, - - 

Which gave ſuck ſweerdelightuncothe King, 

VVhocenlur'dit not as a commonthing,” - ' * -- 

Though thou haſt made it pubiikto the yiew 

Of ſelf-love, malice,andthar other crue, 


It "__ more fit it py ey; lye oo wickin 
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Within thewalls fate gueSeaey $i 2 
_ _ Thatifby chance through injury of time; + - 
Plautus;end Terence,and thar *tragrane chyme Ariſte! 
Of Artick wit ſhould periſh; we might ſee phanth | 
All theſe reviv'd in bis awn Comedie. 1 bs Sg 
The Jealous Lovers, Pander./Gull,and VYhore, 
The doting Father, Shark,and many mare  - 
Thy ſccne.doth repreſent unto the hc, 
Beſide the charaRer of a curſt wife; - 
So truly given, in fo proper Ryle, Tt | 
As if thy aRivc ſoul! had-dwelt a while | | 
In cach mans body ;-and at lengrh had ſcen 
How in their kumours they themſeclyes demean. 
I could commend thy jeſts,thy lincs,thy ploe, _ Wo 
Had I þut tongues enow;; thy names 3 wharnot> | | 
But if our Poers, praiſing other men, ; 
Wiſh for an hundred tongues ;- whar want we then | 
When wepraiſe Poets; This I'll onlyſzy, - | 
This wark doth crowne the Laurcate to day, 
.... In ether things how all, weall know well, 
© ,Onlyin thip thou doſt thy ſelf excell. EdwerdFrauncec. 
"To bisdear friend Mr. Tho. Randolph,es 
-- bisComadiecalled the]ealo:s Lovers, : 
F Riend I muſt grieve vour Poems injur'd be | 
By that rare vice in poets, Modeſty, 
- If you diſfikcerhe ifſucs of your pen, | 
You haveirrentian, but no judgement thens | . 
| You able are toqwrice, but 'tisaserue | : 
Thoſe that yete there can judgeas well a3 you.. 
You only think your gold aduſterate, © . _ - 
When every ſcale ofjudgemenc finds ir weight. 
And every touchſtoneperteQ, This Il fay, © 
You contradiQ the. name of your ownplay: © 
You arenolover ofthe lines you writ, _ 
':Yeryou are jealous ſtill of your own wit. 
EZ End. | | Rich, Benefield, T, 
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Tobis ingenious friend, the Autheos, - 
7 | Concerning bid Comedie, > 
7 THe Muſes, Tomy thy Jealow Lovers be, 
Striving which has the greateſt ſhare inthee, 
Euterpe cails the hers; ſuch is thy svill 
In paſtoral! ſonnets and in 1urall quill. © 
Melpomene claims rhee for her awn, and cryes, 
Thou haftanexcellent vein for elegies, - 
*T is rrue; but then Cglliope diſdain, 
Urging thy fancy in heroick ſtrains. 
Thus all the Nine? Apollo by his laws 
Sirs judge in perſon te decide the cauſe $ 
Behelds thy Comedic, approves thy art, 
And ſo gives ſenrtance en Thalia's part. 
To her he doems chee only of the nine ; 
What though the reft with jealouſic repine z 
Then let chy Comedy, Thalia's daughter, ' 
Begin ro know her motker Muſc by laughter, 
Our with *c, Iſay, ſmother not ibis chy birth, - 
But publiſh to the world thy harmlefle micrhe * 
No frerting frontiſpice, nor biting Satyre | 
Needs uſher *r forth : born 'tooth'd: fie, 'tis *gainſt nature 
Thou haſt th*applauſe of all : King, Queen,and Court, 
And Vniverfizy, all lit'd thy ſpart. 
No blunt preamble ina Cynick humour 
Need quarrcll ar diflike, and ſpitc of rumour, 
Force a more candid cenſure, and extore 
An approbation, maugre all the,Courc,. 
Such rude and ſaarling prefaces ſuit yor thee.; 
They are ſuperfluous: forthy Comedic, _ .. 
Backrt withits own worth and the authors name, . 
VVill End ſafſtieient welcome, ctedir, fame, 


- | James Bepork, 
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L Kendelphs 


Randolpho ſuog 
N querem monuments frmiors, 
Noſtri nominj, ut ſuperſit etas, 

C tim [c:iptus legar in tus libells, 

Fe tecum fimilis funurus ©vi, 

Qaijam vita luis Schole & Theatri ? 
Nolo, marmir erit mibs pacta. 
Manu{olea mihi mej Menand1; 

O quim aterne ſatis liber perenni | 

' Nonqueram mouunenta firmouray 
N!ftrinomins ut ſuperft etav+.. 


Thom: Riley. - 


Gmine nou1ento panpertas multa beatam 
Divitis ex pranſamvexat #bique domum, 
Lot tua qbotidie pulſarunt limina Charte : 
Fervidis @ tergo & quiſque rogator adeſt. 
Prodeat eudatter,repitaque wolnera prels 
Fabula, que mer#it ſuſtinuife, (erat. 


Nov borret tentumina Muſa, aut mutat, ut eſſet 4; " 


Turpior orzatu ruſiice N ympha ſuo. | 
| Car, Fatherbic, 7.Coft. 


Ym_— 


Amicoſus ingeniofiflimo 
F Ingito celotipes, ques puchre finzis, amores; 
Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpiciovis babe, 
Fac dominamutplures norint, gy adulterafiet; 


Muſa, lices fueris publica, cafla manet. : 
tarnke Fi: Meres« 


Fratrz 


Fratri fue Thom.” Kaxdolph. 


On ſaticeft quid te dederit naturapriorem, 

' Nt þmul& nat» major, & arte fores ? = 

Ilts, ſciens nofter qy4m non bt magnue agellu, : 
Ingeno tennes [ure rependit opes,. 


Ro, Randolph, xd, Chr. Oxon. . 
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H E; mih;! quos flutbus, quod terntas £quor, amice ? © 
Quezs ve jattandum das maleſanas equi? *© 

Irritats juvat quid poſſit leftio ſcive ? 

Aiaula vel dete dicerelingua welit ? 
_ 1 feliz, oculos dudumpredatw, & aures, 
3. Cen/uramque ipſam ſub [uga mitte gravem, | 
| Oui moauit CAROL O plesſum Fehtante, popells © 

| Non eft cur metuat diſþlicuiſſe rud;. FOIL TP 
Dirige viftorem captive Ceſare currum, 

Augeat & titulss vitia M ARI A tues: 
Trifte ſupercilium levo niftentic ocello 
Mitteſibi: Menois eft placuiſſe nefac, 


Thom; Vincent. 


Drama- 


a —o.- @&@ wtg—_ . 
Dramatis perſon 
Trudeyuc, fonne of Demetrius, and ſuppoſed brothet 
to Pamphilys, enamaur'd of Evadne. 

Pamphilizs, ſuppoſed ſonac ro Demertius, bur ſanne in» 
decd to Chremylus. | | 

Evade, ſuppoſed daughter to Chremylus, 

Tetchmeſ[«, daughter to Chremylus. | 

Demetrius, an Athenian in the-dilguiſe of an Aſtrologer, 

Chremylus, an old man. | 

Dipſu his wife, - 

Simo, anold doting father, 

Aſotus, his prodigall ſonne, 

Pallis, a Panger, and Turour to Aſorus, _. 

Phryne, a Courteſan, and MiſtrefletoAfotus 

ny rg Sajerry Er, 

Hyperve in q- 

— "ng ol i wo ſouldicrss 


Bomolochw, 
Cheorlue, 


two Potts. 
ſ-xron. 4 Ps 

Stapbyla, his wife, * 7 on ns 

Peenmumn, a Page. Re 

A r jeſt, 

_ Officers, 

Servauts, 


The Scene | 
©» Thebes 


1.29 : ITT 6 28 : 
The Jealons Lovers, ; 
"CE IL SCEN. I; 

| Simo, Aſotus, Ballzo, | 
Sim. Ys Ow thrives my boy Alotus?-ishecapablz 
Re Of your grave precepts? Bag, Sir, aces 
H 2% yer met 1 = pgs 8 
255. A quicker brainga wit ſoneat and ſpruce; 
*  Wel,getthec home old Simo:po & kneel 

Fall on'thy aged knees,and thank the gods 

Th'baſt ger a boy of wax, fitto receive 

Anyimprefſion. 4/07, ASI am a Gentleman, 

And firſt of all our family, you wrong me, Dad, 

To rake mefor a dunce, Sz». No, pood Aſotus,. 

It is thy fathers carc, a provident care, | 

Thar wakes him from his ſleeps to think of thee z | 

And when 1 brooding fit upon my bags, | ++ - 

And every day turn o're my heaps of gold, | 

Each piece 1 finger makes me flart,and cry, 

This,this, and this,and rhis iS tor Aſorus. 

Aſot. Take this,and this,and this, and this agtin$ :, ,.. 

Can younot be content to give me money, HITS þ } : 

Bur youmult.hic me if the cecth w.th'c i-<- Slide © 

Be!. Nay, good Aſotus, ſuch a loving father 2 

Thar does notblefſe you with a ſweaty —_ | 

Clapc on yourhead, or ſome unfruicfall prayer 5 

But layes his bleſſings our in gold and filver, 

Fine white and.yellow bleffings; 4/07. Prigthe Balliog 

I could cudure his white and yellow bleſlings, 

If he would feave his prating, S:m Do-you hear him ; 

How ſharp pue tatt his an{versare? Old Simo,y 


s MLA Thih af 


=! The Jealous Dovers. 
> \L--5 8 awiety witty wag z yet deare one, 
_ YVhen1T behold rhe vaſineſflc of my treaſure, 
How large my coffers, yet how cramb'd with wealths 
That every talent fwcats'as in a crowd, _ ' 
Anderieves neratthe prifon butthe narrowneſfe, 
Afet. If I make not reom for'em,ne're truſt me, 
S191, When I ſec this I cannot chooſe but fear. 
' Thou canſt not finde out wayes enow to ſpend it : 
They will ove-vie thy pleaſures. Bal. Fewſuch fathers! 
1 cannot chuſe bur ſtroake your beard, and wonder, - 
Thar having ſo much wealth you kavethewir 
To underſtand for whom you got ir, Aſet, True? 
And I haveſo much wit to underſtand 
It muſt be ſpent, and ſhall, boyes, Sim.Pray heavenir may! 
Aſt. Tl live roſpend it all; & then—perhaps 1'11 dye ! 
And will not leavethe purchaſe of a ſheet, 
Or buya rotten coffin. Ba#, Yes, dear Pupil, 
Buy me an urn ; while yer ye laugh and live, 
It ſhall contain our drink, and, when we dye, 
It may preſerve our duſt g tis fir our aſhes 
Should rake anap there where'rhey rook theirliquer, 
Sim. Sage counſell this—obſcrve it, boy—obſerve ir? 
Aſet, Ilivein Thebes, yer I dare ſwear all Athens 
Afﬀords not ſuch a Tutor 2; thou mayſt reade 
To31l the young heires—in town or City. 
Sim. All Ballio! I haye lived adunghill wrereh, 
Grown poor by petting riches, mineown torture, . 
Arufſt unto my ſelfe, as to mygold: | 
Fo pile up idle treaſureſtary*d my body 
Thus, to a wrinkled skin, and rotten bones, 
And ſpider-like have ſpurneaweb of gald 
Our of my bowells ; only knew the care, 
Burt net the uſe of goid —— Now,gentlc Ballio, 
1 ould not haye my fonne fo loth'd a thing: 


N | 
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| 'ScAe.r; The Jealons Lovers, 
No, lethim live and ſpendzand:buy hispleaſures- 


|” Art any rates Reade tohim,pentle Ballio, 


Where are the dainrieſt meats, the briskeſt wines, 
The coſtlicſt garments." Lechim diccand wench ;' 
But withthe fareſt, be ſhe wife or daughter 
- To our beſt Burgeſſe: and it Thebes be ſcarce, 
Buy meal] -Geriuith for him:—whia I fccp- 
Within my quiet grave I ſhall have dreams, _. ... 
Fine pleaſant'dreams, to think with how much.pleaſlure 
. Aſorus ipends vihar I with care have gor, n, 
Aſot , Sure,1wrre a moſt ungracious.childe now, 
. Tf-I ſhould fpoilthe dreams of a dead father, 
Sleep wher:chon wile within thy quierurn, , . 
And thou ſhalt dream thou ſeeit me drink Sackplenty, 
Incireled round with Doxiesplam—and dainty. . - 
Sim. Haw thrives my boy ?-»-How forward in his 
ſtudies? -:.. | 
Bf, Troth=-» with much indufity----I have brought 
him now - | PIT. (drinking. 
Toar he is g:own--paſt drinking > Sim, How man ? paſt 
Bell. I meanheis grown perfcQinthar ſcience. 
$im:. But will henor forget? 4ſet,,No, I warrant yous 
I know 1 ſha'nx forget ; becauſe rch*morning | 
I ne*re remember whar did-o* re night. nA 
Sim. How feeds my boy;; Ba#. Troch well. I never met 
A ſtomach of more: valour, or a tooth da 4 
Of ſuch juditions knowledge, Sim-Can he wench>-ha» 
_- To fay the rruth-=-butgawly, Aſo; .Rawly:--I' a 
: {ure 
1 have already made my Dad 2 Grardfire wy 
 Tafiveand twenty :---anJ it | doe not 
_ Our of mere charity people ail the Hoſpitals : 
_ With my Niraybabcs,then eld me.--- Woto the Pariſh. 
That brives me nor co ſpare it. "Ball, Then for — | 


F The Jealmis Lovers, 
He chrows it wich ſuch art; ſo-poiz'd a hand, 
Thac had you left him nbthinggtharone myſtery 
Were aſtfficient portion, Aſor. 'Will you ſee me ? 
Scrme abag. Theſe were an Vſerers wk 
Bel. In this behold what frailty Jivesin mans : 
He that rubb'd our'a lifero gather craſh, | 
Is afcer death wrn'd prodigall- Sim, Throw Aſotus, 


"  Forwunewas kind: che precious dirt is mine. | 
Sim. And take it beygand this —and this befide. 

And, *cauſe deſert may challenge a reward, 

Alttough ts wy beſt pawat, —alas——come ſhore 

Of any merit, Sir, yournake me bluſh, 

A nd this :eward bur chides my inſufficiency, 
Pray-utge itnor, $;3, Amodeſt- honeft--honeſt man : 
I't double it in faith I wilk——I am 


Aſot. So he will weep his gold away, no marter« 


Aſo. There's a ſweer kiffe indeed {this*tus to want + 
A Tutor, Had you had my edueation, 

-  Youweuld haveta'ne me bythe lilic hand, 

Then paz'd a while upon my flaming Fn ' 

As wondring at the luſtre of theirorbss 

Then humbly beg in language ſtrow'd with flowers, 

To taftethe cherries of my ruby lip. * 


o'rejeyc'd. | | 
: SCEN, 11: 
Aſetus. Ballio, 


| Aſets WE! goe thy Wayes, I may haye a thouſa n I fas : | 
. = 6 ” - thers z - if & Joh. ; bo 


*antir; | 
Aſot. Then have at al; —and *rwere a million — All! 
This for your paines, dear Ballio, Bait: Myendcavours,' | 


Thejoyful'ſt father-! Bell, Sec how the good man weeps? | 


| Sim. Come hither dear, come, letme kifle my ſonney * | 


God; acimercy for this, Tucor. Sim: 1 am &rcjoyc'd, Jam | 


' And never havethe like, ——Well pockets, well, | - 
Be not ſo fad g though you archeavy now, _ 
You ſhall be lighten, Ra. Pupil), | muſt e«ll you ., - 
I doc tepenr the loffe of thoſe good hourey 5 0 
And woald call back the Rudy I hayeex*nc _ 
In mor:!l Alchimy, tocxeraft a Gentleman 
Almoſ out of 2 dunehil. Stiltda Ie _* _ .. 
So much of Peaſantin you, ſet. Anpty, Tutot ? 
Bal. Teem'd by inyenrion all this while for this? 
No bctter iflue of my labouriag brain, 
Afrer ſo many and ſuch painfull rhrees? 
Another fan like this, and betransform'd % 
Meere clown-again. Aſ0t, The reaſon, dear inftruQtour- 
Bell. Haye | not open'dto youll the myſteries, 
 'Thepreciſe rules and axiomes of Gentility? | 
And all methedicall > Yer you ſtill ſo dall, 
As net to know you print eternal ſtains 
Upon your honour, and corrupt your blood 
(Thar coſt me many a minure there ; 
By carrying your own mony, See theſe Breeckeg. | 
A pair of worthy, rich. and reverend Breeches 
Loft to the faſhion by a lump of droſle,. . 
Il be yourbail:ff rather, 4 ſer, Our infeQion, | 
Bal!. Who, that beheld thoſe hoſe,could e*re ſaſpe 
They would be guilty of meckanick metall ? 


3 What's your voratien ? Trade you for your (elf 


Or elſc whoſe Jouraymaner Prentice ate you ? 
Aſo. Pardon me, Tutour : for 1dorepent 

And do preteſt hereafter I will never 

Wear any thing thac jingfes buc my ſpurres, 

3 Boll. 'This is genele p+ Away mechanick aths y 

. # Ti kickchee, fonncof carch : —chiis willLkick che _ 

| Foreprentiog mg pote Packer —Dirg,rane— 

- | * Tot ababdonthes: Bal. dh g<00G cory 
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' - Fi makeyeu faire account of. every dams 


4 7 he - ch | Aaar T” 
But who: comes here #] This office muſt bemines | 


' fot. 11 notendure the rrouble of account? 2 
wy 44x Penrare6d thenwe muſt have mores 


X's I Cc EN. 111. 
Tyzdaris. Afotus,, Balio. 
Tyra Fury ſhor a viper through my.ſoul. 

To poiſonall my thoughts? Civil diflention 

' Wars iti my blood ; :here Love with tbouland bows 
And twenty thouſand arrows layes his ficge 1 
To roy poor heare ; whick;mann'd with nought but far. | 
DPenyes theigrear god entrance. O Evadne |! 4 
Can Dos that riſet fairerthen the morn, 
_ Serblackerthenrhe evening > weak jcaJoule! 
Did e*re-thy prying 20d ſuſpicious fGghr 
F nd her lip guilty of a wanton. ſmile ? 
- -. Ox one [aſCivious glance dart from hereye ? 
= The bluſhes'of ber cheeks are innocent, - 

Her carriage. (aber, her diſcourſe all chaſte; ' 
Ns toyith geſture, no deſire to: ſee | 
The publick ſhows, or haunt. the theatre. 


She is no popular Miſtreſleg all her kiflcs þ 
- Dg {peak ber Virgin; ſuck a baſhfull hear 
At ſevyetall rides ebbcs, flows,flow 3 .ebbes again, B 
”. As*t were afraid to meet our wilder flame, j 
Zur ifall this be cunning, (as who knows Fo. 


> *Fheſlights of Sirens ?. and] credulous fool. 

» Train'd by her fangs10fiak inher embracesz 

 Iweretingone forever———wrethed Tyngarus! :  ..-.,y 

_ Aſo, Faghaghe, ge. thivioamgrtank > a? 6: en 

_ Thar'sjealous of his wife beforeh FAS gas her, .. 
Sciolibel fore marriage. 


And tiriks binſeKe S 


Zi 


4 — Runwildly into paſſions. Yauhave goc , | 
A sti/fullPiHec (thovgh Ifay it) Pupill, TRL 

| Oxethar will fteere both you and your eſtare- _ _= 

Inte ſafe harbour, ———Pcay,obſerve bis bumouk, 
Tyn. Away foul fin Tis Atheiſme ro ſulpe# 

A devil lodg*din ſuch Divinity, 

Call ſnowunclaſte,and lay the iceis wanten» 

Ifſhe beſo. No, myEvadne, no; wh 5, a} 

] know ey ſoul as bcaurecus as thy face, 

That glotieu$Soutfice whichall eyes adore, , - 

Is but the faire ſhrine of a fairer ſainr, 

O pardon me thy penitenr infidel! - | 

By thy fair eyes (from-whom this little world 

Borrows that light it has) 1 henceforth vow 

Never to think fincan be grownſo bold | 

As te aflaule thy ſoul X/at, This feliow, Tutor, 

VVaxcs and wanes ahundred times & minute: I. 

Inmy conſcience he was gotinthechange &ih Moon, 

rg I1I1H ko 

' Chremylus. Dipſas, Aſotus. Bali. Tyndaras. 

s. DR Ot in thy grave,thoudorard, Idefiethee» 

| Curſt be our day of marriage: ſhall 1 gurſe 

And play the motherto anothers brat ? 


h-- 


+ | And ſhe tonoſe my daughter) —— Take Evadne, %. _ 
- Your preuty-precious- by-blow, fair Byadne, | Wy 
|, Theminion of the rown 3 go——andprovide her ©. _ 

'' Aplace 'ith'Spitele- Chrem, Gentle wife, have patience, 


Dip, Letthem have parttence thar.can have patience, 
For I will have no patience-- S' lid, Patience? Patience? *. 
| Chrem. You know her daughter to our dearcht friend 5 
{- And ſhonld my ſonne committed to tis care © ©, 
+4 Thusſuffer as the poor Evadnedoes, 
The gods were juſt ro reveage her wronge 


- 


$ The Jealous Lovers, - A&t, 
Dip, 1 will nor have my touſe aMiQted with her ;; (ficy, 
She has more ſuitors hen a'prettywenck in an Voniver 
; While my daughter has lcifurc-enough ts follow ber nee- 
( hoe. Wite,F muſttel you y'are a peeviſh woman. (dle, 
Dip. And I muſtrell you y* are anarrant Coxscomb _ 
Totrcllmeſo. My daughter nos'd by a fur? ; 
ſort. There will be aquartcll, Tutor': do you rzke 
The old mans part ;/] am o&'th'womans fide. 
Chrem. Were every vein inpoor Evacne filFd 
With blood deriv'd from'thofe whoſe ancefiours 
Tranſmirred in that blood #baterous, 
A lineall hate to all our family; - - - 
Yertrufted to my care ſhe is my daughter, 
And ſhall ſhare equall bleflings with mine own. 
Dip. Thena-perperual! noyſe ſhall fill my houſe *-- - 
I will nor let thee fleep,nor car,nordrink, A 
But 1 will torture thee with a pealof chiding. ' 7 
Thon ſhalt confellethe troubled ſea more calm z-+ 
Thar thunder with lefle yiolence cleaves the ayr: 
The R8vens, ſcreech-owls, and the Mandrakes, voyce 
Sha!! be thy coaſtant muſick I canralk, 
Thy friends thar come to ſee thee ſhal grow deaf 
With my loud clamours. Hetven be prais'd for congue! 
No woman in ail Thebes is better wespon'd : | 
And *t ſhal be ſharper; or were »ny member 
Not dead befides my tongue, I would employ it | 
Ia thr juſt corment, 1 am vext tothin, | 
My beſt revenge age bath prevented now :- 
B'ſe every man ſhould read itin my brow. 
. 'Cbrems. 1 will noe wind gow 7am lirum ; Go, 
Run out your line ar lengeh ardſo be quier. 
| ache Exit Chrewyla. 


+ SCEN, | 
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T-he Jealous Lovers. 
23 S C E N « \ 8 
Djpſat. Tyndarue Aſotus. Ballio, - 
T, *-L Ere is an argument, Tyzdarzs, ro incite 
And tempt thy free neck tothe yoke of Love. 
Are theſe tte joyes we reap i'th'nuptiall bed 2 
Firſt in thy boſame narmthe ſnake, and call 
The viper tathy arms<-——O gentle death, 
There is noſlcep.bleft and ſecure bur thins. ; 
V Vives are but fair aſfliQions < ſure this woman 
Was woGd with proteſtationg, oaths,and vows, 
As well as my Evadne, thought as fair, 
As wiſe and vertuous as my foul ſpeaks here 
And may not ſhe orplay the hypocrite now? 
Or afrer turn Apoſtate d—— Guilty thoughts, 
Diſturb me not» For were the ſex. a linne, 
Her goedpefſe were ſufficient toxedeem:- ..,  _ 
And ranſome all from flaughter, Pip. Gente Sirs 
I pitty;zbeunripenefic of your age, | 
' Thar caft your love upon a dangerous Rock, 
My daughter! Burl bluſh co-ownche birth, _ 
And curſe the womb fo fraitfull to-my ſhame. 
You may he wiſe and ba or repent, 3 
RF Pp p £xit Dipſaes 
SCEN. V1 | 
T5ndarm 4 ſotus, Ballio. _ ” 
All 07. His woman is a devil , for ſhebares. her. owne 
childres. Y 4 cane Fake 
Bak. Inwhatan extake Grands that gricved wight ? + 
Aſot. Introth I ſhall intocompunRion. melt, *{ 
will ngt a cup of Lesþ:anliquor rawze : ./ 5: 0 
His frozen ſpirits ro agility? - 
Bal. Spoke like a ſonne of . Elcylapite. 
Aſot. My fathers angels-guard thee;. We have gold. " 
To cure thy dunps,alhoogh edongrman , P 
| 3 GE it. 


ScenS. 


% _ : 
. , © 

% - x 7 2 
» | E 
$74 Ra 

Ll if , . =. > hs IS. We 

h mes B 4 A 8 & #5 4 dS Goo 
_ 4 " EN re 0 — "R372 Bs —* L, p . FY WT: 5 2 L 


x0 The Jealexs Lovers, : s AR. To. 
Ir ſhould prophane ehieſe breeches: Sure his ſoul 
Is gone upon ſeme crrand, andhas left 
The corps in pawntill ir chme back again. 
Ty, Cold jealoufic, Ffhall acrouurthee now 
No idle paſſion, when the womb that bare her 
Shall plead ber guile, I muſtforger her name. 
Fly from my memory ; I will drink oblivion 
To lofe the loth'd Evadne. 4/74. Generous Sir, 
- A portic 6fElixir arthePegaltis | 
| _ Bravelycarouz'dis more reftoracive. a 
* My Turor ſhall disburſe. Tyn. Good impertinent, 
_  Aſot, Impertinenc? impertinent in thy face.  _ 
Danger accrues upenthe word imperrinent. 
Tucor, draw forth thy fatall ſteel,and Naſh je 
-, Tillhe devoure theword Impertinent, = | 
-. . » Baſh, The word Impertinent willnot bear a quarrel ; 
-. The Bpithgrof Good bath mollifed ir, - ar 
| Aſat, Weare appeas'0—Be ſafe —Tſay—be ſafe. 
The. Be netrath, Tyndarus. This malicious woman 
- May a8 well hace her daughter,as her husband, 
1 am too ſudden te conclude her falſe 
Onſuch flejight witnefle. Shall T chink the Sun 
Has lofthis crown of light, becauſe a cloud 
' Orenviousnighr hath caſt a clond of darkneſſe 
*Twixt the worlds eyc an mine? 4/or. Canft thou royall 
Burneurtheremnantof aday wich us? (boy, 
 Tyw, 1am refolved upon a ſafertriall, | 
Sr, you-arc courtly, and no doybr the Ladies 
* "Fallout abont you 2 for thoſe rare perfeftions 
 Cando no leflechenraviſh, Afar. I confeſſe-——— 
_ '] cannot walk the ſtreers, but ſtrait the females 
- Artina riwyul,_—{ mult leave thee, Thebes, 
© LeflTocehbion cnill warrevtonige | A 
YH Fickin thy wals—Iwould be Joth to rune” © 
"8 | 2 
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Tyndern, Afftus Balls, Evade, i Nh 
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-- Why ſhould a fadnefſe dwell upon thistherk* PROT 
baſk thercnider roſes 7 ſpacorboſe tears 
< oY Bf 
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[:] oy rey antay- 
HAS > tent waters, Danet grieve; thy Greens, 
| Have fore'd mine eyestoe to. this: womanith weaknefſe, | 
A} xty-enemys Ilong for an encounter, - | 
Who would nar be.valljantto fight under ſuch colours ? 
Evad, My lord,? *r3S guilecnoughin me co challenge 
A ſea of tears, that you.ſulpeR me puilcy, 
T would yaur jt & Ford would ſo courteous be 
- As tounrip my- heart; chere you ſhall read 
Inchacadtersiad Lovers.uſe to wrie, 
. Neghiog bur innocence.and true-faith to you, 
73x» I have loſt all diftruſt, ſeal memy pardon 
Ina chaſt cureles kifſe;; Lhe doves that draw — 
"The RgGe chariatafche Queen of Lave, FE 
Shall notbe link'd in, whiter cobes then Wee + 
Comeler us-kile, Eyadne——— 
\ There was t99- thas too wanton heas | 
” Inthylaſcivious lip-——Go 0 the ſtews ; 
- TI mayperchance he aowend then a cuſtomer, 
E RMIT TRY chaſter. ſheets 
I | Exit, Tynderms, 


:$CEN. VILL | 
- XY. - Dubdiva Pallios Alot. | 

oe *Hen from the world adjure chy: ſelfe, Eyadne, 

NY T a; in thy quiet death ſerurethe thoughts I. 
Ofcronble d ds —_—_— My 'womanith GOUurage 
F Couldpromprme on 16dye, were noe ahedeah 
F Doubledi in lofing him. Th*EGfez fields ;- | 
I Candy no: ilehe*s nottheres>.._.. 
he walks are dull withue hin. A/or, Such aqualmy + 

Toe ſudden, 3. Fie, curn'd coward? Reſalution 
© en===3 oben Theq Jvill "" mn 


” 
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Seen, x. 

And boldly —Yct— ef. what> will you lofe rhed 
| E're you begin the battell > &fer.. @ EY Tutors WW. 
I have an aguetakes me every day... SD 
And nowthe cold fir 's on me, Beſt. Go home and filath;* 
Thou lon of fear, 2ſor- Nay, then V1 yentvre on, 33 
Y Vere ſhe ten thouſand ſtrong, Hailheavenly Queen | 
Of beauty, moſi. illuſtrious Coepids dauy 
Was nor io fair. Bell, His mothers dſot,*Tisno tarrer, 
Thefilly Damſell underſtands no Pertry. 
Deigne me thy lip as blew as azure bright, © 

Ball. As red as ruby bright. 4/ae.. VVbar's thet to th* 
Is net azure blewas gacd as rubyred? @7 (e. 

Fuad, Itis not charicable mirthto mock HE 
A wretched Ladies gricfs, The gods are juſt... 
And may requite you with aſcorn as great 
As that you throw 9n me*- 4/02. Not kifle a Getelemani 
And my father worth thouſands ;—— Reſolvriog, 
Spurreme to brave atchicycments Eved.Such a tuderntth 
Some Ladies by the valeur of rhrie erranes 


Could havercdeem'd——U Metros, Me : 

Write me not down among the Fn pe” 

1 onely live a Martyr inthy rg Erif. 
HAſot. This is ſuch3 maſculine femi , _ 
Ba#, - She is an amazon berk leur and ea!, ps 


.Mfos, Yeel got this by Rrugling If] fir you ner, AVia. 
Preud ſqeamiſh conelſe.—Tw kth an irch © Se 
Of kiſſing runes all e*re me; 1'1coPhryne, '. 
' Arid foole away an hom ortwo in dalliance I, - 
Lmufl ſtaytowair ep fair T echt,” oY. 
Who is as jealous of young Pamphilys . iandt | 
As Tyndarus.ofEvadne-' 4/3. Sel Then CE EV 
q rovide me_g. lvit. of jralouder * poCaeartee, > 19h 
A St he an Ie nt | 
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T Techmeſſe. Ballio. 


> Basin yon arboyr flcep had clos'd mine cyes, 
Me thoug ht witking flowry plain were mer : 
Atroupof Lady<s,andmy ſ[clf was one, 

Amongſt tem roſe a challenge, whoſe ſoft foat 
Should gentlieſt prefſe the graffe,and quickeſt run, 


+ The prize for which they-ſtrove,the heart of Pamphilus, 
The riQory was dotibetuil. All perform'd | 


'Thcir courle with equzItfpeed,and Pamphilus 

Was choſen judgeto end the controverſie, 
Merheught be ſhard'bis hearc, and dealr apiece 
Toevexy:[. adly of the troup, bur me : | 
It was unkindly dune, Ba8. I have deſcried —— 

' Tech, Whar Ballio, Fa. AGoft inhis affe ions 
To you ;_— but kear above the rage of Dog-dayes 


Te any other petticoar in Thebes, 


1 do northink but werethe Pox a woman, 


% 


He wouldnor ſtickto court it. Tech, O my ſoul ! 
Thou haft deſcrie&too much, How ſweet it 18 


 Tolive inignorance! Pal. I did ſound him home, 


And' with ſuch words profan'd your repurarion, | 
ould whet a cowardsſword. One tharne're ſaw vou 


Rebule'd by flander6us rongue. Ifcel the crab-tree ſill, 


VVhile he fat till ufimoy*d. Tech. It cannotbe.. 
--B&ff. 1'1 underraliche hall refigne his weapen, 


'Aiid forſwear ſteel in any thing but knives, 


Rather then venture one ſmall ſcratch, roſalve + 
Your wounded honour; or, to prove you chaſte, 


Encounter with" apin.” 


Tech. I am no common miſtreſſe,nor have need” '" * 


K-14 entertain a moulcitude of championg” 


Lefſe me | what uncouth fancies tofle my brain! 


$ : 


draw inmy defence, _—— Yet had heloy'd me, 5 
\ # 


| 
> 


0%... —— <_O 


$cen. 10, The Jealows Devers _— 
He could not hear me injur'd with ſuch patience, 


Ballio one trial more 7 bring we his fword 


Rather reſign'd then drawnin ty defence, | 
And I will ret confirm*d, Ball. Here's a fine buſineffe, . 
V'Vbatſhalll do? goro acutlers fhop, - © "0 
And buy afword like thar, O 't will nor do, 

Cech, Will you do this? Ball. Itis reſolv'd. 1 will 
One way or other, V Vie, ata dcad lifchelp me, 


SCEN.'X, 


" Peguinm, Techmeſſs. Ballis + = 
Pez.MA Adame, the wretched Pamphilas!. Tech. What 
of him ? iv; gif at peales 
Pez. Is through yeur cruclty and ſuſpicion ded. 
4 all, That newes tevives me. Tech, Haſte, Iechmeſla 
enens S -< * : | 
V Vhardoſt thou here when. Pamphilus is dead > 
Caſt off r)jis robe of clay,may ſoiul,and fly 
To oyertake him, beare himcompany 
To the Elyfian greves 2 the Jaurney thicther 
Is dark and melanchoelly $ de not ſuffer him 
To goealone. Peg, Madame, Tjoy tofce 
VVirth how much ſorrow you receive his death. - ... 
I will refore you comfort: pamphilus lives.:.* _-.. 
Ball, It Pamphilus lives, then Ball.o's dead again, - 
Tech. Do youpur trickg upon me? we ſhallhaye - 
On aliule counterfeirforrow and 2 few dreps+.:; - (you 
Of womanstcars, go and perſwade your Maſter Ve; 
I am deeply in love with hims f 2g.: It youdonoty; - : © 
You ought in juſtice. Tech,. 1 give theeantw icathet 
And tell me whatwere theſe three Ladyesnames | |. +> 
Xour Maſter cnteitain'd laſt night Peg, Three Ladies? - 
| | Techs 


Seen. 10. The-Jealvns Lovers, ,,: 106 
Tech, You make it ftrange now. Pug, Madame, by all 
My maſter bears a leye ſo frmly conſtant - .. (oarhes 
To you,and only you ; he calks,thinks, dreams | 
Of nothing but Techmeſfla.. When he heares.. 
The ſound of your bleſt name, he turns Chameleon, 
And lives enthar ſweer ayr. Here he has ſeat,me (te laves 
With letrers-to you ; which I ſhould deliver fownhis 
I know not, nor himſelf : for firſt he wrices, wang 
And, when the letters likes him nor, begins | kis lecrers 
. A ſecond ſtyle, and4o a third and fourth, | 
And thus proceeds ; and thenreads'em over all, 
And knowes not which to ſend ; perchance tears all, 
The 3 per was not faire enough © kife: | 
So whire a hand ; that letter was wo big, ; | 
_ Aline uaeven; all excuſe prevail'd, _ | 
Language,or.phrafe,or ward, or ſyllable, 
Thar he thought harſh and rough.T have heard him with 
bove all bleflings heaven can beNeaw | 
(S9 ſtrange a fancy as affeFion raughr him) [ 
Thar he might have a quill from Cupids wing 
Dipt in the milke of Venus, to CE 
Your praiſes and his love. I have brought you here | 
whole packets of affe ions. BaZ.Blefied occation!(He ficals 
Here is a conqueſt purchas'd withour blood, away rho 
Theugh ſtrength and valour faile us,yer we ſee ſword 
There may a Rel be won by policie. A Exit, 
Tech. Go, Pzgmum, tell your maſter I could wiſh 
Thar T was his » butbid him chooſe another. 
Tell him he has no hope e're re enjoy me ; 
But bid him nor deſpair. I doe not doubx | 
His conftant love to me + yet Ifufpet 
His zeal more fervear to ſome other faint, 
Say I receivehis leners with all joy, 
But will notrake the. paine&to reade a ſyllable; Exit, 


_— 
: 


uy eThs Jealons Lovers. Ax: 
| Peg. If I doe notthinke women were got withridling, 
whip me : Hocus, Pocus, here you ſhall have me, 2nd 
there you ſhall have me. A'man cannot finde our their 
meaning withour the fieve and ſheers.. 1 conceive theng 
new to be ingendred of nothing bur the Wind and the 
weather-ceck. What ? my ſword gone # hat Well, This 
ſame pandarly rogue Ballio has got ir. He ſowes ſuſpici- 
ens of my maſter here,becauſe he cudgels him into man- 
ners,and that eld ſcold Dipfas hires him1o ir, How could 
ſuch a devil bring feithſuch an angell as my Lady Techi- 
meſla ? unkfi> it were before ber tall.” I -knew all their 
plors, and yet they carmor ſee'em. Heaven keep me from 
love, and preſerve-mine-cye-f:ght. Goe plot Engineers, 
lot on : Feta fr 250 | 

. I'll work a countermine, and*twill be brave, 

An eld rogue oyer-reach'd by a young knave, 


\. 
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ACT 11, SCEN. I. | 

_ -.,.  MſatwBaſiio. 00 - 
._ Evenge,more ſwcetthen Muſeadine and _ 
[© | ©pges, + 


: | Todayiwilcmbraccthee, Healchs in 


' . ©: » Are ſouldiers merning-draughts. Proud, 
| proud Evadne "2 0 | 
' -Shall know-whar 'ris ro make awir her foe, | 
And ſuch-a wit ag cangive overthrow | 
Female or-female, be they———man or woman, - 
Thiscanmy Tutor do,and 1,or-——no man. | 
Bell. And Pamphilns ſhall learn by. this dear knock | 
His liberall-valourlate beſtowed upon me, ' | 
_ Taventionlicsate fafer ward then wit 2 | 
* This fwerd ſhall reach norroprovekethe cruel. 4 
- __ Afot, Andby this genime ſhall I confound a jewel, || 
-' S$'lid, Tutory I have a wittoo: there was a Jeſt ex tempore, | 


SCENE | Y 
| 


Aſetus, Baltio Tyndarus. 
Tys. PHyhrians fay, there's no Ciſcaſe ſo dangerous 
"As when the Patient knows not he is ſick. ,* 
Suchsuch js mine, 1 could notbe ſoill, 
Did 1 but kiiow1 werenot well The fear 1 
Of dangers but ſulpe&ed ismore horrid 
Then preſent miſery. I have feen a man, 
-Durivg the ſtorm, ſhake ar the rhoughrs ofdeaths | 
-  VYho, whenhis eyes beheld a certain ruine, 
*.- Dycdhugging of the wave. V Vere Evadne true, 
I were teo-blceft ; or could 1 ſay the's falſe, 
T1 could no more be wretched: —— Tamwell : 
. My pulſe beats mufick,and my lively blood 


— 
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Dances 4 healthfull meaſure—Ha 1 VV hat'sthis 

Gnaws at my heart + what viperous ſhirt of Nefſus- 
Cleaves to my skin,and eats awaymy fleſh> 0 
*T is ſome infeftion.-—A/ot: Futor; Ler's be gone 7 © =, 
O” my life weare dead menelſe, Ty» My Aſotus? 

- Aſot_ Ketp yourinfeRion to youlelfe. Tyn; *F is love 
Is my affe &ion. :Aſots Nay, then 1:carengr, Tyndarus © 
For.that is at-epidemicall diſeaſe, / 
And is the fineſt fickneffec in thewotld - | 2 44 
When it rakes two: together, Tyr, Dear, dear ſejf?*' © 
How fares the darling of the age? Say, whar ſaccefſe 

Aſet. Did notI cl} you, Sir, 1 was born: | 4A 

VVitha caul upon myface? My Mother wrapt me' ' -©/ 
In her ownſ{mock.. The:temales fall beforeme 
Like trembling doves before the rowring hawk, 

While o're the ſpoils in triumph thus[ walk; | 

Pall. So he rakes Virgins with his amarous eye, * + 

As ſpiders web intraps che tender flye. © (fawn 

. Aſot. True, Tutor, true «for I wap'cm withicobweb.-- 

Tyn, I know the reſt of women may be frail, re: $73 
 Britcle aS glaſſes $ but my. Evadne ftands-., 
 ARock of Parion Marble; ficm and pure TY 
The chryſtall may be tainted, and rudefeg | $355k) 
Profane the milky way: The Phanixſelf + 6 OA 
Although but one, —no Virgin: e're Fharbegre © 056 


|. Diſhonourable thoughes of that. bright maid! 


No, Tyndarusx, reflect upon thy ſelf; - »: >: 140% I] 
Turn thine eyes inward, fee thineown unwerthineſſe; '** 
That does thy thoughtsro this ſoſpictionmoyes +) #4 5 
She loves thee not, cauſe thou:deſcry/Fanvolove; = 05 
A it of, 1 doe-notknaw wherethe inchanrment liesy- 8 © 

- Whether ir be theqnagickof mine eyesgt {if 107 12297 UT 
| Orliþ Or cheek, or brow :—bur 1 ſuppoſe: 55 v40GT 
The conjuration.chiefly:inwy.noſes): >. 14 5. bs. 
G2 - | - Evadn® _ 


Evradae, Sir, is nijneand weo'd he firſt, 
Troth.'c is8 pre:ty laffeand forwwoman | 
She courts OILY and-new and then 
A polite phraſe, and (lac ling appetite, 
es ban of flint or eel,” . —- 
Ks eine's an eafier temper, ——1 conſented 
To give her, inthe'way ot almes, a night 
Or fo :— You gueſle the meaning: Tyn, Too too well, 
And muſt her luſt breakinco open flames, 
 Tolcendcheworti alight ro view her ſhames ; 
Caeuld net ſhe raſte her Page + oc ſecretly 
Admit a tough back'd Groom into ket arms? 
Or praRtiſe with ber Dottoar;andrakephyfick 
In acloſc reem? But thus, good heavens,to take 
Her talligns up i th'ftrecrs | While fin-is modef, 
Ir maybe healedy Þurif ic encegrow impudent, 
The fcſter ſpreads above all kopes of cure, 1 
I gever could obſcrve fo ſtrange a boldnefle \J 
In my Evadnec I haveſccn kercheeks 
Bluſh as if Modeſty herſelf bad there |. | 
Lainin a bed of coral, But howſoon | 
Is vertue loſt ing women! Ba!/, Miſtske us nor, 
Deare Tyndarus: Evadne may bechaftc | | 
To all the warld——but bim. And as for him, -- | 
Diana's ſelf, or any ftricter Geddeffe 
would loſe the Virgin-zone. I have inftil'd | 
Magnetick force into him, thararcrats- KY 
. Their-hrodi hearts, and faſhions chem like ſteck 
Upon the anvile to whar ſhape he pleaſe, 
' He knowes the minune, thepreciſcone minute, = 
No womaj conheid our in. Come tomegoir, 
F lreach you in one fernight my Aſtrology - OL 
To make cach:Burgefizin all Tbebes— your cuckold, 
Aſot, As filly Lambs'do foed rhe:welvesblackjaws * 
Sabzy3 | And 
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Ard fcarfulthares thegenerous Lyonspany 
As whales cat lefler-fcics ;. ſo may you ſee 


| The Matrones Maids and Widews fioup tome. + 


Ty, O de not hold mc longer in lulpenſe; 
The priſoner atthe barre may with lefle fear 
Hear the ſag ſcntence of his death pronounc'd, _ 
Then ſtand the doubtfull irial, Pray confum me» ., 

Aſot, Know you this jewel. T9. O my ſad heart trings 

4ſor, if your Evacnebea Phanin, Tyndarus (crack! 
Zeme ten months hence you may have more &'th'breed. 

T3n, This did1 give het,and ſht vow'dto keep it; 
Byal! the oathes Religion knew. No Deitie oe 
In all the c@urt of heaven burbighly ſuffers 
Inthis one perjury. The diamend DEED Ms 
Ceeps hi chalteluſtre till, when ſhe has foil'd 
A glory of more worththen all thoſe royes 
Proudfolly gave ſuch price tos ſoz. This ? a pretty toy? 
Bur of no value to my ether tropheys . . > 
T hat the frail tribe has ſent me. Your beſt jewels 
hre to be found, Sir, inthe weaker veilels; 
And thar's a myſterie g. I have ſweat ouc ſuch 
Variety of trifles, rÞcir ſeveral kinds | 
wou'd potie a learned lapidary ; my cloſet, _ 
By ſome that knew me not for C vupids favourites 
Has begn miſtaken for a Jewellers ſhop.  - 

Baſt. And then for ribbands, poinis,for knots, & thoe- 
Or, to ſlip higher, garters, no Excha.:ge (Kcingly 
Afﬀercds ſuch choice of waress Afot.” Phebas, whips _ 
Thy lazy team run head-iong to the V Veit, 
| leng to taſte the bangaer of the night, 

Sir, 1 you pleaſe, when 1am ſurferted, * . 
To rake a preity-breakfafi of my leavings,——— 

Thx. Whece art thou patience? Hence conragious hifi 
Thar woold infcR $he ayc ad pure fame 
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From her refined metall. Afor. Blefſe me, Turor ! 


This is not thepreciſe minute. Th, Why ſhould * 


AMi& myſtIffor her > No, let her vanith, 
Shall I reteiti my love, when the has loft © 
The treaſure of her yertue > Stay, perchance 
Her innocence may be wrong'd. Said T, perchance > 
Thar doubt wrll call a curſe upon my head . | 
Toplague my unbelicf. But here's a witnefle 
Of roo-roo certain truth ſtands upagainſi ber, 
Me thinks the flame that burnt ſo brightdyes in me, 
'T am no morea captive, I have ſhak'd 
M y fetters off, and broke choſe gyves of ſtecl 
' Thar boundme ro my thraldome, —My fair priſon, 
Adicu,— How ſweetly breaths this open ayr | 
My fcet, grown wariton with thcir liberty, 
Could dance and caper till I knocktarheaven . 
With my advanced head, Come, dear Aſotus, 
 Therearcnaplcaſures bur they ſhalll be ours, 
VVe will diſpcople all theclements © 
Toplcaſcourpalates, Midnight ſhall behold 
O ut nizhuly cups,and wear a blacker mask, 
As enyious of ourjollicies. The whole ſex 
Of women ſhall be ours. Merchants ſhallprofter 
"Their tender brides, Morkers ſhall run and fetch 
Their daughters (ere they yer be ripe) to ſarisfie 
Ourliquoriſhluſts, Then Tyndarvs happy call, 
That lofing-onefaire maid haspurchas'd all, 
.  Ffot, You havean admir2ble mechod, Tutor : 
If this fellow has net been?” niy beart, 1'] be hang'd, 


He ſpeaks-my mind ſa pat. Ha, boon couragio———- 
Ball, You ſeewhar more then miracles arecan do» 


_ ©:75#,. And wicn ve have run o're the catalogue | 
Hora pleafitts, thouzand 1,avdB allio 
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The Jenlous Lovers 42 
My ſword ſhall pitige you farthybaſt drofſe of men, 


—_ [ a—_ | _> — 


will 


7.33 The Jealats Lovers, 
Will ftand fludy aew ones, I villraiſe 
A ſe@ of new and rarcPhyloſophers, 
Shall from my name becall'd Tyndarides, _ 
Aſde, And I will raiſe another ſeR like thaſe, 
Thae ſhall from me be call'd—— &forides, 
Tutor, my fcilow Pupill hereandT . 
Muft quaffa bowl of rare Phyloſophy 
 Topledge the health of bis Tyndarides; 
Tn, Come, bleftreſtorer of my liberty, 
| fox. If anyfriendof yours wantliberty 
In ſucha kind asthis, you may command me; 
'For ifthe brave Tyndatides be not free, 
The Alotides ſhall grant chem liberty, 
Tyn, We will be frolick,boy z andere we parry 
Remember thee 1hou mighty man of art. 3} 
= Ereont Tyntlarns, & £&ſoti 


SCEN, 111. 
| | Ballio. Techmeſſe. 
Ball.opHere is befides revenge a kidd of [weettiefſe * 

* 2 In aRing miſchief, I could bug wy heady 
And kifſe the brain thae harches ſuch dear rogueries, 
Such loying loving togucries —— Silly Pamphilas, 
Wich thirie own ſword I'l till thee,and then tramphe 
On thy-poore fooliſh carcaſe, Techmetis here > 
Then Fortune wait on my defigns,and crown 'm 
V Vith a ſuccefle as bigh asthey deſerve. 

_ Tech, Me thinks ſometimes 1 view my Patophilas 
Cloth'd Angel: like in whitc and (potleſſe robes z 
And ftrait upon aſudden my chang'd fankie 
Preſents him black and borrid, alla ſtain, - 
More lothſome then a Ipper Ball, Andrhatfanſe..... 
Preſents him in his likenefſe. All che finks 
EL 
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94 The Jealous Lovers, Scets 2, | 

© Tech, Peace thou foul rongue.BaZ. Nay, if you befo 

I have ne womaniſh itchto prate-- Farewell (ſqueamiqþ, 
Tech Nay, dv notleave'me unreſely'd,gyod Billion, - 
Ball, VVhy, 1 did'fer you out in more viie colours,, 

Theneever cunning penſell us'd tolimbe T 

Witch, hag,or Fury with, Tech. 1 houcouldſt not do't, 

And live, Ba{l.I am no ghot, fleſh and blood till, 

I faid you had a pretty head of hair, | 

And ſuch as might doe (crvice.tothe State, * 

Made into hakers- that, you had a brow 

Hung o'ce your eyes like fic- claps : that your ec; es 

Were like two powdring-tubs, eith:r running o're 

Ortull of ſtanding brines your chertks were ſunk 

So low and hoHow they might ſerve the boyes 

For cherry-pits. Tech Cou!d Pamphilus heare all this, 

An} not bis blood ryrn choller > Ball. This >and moe, 

| 1 faid your nofe was ike a hunters horn, | ; 

And flood ſo bending up, a man might hang 

H-s hat upon't $ that I miſtoo' the yeare, 

And al vayes rbought it V Yinrer; when I ſaw 

T wo icicles at your noftrils, Tech, Haye [loſt 

All woman, thar I can with patience heare | 

My belf chits injut*d 7. Bed, I could bear my ſelf 

For ſpeakin2 it; bur rt was ro ſound him, Madame, 

I ſaid you had no neck : your chin and ſhoulders 

Were (o good friends, they woul{ ha'nocbing part'em 2 

1 vow'd your breafts for colour and proportion 

Werelike a writheld pair of o're worn igotballs_ - 

Your waſte was {]-nder, but the ambitious bungch - -- 

Climbes up ſo high about, whoſees vounakeq _ 

Mightiwe:re you had been born with a yardinga}, 
Tech. ] am Cn frighted with thy ſtrange deſcriptions - 

| Bal, 11-ft, athrwm'd and weary $ he goeson; > * 
Thee de morechops and wrinckles if ker lips; _ | 


- Thea | 


The fields of Mars of tents of Cupid knew. 


AR.3. T he Jealons Lovers, _ af 
Then on the earth in heat of Dog-days : and her tecth | 
Loakc like an old park-pale : She hasa tongue —- 

V Vould make the deaf man bleflc his imperfeRion, - 
Thac frees him fromhe plague of ſo much noiſe 2 

And ſucha breath (heaven ſhield us 1 ) as our-vies- 

T he ſhambles and bearpagden fora (cenc,. i $55 0 
Tech. was ever ſuch a fury * Ball, For your ſhoalders 
He thinks they were ordain'd to underprop - © 

Some beam o*'ch Temple ; and thar's all the uſe _ 

Religion can make of you : Then your-feer, 

(Fo: I am loth to give rhe full deſcription) .. 

He vowecs they both are clover, Tech, Had all malice - 

Dwxelcin one tongue, it could nor ſcandul-more, 

Is this the man adstes me as his ſaint? - | % now 

And paycs his morning oriſors at my window -  -. 

Duly as at the Temple ? Is there ſach hypocrifie | 

In Loves Religion too ? Are Venus doves © 

Buc whice difſemblers > Is this thacg Pamphilus 

That ſhakes and ttembles at a frowne of mine, - 

Mare then at thunder-?-1 muſt have more argument. -- 

Of his apoſtacy, or ſuſpe& you falſe. x £915 20% 
Bal. Whoſe ſword is this? Tcb, T* is his. And this[ eyed * 

Aboutthe hilc, and heard him {wear to fight : 

Vander thofe colours, the molt fajthfull ſculdicr 


Falſe men, reſign your arms. Ler us go torth 
Like bands of Amazons 2 tor your yalours be -- 
Nor upright fortitude, but rreachery, ' 
Bak. I nrg'd him in a languaee of thar boidneſſe, 
As would have fir'd the chilleſt veins inThebes, = 
- To ſtand in your defence, or clſe refign + | 
; The fruiclefle fiecl he ware. He bid metake it, | 
He bad gov ſo mnwrb of Knight erranc jn him, pe oY 
"Jo you himſelf chawpion to ſuch a doxics + og 


| Kee.4'f, —TheJealowLoves 6 © 

| Tech. Then Love, ] ſhoot thy arrows back again, Y 
Return'em ro thy quiver, guide thy arm 

To weund 8 breaſt will ſay thy dart is welcome, 
And lffe the golden pile. Iam poſicſt | 


With a juſt anger. pamphilus ſha[lknow 

My ſcorn as high as his. Bal. Bravely reſoly'd, 
Madame, report not me to Pamphilus 

Author af this $ for yalour ſhould not talk, 

And fortitude weuld loſe ir ſelf in wo: ds. 

Tech, I necd no other witneſle chen his ſword. 


SCEN.1V. 

| .  Belljo. Mſetrs, Tyndaru, Techmeſſa. 
N Tf Tchmeſla ? never did } underſtand | 

: The ſwects of life till now, 1 will pranounce | 
. This for ay birth-day: Tech, Andehis happy minute 
Has clear'd my ſoul teo of the ſame dilcalc, On 
- Afot, Thendo as Tyndarus did, and goe with me ; 
Wee'll drinka potgle co libercy, and another © 
Pottlecothe Aſotides,and a portle tothe T yadarides, 
And a fourth ta the She-pbyloſophers ycleped sf | 

| SCRMAL Y,.::.. 

Ballio Aſetus, Tyndarus, Techmefſa. Pemphiluc. 
Tyr PAmphilus, weleeme; Shake thy ſorrows off $ . 

_ * VVhyin this age of freedomedoſt rhou fir 
| Acaptiv'd weetch 2 1 do not feclthe weight = 

Ofelay abour mc, am Inorall ayr? 
Qr of ſome quicker element? I havepurg'd otit 
All chat was carth about me, and walk now 
As free a ſoul as inthe ſeparation, @=—_. 
Par. Brother, if.any ſtream of zoy can mit 

Wick fuch 2 ſcaof. griefe as mine, andloſe noe _ | 

His native Frcerneſle, 'c is 8 joy for you, —_ TY 


27'.- The Jealous Lovers... 
But Iam all binernefle. Ball, Now Aſotus, = ' © = 
Tbe Comedie begins. Paw. Whenwillmyfſuffecings 
Make my atronement with my angry goddefſe? 0 
Doyou czleftiall forms retein ananger © 
Eternal as your ſubſtance ?_Tech. O fine hairl © 
An amorous brow, a pretty lovely eye, | 
A moſt delicious cheek, a handſome noſe? = = 
How NeQar-ſweet bislipsarc and his teeth, 

Like rwo faire ivory pales, incloſe a tongue 
Madc up of harmony, Then he has 2 chin  . 
$o tull of raviſhing dimples, it were pitty 
_ A beard ſhould over-growit: and his feet 
Paſt all expreſſien comely. | 

Pam: Donotadde 
Contempt to cruelty. Madame, to inſule 
Upon a proſtrate wrertch is harder tyrannie 


AQ, 
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__ 


Thento have made him ſo, Tech, Andihen 4 ſhoulder - 
- Straight as the pine or cedar. P77. Courteous death; © * 


Take wings ; thou arttoo ſlow, Teph. I couldnotheare- 


Thoſe precievs parts defam'd, but Idurſt fight © 
In the juſt quarrell. Tyz.? Tisa touchy Tyger. 
How happy am I that Thave ſcap'd the denties © 
Of theſe ſhe-wolves! Bell. Now my ſafety lzes 
Vpona tickliſh poigt———a womans ſecrecy. 
Madame, my reputations dearto me, . 
Pain. In whar amaze I wander! how my ſorrows 
Run iaro labyrinth } Tech. Flunriddleit, © 
Ball. St, Se, The honour cf 'aman-atarms.- - - . « 
Tech. Then know, thou perjur'd Pamphilus,l have leaxnt 
Negle& from thee. Pam,- Madame, 1amalllave: 
And if che violence of any flame had rner. 
V Vith any heart bur marble, I had caught ic 
Some ſpark'of my affe fien. Ball, Now itheaW. 
Tech. No doubrthe flame is violear,ang muſt w 
a. 4” ©7959 TI 
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Vpon 2 breaſt ſo capable as mine. 


T's Pluro's ſhades and ghoſts of Erebus. ht 


 Fich, Yer you, my valiant cnampion could relign it 


Mas I for eyerlefe the light live in, (neffium "oo | 


At p a 


' The STING Lovers. | 


S C E N. v \. 
24/30. Tynderus, Aſotus. Tethmeſſu.p as 

Cf P hrenefſium, | 

Tech HE s a champion for you, by 

jp * Phren. Come, Sir, this ſword be yours, ud 


if you dare 


Manrtain the lits againſt me, as Ifear_... | 
Your biood is whey by this time, by your valour 
Yau may redeem your honeur and your ſword. 
- A'et, This is anather Hercules cowe from the diſtaE, 

' Phrow 1t not, I doeproclaim rtheehereno Knighty | 
But mcan to poll thee up fora vile varlet, 
And the diſgrace of chivalry. Pam. O wy ſhame! 

Aſot. A dainty Lady errant, Baſt A finepiece 
Of female fortirude, Phrone It this Riirre thee noe, 
Thy Miſtreffe is the blemith of her ſex, 
| _"Adirrykilthy huſwife Pam. Would it were nor 
Diſbendur now to kill thee ! Phron, If your valour 
Lye in your back-parts, I will make experience 
Whether a kick will raiſe ir, Pray goferch him 
Some 4qu4 vite: for the thought of ſteel - - 
FF Haspurbiminaſwound 3 nethipgrevive you? © 
| Then will I keep: chy (word and hang itup 
Amongtt my busk- points, pinS$, and curliog 3 irons,” - 
Bobkins,and vardingals, a perpctual trophcy, Ex. Phroy, 
j How bravea Knight you are. Fam, Where hall I run. 
> 1} - And find a deſert, rhar the foot of man 
X Ne're wandred in, te hide from the world's eyes ' 
"My ſhawe 2 S?death, every Page, and ſcary Padeind 
| AndſcpicC hambermaid willpoint and Jaygh 2 me © | 
 # ___ Ty». Ijoytotbinkthar} thall meerBrudge- | 

4 Turn'donthe ſudden Moar; How black 2nd vil 
2g. wi appear. - 


SCEN, 
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Bale. « Tana A PO Techmeſe Painghith, : 
| ___ Ewadne, © , 
Tn OfHearens! ! who will nct care 
Heneelo : rthroſcorn your poWwery and call facri« 
ecpe. 
Merit and bw. ? Tdoenorſce © 
A hair deform'd,noteethor nail ſuftain 
The brand of her deſerved ſhame. You puniſhe 
The Queenof beaury with a mole ; bur cercainiy 
Her perjury hath added to her form , 
And £9 th: abuſed gods bribe her with beauty, 
As the wrack's tenant firives to buy the favour 
Ot his impcrious Landlord. Eved. Gentle T yndarus, 
Load not weak ſhoulders with roe'great a burden. 

Tyn. Oiuft ! on whatbrighrajrars blaze thy flames, 
VVhilc chaſtity lers ber cold fires glow ove | 
Indeform'd temples, and onruin'd altars! * S; | 
Tempt me not, ſtrumper, you that have your hicelings, 
Andean with jewels, Tings and other royes, | 
Purchaſe your Jouraymen-lechers. Evad My chaſte care * 

Has been a * On co ſuch words as theſe, 
1] havenor finne cnough ro underfiand%cm, _ : 
And wonder where my Tyndarus learn'd that _— 

Tyw. I am curn'd Bagle now, and have ancyc 

Daresboldly gaze on that adulterare fſunnc. 
Z muſt be ſhore, who mult this ringdizet -.. — 
Into.your guiley ſheets? Bued, 1 do not know __  - 
How 1 ſhould loſe that pledzc of my Lords Loves 
Bur *risnotia the power of 28y thief - 7 00S 
To-ſteal awaythe heart L have vowed yours: ON 8 
ARR $95; F Haaneprs. dere! 
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| Hang'd for a figne on thine own poſt. Ball. Well, villany, . 


ACt. #5 
Aſet; Come, bluſh nor, baſhfull belly-piecg--I will nwee 
I ever kept my word with afaire Lady. (tees 
1 will requitecbac jewell with a ricacr, | hy 2" 
The glorious heavens artay*d in all cher ſtartres 
Shall not ovrſhine thee, Banor, girl, aſham'd — © 
Theſeare acquainted with it. I would vex *cm 6 
To night with the remembrance oftbole ſpores 
we ſhall enzoy : then pleaſures double riſe, 
VVhen both we feed, and they ſhal Tanralize, 
| Evad: [tis not manlyin you, Sir, toruine 
A Virgins fame with hazacd of your oun, 
Aſor, Tur, laſſe. no matrer, wee't bz manly anen. 
Tyn, Xtinc diſfembler ! ha! whattumule's here ?, | 
Enter Pagxium a1d officers: 


2 S$SCEN. VIII | | 
Beljo.Tyadarys. Aſotus, Techmeſſe Tradue, 
Pampbilys, Peonium and officers,  _ 
Peg. T Hart's he, I charge you apprekend the villain, .. 
Villain we reprehend thee. Bal.Slaves,tor what - 


, JoOgihc,, | Or wat 
For an arranc cutpurle :' youſtolc away this little” 


Geatiemans ſword and being done by cbance-medly, 

*ris flacfcelony by ſtatute. _ | | « 
Pam, Ithank ghee innocence, Though earth diſclaim . 

Thy wile, heaven denics thee nor proreRtion. 
Peg, Confeſle, or 1 wt have thee inftantly 


—_ 


F'S 


Thou wilt not thrive, Sir, force” was you I wieng*d,. 

I doe confeſſe the (word by which Iraisd 
So ſtrange aſcandol vn you, was by me _ 

Seol*nfrom your Pace, as he delivered letters 

From yours your Techmeſſ 90d the plet__ | __ 
VVasfaſhion'd by ber mother, thoughillforwine .-_ | 
Made me th'ynlucky inftrumers, 4/6, Cuiled RO 
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132 The Jelans Lovers, 

Thou haſt read nothing to me worth the ſeatnirg, 
Bur thihigh wayro ch? galiows.. There ſhall we 
' Hang up like vermine. Little did Ithink 

To mike the women weep and ſob to fee * 
Th' untimely end of rwo ſuch proper men. 
This momhwas never made to ſtand awry, 

. And ſure my neckwas long enough befaie, 
'Lady, upon my hambled knees 1 
Pardon or faulks committed. Iacknoviedge: 
| Thar ſtriving with felonjous inrent 
To fteal a kilfe or twofrom your ſweet lips, 
From your ſweet care I flole a Ring away, 
Pex.torwhich your ſweerneck miſt enduret 
Tyan, | am againthy ſervant, Mighty Love! 
O my Evadne, how ſhall f appear 
So bold as butto plead in mine own cauſe > 
Ir i5 Go foul tharnone can (cal my pardon, 
. Bur you char ſhould condemn me_ © vad. 
The power I kave1s yours; Þ- your own judge, _ 
And feal your pardon here. Tyr. *I is double life 
Gramed by ſuch a ſeal. Tech, V V hat puniſhmenc 
Shall we inflict on theſe > &for, Gentle Lady, 

"Bn what you pleaſe_—bur banging ; —that's a death 
My enemies will hit me in the tcerh with, | 
Befides, ic makes a man Jook like a cat 
When ſhe cryes Mew. Bal. 1't bark awhile 

cfore the dogs death choke me. A/02. Pray diſmiſſe 

* *Thispackofhounds: and fince we both ate guilty, 
” Lerns beftow on one anorhers ſhoulders E250 
The zood and whelſome counſc} of a'cudgel. 


» 


Per, Pray lcr-me.imercede. 4/03, Thanks pretty: 

Gentleman, --- teh 5 pg (99 
| Tys. Officers, youaredſcharged, 4ſot. Aterhemad 
dogsgone?; | of 


he hates. 
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$ ir » you know 


lurle. | 


ry 


- Exonpt Officers: . 


Come | 


AQ. 2, +, The Jealows 1 Lovers. 2. a 
Come Tutour, I muſt reade 2 flh ile to your | 
Linder corretion——— Nor ſohard, good Turor, 

Ty Enough. Aſt. Nay, one bout Ibeſcech you 
To make upſa isfaQtion. Bat. Well, for this (more 
V1 have one engine more ; my bad intents 
Mend not, but gaker ſtrength by puviſhments- 

Tyr. Your ſarisfaQtion now is full and ample. (too* 

Aſot. Ny wemuſt have the health j *th*crab- -rreE Ip 
One ro th? Tindarides, another to th? Aſorides, 
And'one, my dear InftruRanr, tothe Techmeflides. 

Pam Nay,now your pennance doth exceed your crime 

Aſot Say you ſa+ nay, the here's health co the Pam- 
phy lides too ; 
And, for his noble ſake,'to the Bradnides, 
And all Phyloſophy ſexs wh at er chey be, 

Evad, Yoult juſtice to your ſelycs is roo ſevere. _ 

Aſet. Then I ha'done: farewell, and hearty thanks. - 
Buc, Tutor, ſtay, this}itcle Gentleman | 
Has be-r forz zor :—Pray, Sir, whae may l call you ? 

f eg. My name is Pzgnium.—.Aſor. I were moſt Un= 

thankfutl 
To poſſe ore you. — Tothe Pzgniades, Tutor: | 
You have brought us to a fair patie, Tutour. Beſt, Tuſbs 
*T was bue to exerciſe your paſliye vajour. 

4ſor. Your paſſive valour > give meyour aQive ralourt | 
. 1 donor like your black and blew valour, 

V Vhen bones ſhallake with Uk s mzmici 


Tynd arm. Panphilsh. Enadre. Tra 


.Tyz. BRother, | 114 my ſoul atroubled ſea 
Whole billows are nor fully quieced, 8 
A 
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Alth ovgh eb 
By tbe ſarwe wombe thar bred us,and the breafis 
' Of eur dead mother Lge, I conjure thee, 

e 


wape 3 for if my filter 
ee W | I nM gþooſe bur love bit 
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Pamphilus.Evadue:Techmeſſa in inf{diie. 
Pam.gT grieves MEthata Lady of your worth, _ 
- 4 Yeung, loft,and aQive as the ſpring, the tarre 
And glory of our nation ſhould be-pradigall | 
_ Of youratcRions, and milplace your love 
On a regareicfle boy, Eved. Sir, the ſame pitcy 
I muſt return on you, VVere I a man | 
Whom all che Ladyes might grow rivals for, 
4 As lefſe you cannot be) I wauld necloſe 
My ſervicero a Miſtrelle of ſo.coy; , 
And proud an humeur ;— True, ſhe is my fiſter 3 
Bur tieſame womb produces ſeverall natures. 
I chould have entertain'd ſogreat a bleſſing. (be 
With greater thankfulneſs. Pam, That my Rtarres ſhould 
Socrofſeurto my happinefie, Evad. And my fate 
- Socrueli co me, Pam. $weer, it is in us 
To turn the wheels of Fortunegz-the's a goddefle 
Thar has no deity where diſcretion reignes. -. .. 
Evad, But ſhall I wreng my fiſter ? Pam. Do nor T 
Give juſt excharge afid loſe a brother for her ? 
Our ſufferings have been equall, and their prides, 
They muſt be cquall necks that candraw even 
In the ſame yoke. Eva4, Ihave obſerv'd, the chariet 
Of che great Cyprian Qyeen'links nor cogerher | 
The dove with ſparrows; burthe curtle joyns 
VVich turtles, and the ſparrow has his mare. 
Pam..-Sec.it one ſoftnefle kille nor in our lips 
Evad.One lip not meers the other with moreſymparthy 
. Thea yoursjmet mine. Pam, Let's make che (ceond trial. 


$ CEN, 


SCEN. -XT. 
Yechmeſſe. Pampbilis. Evedaes _ | 
Tech.] Can endure no Jonger, ——gentle filter. | 
-* "Evad.1 cannot blame your jealoufic s for I finds 
Tech. Too muchof ſweerrefſe in his arhorous lips, 
Thercisno tie innature faith in blood + 
. Isbuc athing that ſhould be. Brothers, fifters, 
Fathers,and Mothers, are bur ſpedions names. 
| Of love and duty* you and I have been 
Bux gucſts intheſame womb, that at firſt meeting 
Change kind and friendly language, and next morning 
. Fall our before they part, or at kcaft ride | 
Contrary redes, Evad. VVill youthen miſtonfirue 
The ſerviec I pertorm'd at your requeſt ? 
Tech. Henceforrh [I] ſer & Kite to keepe My chickens; 
And make the Wolf my ſhepherd. 


SCEN. XII.” 
E v4dne. Techmefſa. Pamphbilus. Tyndayis. 


Ty»p Amphilus, how_is't > Paw. I krow not bow t@ 
| anſwer thec. | 
She Per with more courtſhip then I tender'd, 

Tech, Sir, we are both abus'd,and the {ame womb 

That gave us life was fruitfull co our rune, 
Your traicour wears the mask call'd Brother : mine 
As cunning a diſguiſe; the name. of Siſter. 
Theſe eycyare witnefle, that deſcried *em kifling 
Cloſer then cockles, and in luſt full twiges 
Oucbid rhe ivy, or the circling arms. | 
Ot winding vines.  Theirhor :1mbraces wer 
$> neare,and folded in ſo cloſe a knot 
- As if they could incorporate, and grow oce* Se 


1 doe pronounce thee ſtranger, If there can be. 
Valour in treachery,-putthy cruſt intcel 

As I dog ngt in brothers, —Draw, or dye.. E 
Pars, Brother. Ty. I hate che name : itis a word 
V Vhers my juſt anger to/a ſharper edge. 


Fan, Heare me. Tyn..1 will no pleading but the ſword 


VVert thou proteRed by Apolis*s tewple, 

Or hadft the altar for ſecuricy, | 

Religion ſhould not bind me trom thy deaths 
Couldit chou retreat inro my Mothers womb, 
Therc my revenge {ball find thee. I am ſudden, 
And ral is tedious, Pam, bcare me witneſſes heayens 
This aQion is unwilling . 


"4 SCEN. XIII. 
 Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Evadne, 
Chremylus, Dipſas, | 
Chrem. pu up for ſhame thoſerude-unhallowed blades, 
And lct not raſh opinion of a valaur 
Perſwade you to be Parricides, Pray remember 
You thirſt but your own blood. He that ofrecomies, 
Loſes the one half of himſelf Tyn. Dear Chremylus, 
The reverence ro your age hath tyed'my hands z 
Bur were my threed of lite meaſur'd by his; 
I'd cut it off, thongh weboth tellroperher 
Tharmy incenſed foul might follow his, 
And cs crernity proſecure my revenge. 
Par. Broth:ry at your enrreaty 1] adycntured 
To cou t Evadne; and, becauſe I found her 
Again my mind, too cafe to wy ſuit, 
Your rage falls heayy on me, Tech, On my kaces 
I beg, dear father, cloyſter me in darknellc, - 
Or ſend meto AS” Hate 


_ 
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Tn, Then farewell all relpeR of bleod and friend thipx 


With 
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With nothing butawildernefſe, orexpofſe me © + 
To the cold mercy 6f the wind and wave, 

So youwill free mefremthe company 
Of a falſe Ger; Evad, Sir, With'much perſwaſion 
She wiougbton metoperſortarea love | 
To Pamphilus, to inde if Feould Rzgger 

The faith he yow'dto hers This have Idone, 


And this ſo much bath movw'd her. {hrem. Here you ſee * 


©. i 5 


Forbear ro ſpeak——— Bur henceforth I will ſtrive 

To clearcthoſe jealouyfics, and conclude their loves 

Ina bleft nuprtiall, Ty», O how frail's man!” . - 
One Sunny day the exalration rears 


Igoa cloud; at night ir falls intearss —  - - Bxconts- 
KCET1..SCEN I. 
v ©). -D pas. Tyudarus, 


So bold aqueſtion, I would bercloſv'd. | 
Of ene doubt yer. Dip. Speak bolcl y: by all 
. @ bolinefle. $7 
My anſwer ſhall berrue. Tyz. When yau 
7 _were young: - -..* 

Andlively-apperire revelled in your blood, 

Did yau not tirid reb<llion inyour veins ? 

Did not thefargeembraces tedious grow , 


Tyy, | Fit benor immedeſty:to demand 
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Varieties of-men Dip, I bluth, I cannar atifiver- 
Witha denial; nora proper Gentleman 
But forc*'d my goatiſheye to tollowhims: - T 
Ane, when Thad ſurvcy'd his pares, I would _- - 
With any lofle of honour, wealth, and friendſhip, | 
*Have bought him co my bed: and truly, Sir,- | 
T* was cheapat any rate, Ty. SteeFd impudente} 
V Vhar fruit can I expe@ the bow ſhould bear 
That grovys from ſuch a ſtock > Dip. t had of late-:. + 
A meneths mind, Sir, to you.: Y* averherightrmake | 
To pleaſe a Lady. 7ya Sure this 01d piece of laſt,: 
VVhen ſhe is dead, will make her grave abrothell, 
And tempt worms to adultcrate her carcafle,  _—_ 
Dip. And that's the reaſon I bave croſs'd my daughter 
To turther mine own love, Pitie me, Sjr, - 4 
For thovgh the fewel's ſpent 5 thereis a ſpark 
Rak*dup th? embers. Bur I now defiſt, | 
Pleaſe you to goeto Ballio's houſe, my daughter 
Shall m&Ectyou there :—T hope thar-oue of dury | 
She will not grudge her Mother a good turn ( houſs 
When the is married — now & then, Tyn., Isthere no 
To meet at but this Ballio's ? Is Evadne 
- Acquainted there ? 1s chatthe rendezvous 
Of her hot meetings ?—Yetl ſill ſuſpe& 
This womans malice to her childe not loſti 
I will beſtow ſome rimec, and goe to fee. 
The firange event of this dark myſterigs 
RE Exit Tndaruss 
'SCBN II. 


Dip. g Allio, Ball, Madame. Dip.See your houſe be ftor's 
VVich the deboiſeſt Roaters in the citie ! 

Let every room befilld with noiſc and quanellipg, 
For > mms + When, OF 
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ou guefſe. rhe reſt 34if nor, this purſe of gold |: 
Better inform you. ' 1 |. | Exit Pypſas; 

Pall. Moſt czlcftial Lady REN 25 3. 
Though 1 haye praQtiſcd villany from my cradle, 
And from My cug ſuckt milchicf morerhen milk, 
T his fury ft;}] out-does me. I am vexr, 
Vext to the hearc, to ſce afilly woman 
Carry mote devils i herthen my ſelf. 
And yet I love thice, thou the-rogue I-loye thee, 
Had 1 but ſuch'a wife, whata fine brood * 
Of toads could I beget!. | 


SCEN. TIT. 
37,074 +4 2 7: Belio, Sin. 
LMS Bre comes'my Mole, wy 
The fonne of eatth; that digs his Mothers entrails 

To rurn up treaſure for his boy and me ; 
Thar with indaſtrous eyes ſcarches to bell 
To buy us heaveri onearth. Welcome, welcome, 
Thou age of gold :+how dothe bags at home ? . 
Are all the cheſts in health? thrives thepurſeRtill ? 

And ſayesit tothetalents, Multiply? * 
 Sim,Thanks 10 my providence, like aſwarm, wealth fals, 
Nat in ſmal dz<psupon me, (as at firſt) | 
Burt like a tortent everthrows the bank, 
As it would threar adeluge, V Vere it not pitty 
My boy ſheuld netynvent ſluces enow | 
Ev drajnthe copious ſtream, Bell. Athouland pittics 
'Fhar you ſhould loſe rhe fruits of fo much care_- 

S7m, True Ballio, true: Bel. Truft me, what art can do 
| Shal nor bewanting #Si, 1*] nor be ungracetull, 

It 1; es in you toturntheſe fGlver hairs 
To afreth-black again,/and by one faveur 
Cur fourty ycarcsawayifrom the gray ſumme, 


AR3s The-Jealons Lovers. wy, 
Bf. 1 hadrather-curof all, and be ouc own; caryers=— 
Sir, if I had Medca's charms to boyl-  (Ajde 
Anaged Ramin ſome inchanted caldron '.j16681 
Till be ſtart-up a Lamb, I would recall. 
Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake. 
Caſt off this-wrinkled skin, and skipup freſh * 
As at fifteen, Sim. All this you may and more, 
| If you will place mewhere { mayunſcen 
Make my eye witnetle of my ſonnes delizht, 
] ſhall eyjoy the pleaſares by beholding 'em, gs 2 
Bad. True, Sir, you knows he's but:your ſecond-ſelf,” 
The (ame you might have been at one and twenty: 
Theblifſeis bothalike, Sm, Mollphyloſophicall ! 
BZ af. Place your ſelfthere.Simil ha'no words but theſe 
1o chank you with. Ball, Thisis rrue-Khetorick  } 7 


Afotus, Beltio, Bormelrchee, Chevilm, Thraſymachus,. * 
| Hyperbelus, Sims int angulis, 


Aſor. (ome torth my Raſcalls ; Ler che thriving Lord _ 

EN T pg nmnoige family-unto half a man 

Yelep'd — Page, Our honour be-attended 

VVicth men of arts and arms, Capta.ns and Poets 

Shal with the-Bilto blade ard gray gooſe quill. x 
Grace our retinue.—— And, when we grow ſurly, |. 4 
Valour and wit fali profirare ar our frown ? | : 
Crouch imps of Mars, and frugs of Helicon. _ 
* Size, How they adore kim! and theperitous wapge © - 
Becomeshis ſtate 3: To ſee whar wealthcan da, | 
'To thoſe thar have the ble (ſing howto ſpend. ir! Ro 

Ba?. Your bleſſing wasth: wealth :the artcf ſoending 

Hc had from me.' Sim [Qace-more | giveibee thanks; 
«P45 D3 | T hiafs 


is The Jealous Lovers, 
Thraſ.. Who dares offend thee, Lord of fortitude, 
And notpay homage to thy potenctos, | 
S hall be a moriel} for the do's. 4for. Srontly deliver'd, 
My brave Thraſymachus — Thou for this ſhalr feed, * 
I will nor ſuffer valourtogrow lean, Ed” 
And march like famine- I have ſeen an army - 
Qt ſach meagre troop, ſuch thin-chapt ſtarvelings, 
Their barking ſtomachs hardly could refrain & 
From ſwallowing up the foe, ere they hid ſlain him. 

' Hyper. If thou command our ſervice, we will dye 
Dull earth with crimſon, ill the tears of orpbanes, 
Widows and Mothers waſh it whire again 2: =: 
Wee firow thy walks with legs,and armr, and thighs, 
And pay thee ttibure thouſandjheads a day, __ 
Freſh bleeding from the trunk $ and panting hearts 
Wot dead ſhall Jeapinthy victorious paw, 

' Aſot, Then ſay thou to hunger — Friend, adicu! 
Ballio, cond:mne a bagpe ; letrraſh away, 

See*cm bot{1 arcard in fcarlet cap-- a--pe. 

Strike top-ſaile, men of war. Ball. we muſt divide : 
We th ar ſcrve preat men have no other ſhifts | 
To thrive our {elves, butgelding our Locds gifts. 

Sim, Now I am rich indeed : this is frue tteaſure, 
Aſot. H3! has Melpomeneta'ne cold of lace, - 
Thar yon are Glenr, my Parnafhan beagles ? 
Is Clio dumbe > or has Apollo's Jews-rrump 
By ſad diſaſter Joſt her melodious tongue ? | 
Cher. our praife all rongues deſire to ſpeak : bur ſome, 
| Nay all, I fear,for want of art grow dumb, © 
The harp of @rphenes bluſhes for to fings 
And (ſweet - mphions voyce hath crackr a ſtring. 


58 


Aft. A witty ſoleciſme; reward the errour ! harp and 
Gag, voice andtrings—O 

Bw; Give me a b:eath ofthynder ; ler me ſpe » | 
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Afﬀt..3, The Jealms Loweng. 
Sonprus accents, ti: cheir clamours break 
Rocks with the noiſe of obtreperous. I will warble - * 
Such bounſing notes ſhal | cleave obdurate Marble 
LIpon mount Caucaſi#s heavens knocking head ; 

B oreas ſhall blow my erumper, till I ſpread 
Thy fame, grand Patron of the thrice three fifters, 
Till envies eares ſhal hear itz and have bliſters. 
Aſvt, 'O rarecloſe ! a high ſublime conceic ! - 
For this I'l ſh-aththee in anew ferge ſcabbard, 
Blade af.the fount Pegaſcan, $imz. What an honour 
VVill our blood come ro! —1I have ſacisfied 
For all the Orphanes, Widows,and what others 
My ſacred bunger hath devour'd. 4/37. Ballio, 
Bleffe him with twenty drachmcs_... Yer forbear 3 
Money may ſpoil his Poetry, Give's ſome wincy 
Here is a wh«tſtone both for wit and valour, | 
A health to all my beadſ{-men of the ſword. 5 
Thy, Hip, This will engage the men of arms ro fight. 
Afor, This to the Muſes, and theirthred-bare tribe, 
Cher.gom.Thou doſt cngage thetearned troups towrite 

Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars with young Apollo's brood. 
And uther in my Fenus : wine hath warm'd Pxcum Bime © 
My blood, and wak'd it to an itch of ſporting Hvp Cher. | 

Ball. Some twenty apes hence *e vill be: a Tor forts. 

» T terch in Par, 

queſton | (more: Aforus rhe, ... 
Which ofthe rwothe world will reverence wires pur. 
You for a thriving father, or Aſotus - ting on his. 
So liberal) a fonne. Sim. Good Bal'io, good 3: armour 
But w hich will they preferre > Ball, They cannot, Sir, 
But muſt admire you firſt, which prip*d ſo much © | 
That made his hand ſo open, Sim Gracious ſtars, 
How bleft ſhall I be twenty ages herice *- ID 
Some rwenty ages hence ! Paff You ſhallbe cad 
A doting Cockscomb rwenty ages henge, : 
Sn | D 4  -*--$ CEN, 


The Jealous Lovers. 
SCEN. V. 
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Cherilus, Bomolochus, beforeperſonating two Mercarics, 
Phyywe in an antique robe and coronet, guarded iz © | 
. by Hyperbolus and Thraſymachus. 
A for 4 Ow bright and glorious are ths beams my ſtarre 
x - Darts from her eye! Lead my Queen of beauty, 
Butin a ſofter March, ſound a retrears . 
Lead on agaln, I'l mcether.in that fare. 
The God of war puts on when he ſalutes 
The Cyprian Queen:- Theſe that were once the poſtures 
Of horrid bartels, are become the muſter. 
Of Love and beaury, Say, freer brace of Mercuries, 
Is ſheth*Olimpick—ar the Paphian goddefle ? 
Ball, Where are you, Sir, where are you 2 Sims In Elie 
fiumo, in Elifium. © -* WT. 
Cher; This is no goddeſfe of th* _Qlympick hall. 
| Bom, Nor may yoo her of Neptunes iflve call, 
Cher. For ſhe nor Siren is nor Amphitrite. | 
Bem. Nox wood-nymph that in forreſt rakes delight, 
Cher. Nor is the Muſe, Bom Nor Grace. Cher. Nor 
ts ſh-oneof thele ED 
T hat haunt the (prings, the beauteous Naiades, 
Bem, Nor Flora, Lady of the field, is ſhe 
Cher. Nor b:ight Pomona, th'Orchards Deity. 
\_ Bom, No, ſheis none of theſe. Cher. O then prepare 
To heare her bleſfed name, Both.'T is Phryne fair. 
Aſot. Phryne the fair > Oh peace ' ifthis be ſhe, - 
Go forth, and fing the world alullabie, 
For thy desr ſake in whom. is all delight, 
! will n6 morethe trembling nations iright- a 544 
With bellowing Drums and groancs of ſlaughter'd men, 
My forher bi ings the golden age agen. | En 
P bryis Pardon me, dreadfall Deity of warre, _ 
*Twas love of you that forc'd me from my ſphere, 


nd 


Leen. F." The Jealows Lovers. 4% | | 


And made me leaey my orb withour'her Influences 
To mecr you inthe fury of the fight, ; "RE 
Sweating with rage; and reeking in the blood © + 
Of wretches facrific'd rothe Stygion flood. wy 
Aſot, Come forth, thou horrid inftrument of death*+ 
Bell. Doyou hear bim,Six? Sim 1,ro my comfort Ballia, 
Aſot, 1 will diſpcople earth, and drown the worls _* 
In crimſon floeds,and purple deluges. +. a 
The old, the young, the weak, the lufty wight, © 
Souldiersand ſcholars, fair and foul together, IP 
Men, women, children, infants, all (hall dye, = 
I will have nonefurvive that ſhall have lefc ny 
Above onecye, three quarters of a face, | , 
And halfe a noſe. 1will carvelegs and arms, "PN 
Asata feaſt, Henceforthto all poſteriry | 
Mankind fall walk on crutches. Eþrjn. C ruel Mars 1 
Let the conjunQion of my milder Narre 
Temper the tos Malignant force of thine: + 
The Dium, the Fife, and Trumpet ſhajbe turn'd © 
The Lutes, and Cithern. We wilt drink in helmets, 
And cauſe the fouldicr turn bis blade roEnives, 
To conquer capons, and the ſtubble gooſes _ 
No weapons in tbe age to come beknown, 
But ſhield of Bacon,and the ſword of Braun, (NeQar 
Deigne mea kiſie, great V Varriour. Aſoe. Hog ſhcads of 
Aretreaſur'd in the warehouſe of her lips, | 
Thar kifſe hath ranſom'd thouſands from the grave, 
Phyyn, Let me redeem more thouſinds with a ſecond, 
, Afot. Rage melts away. T pardon halfthe world.” 
 Phrys, Oler me kifſe aveay all rigour from thee. 
Afot, Live, Mortalslive, Deoth has no more todo, 
And yet methinks alittle rigour's left, _— 
Phrjv, Thus ſballic vaniſh, Aſor, vayiſh irigvrsvarſh | 
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465 The Jealouf Lovers. 
Harneſſe the Lions, mike my chariot ready: 
- Venus and T will ride Pbrys. How? drawn by Lions > 
A4ſot. I, thon ſhaitkiffe *cm till their rizour yaniſh 

(As mine has) into ayr, I wilÞhave the play 

VVith Ounces, Tygers,and the Panthers whelp, 

As witha Squirrel. Bears ſhall wait on thee, 

And ſpotced Leopards ſhal thy Monkits be, 

Sit down, my Queen, and lt us quatta bo 1, 

Secſt thou, my Phryne whar a fair retinue 

I have provided thee ? Theſe tor thy defence 

*Gainſt any Lady rivals thee in beauty. 

And theſe on all occaſions ſhall yenr forth - 

Swelling Encomiums.: Say, Bemolochus, 

How fings my Miſtreſſe > P 
Bow. The Graſhopper chaunrs nos iis autumn quire 

Soſweet, nor Criclet by the chimney-fire. 46 
Aſot, They *'I makethee any thing, Thou art already 

Cricket & Graſhopper,--- Cherilus,how does ſhe dance> 
Cher, Have you beheld the liccle fable beaſt | 

Cladin an Ebon Marte, hight a flea, 

V Vholc ſupple joynts ſo. nimb!ly skip and caper 

From hemme to flecye, from flecve to hem again, 

,Nancing a meaſure o're a Ladyesſmock, 

VVith motionquick and courtly equipage ? 

Sotrips fair Phryne o'rc the flowry ſtage. . | 

' Afoe, Now thou art a flea.—-How [norcs ſhe as ſhe flecps? 
Bom, Zephyrus breathes not with a {weeter gale | 

þ Through 2 grove of ſycamore, The ſoftſpring 

_ Chides not the pebbles thardiſtarb his. courſe 

VVith ſweeter murmur. Let Amphions lute 

- (Tharbuile our Thebane walls) be henceforth mute. 

,Orpberss ſhall break bis harp, and lent be - 

The reed of Pax, the pipe of Mercury: 

Yeathovghthe ſpheres be dumb | carenotfor'cs 
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The Jealous Lovers. 47 
Aſor, Melodiousſnore! With what decorum ſpits the 7 
Cher, Like the ſweet Gummsthar from EleRar trees 

Liſtill, or hony of chelabouring bees :: _ ; 

Like morning dew thacin a pleaſant ſhowre 

Drops pearls 1aco rhe boſume of a flowre ; 

Cupid with acorn cups cloſeby her hs 

To ſnatch away the NeRar that the (p'cs, 

Aſot. Ballio, preſent me with the crowns of Laurel, 

Thus I drop wine the beit of Helicon | 

\On your learn'd beads, and crown you thus with bayes, 

Riſe Poers laureagborh ! Fayour, 4polls ! 

Both. The Muſes and Aſorus be proſpiciotls ! 

Afot, 1 will not have you henceforth ſneak to Taverns, 
And prep like hidlers into Gentlemens rooms,. x * 
To ſharkfor wine and radiſhes; norlieſcentinell 
At Ordinaries, nor take up at playes 
Some novice for a ſupper 2 you ſhall deal 
No more in ba)}ads, to bewail an exccution 

' Nor lamentable Rhythmes : norbrgin Elegics: 

Nor counterfeit a {icknefle ro drave in 

A contribution : nor work journey-work 

Under ſome play-houfe poſt, that deals in 

wit by retail ; nor ſhall you rask your brzing 

To.grace a Burgefſe new p3ſt with a Kebus : | 

Or turniſha young ſuitor with an Anagramme 

Upon his Miſtrefle name :nor ftudy pokes 

For rings and bracelers.-—Injure net the bough 

Of Daphne $ know that you are {aureat nov, 

Ball, How like youthis diſcourſe. Sim. Excellent welh 
TIt'is a handſom: lafle If I were young £ 
(As lam-not decrep3r-) I would give 
A talent fpr a kiſle, Phryy, Come, beauteous Mars 
]'l kemb thy hair {ſmooth as the RavenFfeather, 
And weave thoſe ſtubborn locks ro amorous bragelersy..; 

Fhea call alivelics red intothy face, 40 nd 


45. 
_. Andſofren with a kiffe thy rugged lips; 
I mufi not have this beard ſorudely grow. 
Bur with my needleT will ſereach hair 
Indecent order, as you rank your ſquzdrons. 
Aſot, Here's a full bow! ro beauteous Phryne*s health, 
What durſt thou do; Thralymachus, to the man 
That thould deny ir > Thraſ. Diſſe& him into aromes. © 
Hyper. 1 durft do more forbeauceous Phryne's ſake, 
Thrz{.What more then'Þ> Hyperbolus;thou are mortal, 
Hyper. Yceld, or-1 ſee a breakfaſt for che crows, ' © 
Toraſ. Death to ny lungs, I ſpit upon thy fame. 
Hyper Then with my ſtacl I whip the raſh contempr, 
Aſot.Brawling, you miſtives? —Keep the peace atheme 
And joyn your forces *gainft ehe common fac, ' 
Phry#.'Y ou (ha*not be angry : by this kifſe you ſha*noer. 
Aſot. I will,unlefle you ſwear again Phryn. You ſha'nor, 
Sins, Ah Ballio! age has made me as dry as tinder, © - 
And [ havetatkenfire, T burn, I bura, 7 pe: vv 
The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, 


And will conſume me Ballio. Bell. Whar's the-marter 2 -- 


Sim. Love, cruel Love, I muſt enjoy thar Lady, 
What ever price ir coft me. Baff, Your ſonnes Miſttefle? 
Sim. Son ornot ſonne.—Let this intreac, and this, - |» 
Be?, This will perſwade, 1 muſt remove your ſenne,. 
His fury elfe will ſurely ſtand *twixt us X 
And our deſigns; — O11 Lecher, 3 will gt you, 
And geld your bags for this. You ſhil be milk'd, 


Empried and pumpr, Spunge,wewill ſqueeze you,ſpunge 


And fend you to ſuck more —- Invincible Mars, 
Aſot. Whar ſayes the povernour ofour younger yeeres ? 
Bel. You have wornthis plot of Mars too tale already < 
O ſhifr your ſe{finto all ſhapes of Love. M3 33 20 
' VVomenaietaken with variety. _ | 
What think-you of Oberoz the King of Fairies ? 
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A&ct-5,” The Jealous Lovers, 

I know *e will ſtrikeber fancy, = 
4/or. Buſineflecalls, F 

Driak oh, for our recurn ſhal ſudden be, « 391 


PI 1 SCEN, V1-: —_ 2 
Ballio, Simo, Thraſymachus, Hyberbolus, Cherilus |. 
 ».,_. , Bomolechusy Phryne. Ws Xo 
Bal pH ryne, here is a boy of wealth, mypirl, - 
The golden bull char gor this goſden calf, 
Deeply in love with her. Phryz. Ler me alone, 
' VI flcece him-—Bel. Mel him, Phryne, melthims 
VYemuſt not leave this Mine, till we bavefound 
The largensfſeof the vein. —Sucklike an horſe-leach.. 
Corne, Sir, and boldly cater : I have challt our | 
An ealie path to tread in; *t will direRyou | 
To your wiſht journeyes end, and ledge you ſafe 
In her ſofrarms, $i» Thou art my berrer Angel, 
Wilt thou car gold- drink gold, lic in gold > © 
1 have it for thee, Old menaretwice childrens 
And ſo was I, but I am grown aga'n 
Vpto right man— Thou ſhalibemy Tutour too, | 
Is cheteino lools, or mbles > Bal. What todo ? 
Sim, 1 woul Sault over them , ro ſhew the firength; 
And courage of my back, Ball. Sirike boldly in, Sir. © _ 
Sim.” Save you, Gentlemcn. .If you watt gold; here's 
for you. * Ken ba þ6g. 
Give mc ſame wine: Miſtreſſe, ahealthro yon $ + 


- 


In.lines heroick, Boz. I will rur.e my lyre 
And chauntan ode thac ſhall erernize-ghee 3; 
Phryn. Of what a ſweer aſpeR! howMFely look'd” - 
Isthis fine Gentleman !—l hope: you kiow on 


ab 


50 The Jealons Lovers: 
It :8in Thebes the cuſtometoſalute 
Fair L-dics with a kifle. - Sim She is enamour'd, 

Sure lam younger then 1 thought my ſelf, 
Fair. Lady, health and wealth aucnd thee. 

Ph;yn, Good Sir, another kifſe ; you havea breath 
Compos'd of odours, Sim. Buy thee toyes with this 2 
]*1 ſend thee more, Phryz. How raviching is his face ! 

$2, That1 ſhould haveſo raviſhing a face; | 

And never know it |: Miſer that I was) | 
I will goe home and buy a Looking-glafſfe, 
To be acquainted with my parts hereafter. | 

Phryz. Come, lyc thee down by me ; here wewill firs 
How comely are theſe filyer h2irs ! Thjs hand 
Is e*ne as right romy own mind, as if 
I had the making of it, Let methrow | 
Myarms about thee. Ball, How the burre cleaves to him! 

Sim, This remnant of my age will make amends 
For. all the time that ] have ſpent in care, | 
| Phryn. Give me thy hand. How ſmootha palm be has! 
How with a touch ir melts |: Ba#. The regue abuſes him 
VVich his greafie fits. Phryz. Let us ſcores kiſs up 

-On one anOthers lips: Thou ſhaltnotſpeak, 

But wiltſach thy words cre they have felr _ 
The epenayr.—— Sim. That 1 ſhould live ſolorg, 
And ignorant of ſuch « wealth as this ! 


| S C EN. VI1- $ 
S;mve Thrafymachi. Hiperbolus. Chatiluss 
25A Bomolechus. Phryne. A fotus, 
AforNJOw am 1 Oberon Prince.of Fairy Land, oy 
wyne ſhall be fab my Emprefle fair: 
ers 0881 inſtantly cransform = 
To Will-with-&-wiſp, and Robbin goodfellow, 
' And make wy brace of Pocts rranſmigrare” |, + 
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ARq: The Jealows Lovers, ' Ft 
Into Pigwiggin and Sir Peppercorn, - 2 
It were 2 pretty whimſic now ro counrerfeie 
That I were jealous of my Phryne's love. 
The humour would be excellent,and become me 
Better chen either TyndarusS or Techmetla, 
Thus will I walk as one in deadly dumps, | 

Sim, When ſhall we marry, Phryn. I can hardly ſtay 
Till morning. A/#t, O what Fury thor 
A viper through my ſoul! Here Love with rwenty bows 
And twcenry thouſard arrows layes his fiege 
To my poor hearr, O Piryne, Phryne ! 
I have no caule why to ſuſpeA thy Love, 
- Bur if all cheſe be cunning, as who knows ? 

Away, foul fi, O eyes, whar miſchicf do youſee'! 
Ball, O, 1 could burſt with laugMrer. Here will be 
A pretty ſcene of mirth, Sim. Thou doſt notlove me. 
My boy Afetus, my young fprightly boy | 
Has ſtoln thy heart away. Phryn, He? apoor muſhroomet! 
Your boy > I ſhouſd have gueſs'd hit tor your father, 
He hasa skinrinkled 28 a Tortoyle, 
I have miſta'n him ofren for @ hedg-hog 
Creprt out on's skin, Pray keep the fool at home. 

Aſt, Pacience, go live with cucko!ds, I defie thee, 
Villaine, rogue, rrairour, do not rouch my Dear, - 
So i0 unſandike ber render $kin, 
Not calt a yoarith eye upona hair, 
To make that little thred of gold profaned, 
Or gaze but oaher ſho ftring rhatfprings up 
A reall Role from vertueof her foor, 
To blaſt the odours : Grim-fac'd death ſhal hurry thee... 
To Sryx, Cocymws, and fell Phlegethun. 

Sim, Alotus, goud Aſorus, lam thy fanher, 

Aſot, 'I no Alotus am, nor thou my fire, 
Bac angry and-incenfed Oberou, | : 


52 The Jealous Lovers, Scan, F. 
S572. All ther T have is thine, though I could vie ; 
For every filverhair upon my head & 4 | 
A piecc in gold. —4ſot.1 ſhould ſend you to the barbours | 
Sim, All, all is thine ; ler me bur ſhare 
A lic in thy pleaſures; oncly reliſh 
The fweernefſe of 'em. Afb7. No, I will not have 


T wo ſpenders in a houſe, Go you and reve), 

I will goe home and live a drudges life, l 
As you ha* done, toſcrape up pelf together ; * 

Andthen for{weat all Turours, Seuldiers. Poets, : 
Wemen, and wine, I will forgetto eat, | 
And fitarye my felf ro the bigneſle of a pole-cars 
I will diſclaim his'faith thar cao belicve WER _ 
There isa Taverne, or aRcligious place I 


Fer holy Nunnes thet vow incontinence, * 

And have thcirbeads to fin by. — Get you hone. 

You kifle a Gentlewoman to endanger 

Your chartecring teeth *—Go, you havedone your ſhate 
In getting me * co furniſh the next age, 

Muſt be my province. Go, look you to yours, 

Lye with your muſty bags, and get more gold. 

S'lid, anger me, and I'Iturn drudge for certain, 

Sim, Alotus, good Aſorus, pardon me . 

Aſat, IT wonder you arc not aſhamedto ask pardon, 

Sim. Ic was the dotage of my age, Aſotus. | 

Aſet, Who bid youlive untill this age of dotage ? 

Sim. 1 will abjureall pleaſures butin thee. 

Aſor. This ſomething qualifies Sims, Ic ſhal be my ſporg 
To maintein thine. Thou ſhalr eat for both, (more, 
Anderink for both, -Aſet, Good : this will qualifi 

Sim, And herel promiſe thee ro make ajoyaruse 
Of balf the Land I bave cothis fair Lady, 

Aſet, T his qualifies all. You haveyour pardon, Sir : 
Bur heare you, Sir, it muſt be paid for £09, To 
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JT A432... The Jealous Lovers, . 5F* 
To morrow, Mal, ] thee mige Emprefie crown, 


Ball, All friends, A merry cup goe round, What: Caps 
And Pocts kere,and lcave the ſack for fiycs? (ans 


| SCEN. V-III. ++: | 
Ballio, 4fotus, ? bryne, Sime, Thraſ, machus, Hyperbojuas 
Cherilus, Bomelochm, Tyndatiths 45, 
Hyp T Hrafymachus, -a wholc one. Threſ, Done: 1. 
pledgethee,” ol . 
Though t:were a deluge; By my ftec!, you have 1:ft; 
Enough to drown anifland, 'Cherilus. | 
* Cher. And were the famous foung of Hippacrene, _, 
, T'dequaff it cff all, chough the great Apollo 5 
And 2l! che Muſes dycd for thirſt, Bomolochus, 
' Bom, Comeboy, as deep as is Parnaſlus high» 
Tyn, What nwſerieof fin is this ? what temple 
Of luſt and riot > VVas this place aloge 
Thovghr a fir witneffeſor the knittingeup. 
Chaſtc and religious Love ; Deedvgarkas hcl, 
Inceſt and murder might be aRed here. | 
The holy god of Marriage never lightcd 
Hisf, —_ torch arſoprofane a den, 
It is a Cage foi ſcreech owls, bats and ravens,, 
For crows and k:tcs, and ſuch like birds of prey 
Bur the chaſte-turtle, che indy!pent pelic2n, 
And pious ſtor', flye hence as f16m infeRions 
Evadne meet me here? /!'s ſheaparcell 345-05 
Ofthedam'd faruly? Are theſe ſuch white devils 
Among their Succaba's ? No,rhbou axt wrong'd, Evadnes 
And there be ſome that ſcarrer ſnakes amerght us, ' 
Have ftupg roo deep already, hes 
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, SCREEN. IK: 
7: Palo, Aſorwe, (harilus,Simo, Hyperbolus, 
: T braſymaechus,T ynderus, Evadxe. 
Tyn.p Lelſc me eyes ! 6” | 
. - ”My troubled fancy fools me. 1 am loft 
Ina diſtraged dream. It is nor thee 
Amakethee, Tyndarus: whatfirange ſhapes are theſe * 
_ Meth inks 1 am in hell, ardycr behold  * | 
A glotious Angel there, Or have theſe devils 
| Broke into Paradiſe > for the place is ſuch , 1 
She bleſſes with her preſcnce. Mere contradiQions, 
Chimara's ofa reſtleſſe brain. Eyed. Diana, 
And whatſcevcr goddeſſeelſe protects | 
Vmouch'd Virginityy ſhield me with your powers, 
To what a wildernefic hive my wandring ſteps 
_ Betsay'd me! Sure this cannor be a place 
To meet my Tyadarus in: Tyy,' T is Evadne, 
*T is the. fair ſoul Evadne. Now my ſword” 
That hadfta poodedgegode fend this woman, 
Go ſend her ſoul into andther manſion 
Blick as.it fef tis too foula tenane: 
For this-faire place. Stay, yer, to0 forward Rac), 
Tate herincircled inherfiallions arms, 8: 
F And kill cwe lingers together, — Let *em be MY. - - 
- Athellto bear. thepuniſhmentof luſt © ; | 
| Ereirbeſullya Bel. Enad. What ſtrange fancies, 
'My maiden fearsp elent me! Why know note. 
Bu chis ſuſpicion ſee eme bodrrh good, 
"bra, A handſome Botia Roba, and my prizcs 
Hyper, 1 dodcnie't, ſhe's my Menopolic. © 
Cher. Perchance ſhe may one of the Muſes be, 
nd | A r me Ia ſhare for Poerry, | £4 
- Eyad, Tf ever billy Lamb clius ſtray*d before 
Jitoa flock of wolves ; or harrakfle dove 
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is => - | 
ds made hepregs hncahe 940647 IS: | 
Of raviſhiog cagless ſich poor ſoul 'am 1, 

"Thraſ.. Give ea bulle, my girk. Evad,1f heene bers 
'A Genclemanin wham their, lives 2\park "I 
Ot y:rtue not yerout; I de belecch him, 2 
By all the aſhes of his anceftoury, 
And by the conftagitlove he bears. "his Miſtrede, 
To reſcue innocence an Tirpinigy. 

i. pa pay 


From theſe baſe menſiers. Lfo t 
thouſand prayers amorning, 3s pur : 
4 Nod freefrom earthly hes as [2 *fourd paſſg e. 

"N Through che frigate of heay'n, Ts Thar's a ak for 
Away, foul ravifhers, I will teach my ſword. © .< Mes 
Juſtice ro puniſh yous Such a riOup of Harpyes. 

Toforce a Ladies booour.! 1 will quench - 
YVith your, on, blood che rage Of that hor luſt” 
That ſpurr'd you onto baſc and bold atte mptss, . 
. Aſor. Fly. Pbryae, fly, for dangers do ſure 
Sizp, Thisis a A A that I care noxfor, wn 


SCEN, X Nee 
12darus, Evade. £ 
| I L Ady, a Ead. Sir, this fayour ne 
AYobEſe Mag call blefſiggs onyaur head 
in Row. ſhowres! Tyme This courrefic deſeryes = 
Some fair requirall, Eyad.. May plum'd vigory 
Wait 0n your fword.; andif you have a Miftrelle, | 
M ay ſhe be fair as Likes, and aschaſte 
As the ſweet morning dew thau Foads che heads-* 
Of drooping flowers : may. rune fair children 


ceeeding pgtimes—— Fo chro poke 
ay.y plenty nevet live aſantder <P 
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And nothing tidw baught ata rare (0 eabe; 3 < (ſhit. || 
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But wir i» blurir) :I'maſt do what they would ha* Cone: | 


Tys. You ae difcourticem Lady, Eved. Ler theſe tears | | 
- 1 {, e r F, | ; of _ - i. ; $ o ey” 4 
Plead for me did you refcue- me from thieves, l 


That may command 3--Proud Damſcll,1 oF, forcethee," | 

I 244, Ithank thee bl :Roceahongnomw l dare $h2 ſnatcher , 

Defic cheey-devil - here Is thar ſhall keep” {2 Nitleres cut. | 

My cha tity ſecare, aj:d a mamaid +7 of kispockes, | 
Th i co: four firengrh Tyr .Be 'not to maſeyline,T 26y* 

 _ *Ewa1.” Stard off;or 1 will fearch-my heart wich this, | 


97.5 Biel berhig m/note. ſane ir, Tiiney © 
*Bov#all may kaſentar;” Now fire Fergoldg7 © 
Th: $regebſianc giverher perie, The &fcorery + 
| Of ner Fond vingdemes, whereabe yſougturnsupy 


T hac jnjitres ſo niuch gobdne 


z 


| Preſerve her henee 3. there i$ in hell more ſafety 


: Aﬀt.3.. The Jealons Lovers. . 57 
| Kich ore incyery. furrow, is to this * ps” þ 


be ore ſucceſſe. Nowall my doubgrs are clea's 'd, * 
arc boldly lay, Bc bappy T ybdarus ! | 


SCEN, XI, 


. Thndarw, Evade, Pay philm. Is 


Paw (Rear Queenof love, ſure when the laboring fer” 
Did bring forth thee, before ſhe was defiver's, 

Hervolent throes had rais'd a thouſand florms,/ 

Yernow, 1 hope, after ſo many wraks 

That 1 haye fuffer'd in thy troubled waves, 

Thon now wilt land me fate. Tyz, Pamphilus here 2 

He comes co meet Eyadne, This is their houſe 

Ot coleracien. She had ſpyed me va1 

Through my difguiſc : and with what Audied arr, 

Whar-cunninglanguage, howwell aQed geſture, 

How much ofthat unbounded ſtare of tears - - +-- © 


' She wrought onmy credulity! ThetFox, 


Hyzn2, Crocodile, and all beaſts of craf/, Jo 
Have been diftil'd tomake one woman up. Erit. 
Evad. And has heleft me in this dragons den!; 


| A ſpol-torapine what ccfenſe, poore maid, 


Haſt rhou againſt theſewild and ſavage beaſts? 


| My ſtarres were cruell ; If you be conrceous eyes, 


Weep me a flood of tears, and drown me ir'e, 
And bz Phyficians tomy ſorrow now, " 
That haye tag long been Heralds of mygricf, . - +» 
My chreed of life has hitherto diawn our . DS 
More woes then minutes. Pax, Health to the fair Evalae. 

Eyad. Is any left 'o courteous to wi h health + 
To thediſtreſs'd Evadne ? Pamphilus - ; 

Pan, 1s my Techmefla here: £vgd, Now 3ll vegody 


% 
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F2 The Jealous Lovers. 
Among the Furies,,-—Miſchietbuilt this houſe 
For all er family. Gentle Pamphilus,”— 
See me celivercd from thisjayl, this durigeon, - 
This horrid yaul of luſt, ++ + - * 
Re * os oe, = i; rigs 
| Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmiſa, Evadug, 
Pam," Ake comfort, TESTS TT C23 
__ * Your honour ſiapds ſafeonrtbis puird, while T 
Ca" ufe a ſword: Eved, You haveconfirmed we; Sir.” - 
Tyn.. Rowcloſe rleywinde-, likeglutinons ſnakes ins 
 * Fech, Well Giter, I (hal ſtudy to requice | ((encritig! 
I his courteous teachery. Eved. Pawpiilus, in me  * 
All ftarres confpire to-make a{fli&ion perfet. 
Pam. Wait on heavens pleaſure, Madame: ftick Jong 
The heavensne'r midefor miſery; rhey burgive you * 
Theſe croffes 2s ſharp ſauce to whet your appetite: 
For ſome choyce banquer. Ortheymean tolead you. 
Throvgha vault dark and obſcure as hell, © _. 
To make your Paradiſc a fvecter proſpe&. Re” 
5 A |  t=—ThuIfced 
Others wich-hopes,while mine own-wounds do bleed. 
7 PIO FExiunt Evadns, Pamphilus. 
Ms ©, #3 » / - IRS 
| -f Tyndarus, T echme[[e. 
Yech.y x7 Hy ſhould we toyle thus in an endleffe ſearch 
eo. "Of what we now. behold? —Letusprow wiſe 
F Josth falſe Pamphilus_—yet I could havelov'd bim ; 
And,if he were but Faithfull, could do till. | 
"Ms. Sure were Evadne falſe, yet Pamphilus 
would nor be made the inſtrument ro wroug me. F- 
Or ſuppoſe Pamphiſus werea treacherobsbrocher? . WF. 
Methins Evadne hould be, kf: ah Ping FC 
Xeehmeffs, j6rne vith me In one ſearch more, 
" * Enter Bellio dnd Aſt,  SCEN 
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AR. 3. The oak Lou. $ ” 


| Tyndarus, Teckmeſſs, Beklio, Aſotus, L 
SY Ty%)Ballio,” tisin ycu and dear Aforus _ + (py 
To make two wretches happy. 4/et. Then. be hep 
Tys. 1] make yourwo joynt- kcirs of my cſt.te, 
'& And you ſhall give it out we two are.dcad p 
By our own hands and bear us both this night _ 
Tochurch jacoffins, Whence wee'! make eſcape, 
1 Anzdbid farewellco Thebes, 4/ot- wouid you notboth..- 
| Beburied in one coffin; then the grave 
Would have herrenants multiply :_— hears you T jour, 
Shall notwe be ſuſpe&ed for the murther, __ 
And choke with a hewpen ſquincy ? Typ. To ſecure you, 
y wee 'll write before what we intend toats © 
' | Ovrhands ſhall witnefſe with your innocence. . 
Ball, Well::comethe worſt, ITventure;— & prichaſign 
You ſhall nordic in jeſt again o'rh* ſudden. 
Tyn, What ſtrange Mezauders Cupid lcads us chrough'?. 7 
When meſt we forward goewe backward move, . Jn 
There is ao pathi ſo intricacre as love, . m—_ 


SOT 11T SERIEEY? 7 
Ballio, Aſotns, Cherilus, end Bamolochus, hd the - 
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Bl. C Arry theſe letters unto Chremylus Rouſe: | 
my ©5Es,, 5: ,\55 Fs 


fn of Techmsfja ; Hyperbelus, Throſymachus, bearing 
the coffin of Tyndaru, a ſervant. 
Give this to Pamphilus, to Eeadne thay 
+ And certific *em of this ſad event. 
It will draw- tears from theirs-—as from 
& Beehifs hey aren en reel obleguios > 
| Aſor, So great” my grief, ſo dolorions my di aifater, 2 
_ 'norin what _—— rg - va & Re, 


85 T beJea'ms Lyvers,. - Scene: ſy Wn -- 
Linl- fe 1 ſhould be-dumb !_.S6b, ſob, Aſerus. * 
Sob til} chy burcons break, and crack thy bangſtrings 
V Vith lamentationang diftreſs'd concoling, 

With blubbur'd eyes behold this fpcQacle + © + 4 
f mans mort-licy. — O my deareſt Tyndarys ! | 
Thrdf, Learn of us Captins ro eurfice grimme Death, 
And gazethe lean-chapr monſter in che face, - 
Aft. 1, and I cou/dbiunr cometo fcc his face, 
T'de ſcratch his eves our, —O theugly Rogue? 


3 _ Could none bur Tyndarus and faire Techmeſia 


$:rve the vileywlerto lead apes in hell 5 
Ryper. Vhave {cen thouſands figh our ſoules in grones, / 
And ye have laugh'd - —it has been ſport to fee 
A mangled carcefie broch'd with ſo many wounds, 
T har life has been in doube which toget our arcs - 
Aſo! are crawling vermine of fo:choyceadyer? © / 
wou!d 1 wert then a worm, freely-r feed © 
- On ficch a delicate ani Ambrofiandih, 
Fic toibe ferv' 4 8 banquetro my bed | - ; 
But O =<Techmef2, Dearh hath ſw alowedrhee; 
Tor» ſzecta ſopfor fach a fiend as he. 
Cbz:. Chaſc hence theſe ſhnwrs;for fince they both a are | 
Tears W:1l not briberke: Fates for anew thread. | (dead, 
pom Inexoranie filters | Benor forry's 
Fr Clatho's diftaff will be peremprory. . 
ſet: Gothen, and dipycur pens ingall and ringer 
To ra1l.on Mors, Cruel ——Impartial Mors:s 
/F he ſa Yage tyrant —all-deyouring Mors : s; 5 
The envioils, wicked, and malicious Mors $ 
Mors that reſpeRs:norvaleur, Mors that cares nog” 
For witer learning,-Mors chat ſparcsnot honours 
| Mors whom wealth bribesnor E Mors whom beouty 
=" habe mpts not; 7 
Le bs Nuly rail.on: Mars, i that « Moremay ow it, 
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AR.4,” TheJealous Lovers. * OS) 
To be reveng'd on Mars 1 keep a Pover, | _ 
Thraſ. 1f Mars were here, the Skeleton ould Imow! | 
Pde cut his charnell bones to dice for grieving 
I Qur noble General-—C ourage boon che ralier ! 


J p g C E N. ] Ez. ; | F 
: Sim, Aſotus, Ballio, Thraſymachwe, Kperbolis 
Charilys, B owolochus, v1 
Sim Hy is my boy fo {ad >—Tell me, Aſceus - 
If Holes gold will cure thee, melt a treaſure, 
Aſer. O ſad miſchance! Sim Whargrieves my hop-,wy: 
My ſtaff, my comfurt? 4/oe, V Vetull accident'! Goys. 
S:m, Havel nor baricadeed al! my doors, 
© And topteach chink and cranny in my houſe, 


- To keep oupovertyand lcan misforrune? (heare, 
' | Where creptthis ſorrow in> 4ſor. regs. my 
O father, 1 will tell you ſuch a tory, © + 3 
Ofſuch a (ad and lamentable.nmwre, (bo oy 2 


*T will crack your purſe firings. SÞ7. Ha > wha ſtory; + 
* Aſo. My friend, my deartriend Tyndarus,Sir, isdead, 
— And te augment myſorrow, — k3Pd hivlelf, | 
| Andyct, toadde more to my heap of g:iefs, | i'd 
, Lefc me and Ballio—his.eftate.— Sim Alafle ! 
Is not this. countericic ſoarow well cxpreft + 
Bei, ButI grieve truly that 1 grieve injcR. | 
Sim. Halfhis eſtate to thee ar:d half to Baliio? 
Athouſand pitties, — Gently iſt his bores, Ti 
I cannor but weep with chee.. Bel, Sir, you ſee, 
If you had lefthimrothing, my influRtions 
Can:draw in patrimenies. Sim... Heisrich 
In nothing buta Tutour, Good Aſorus, 
Thovgh ſorrowbe a debr.due tothe here 
Of adead friend, and we muſt wet the turf, 
Yates whoſe roof he lodges : yer we muſtnet _ .o/; 


| Be too immoderate,:#/of. Bear me witneſs, heiyen: | 
Lus'dnd force of Rherorick, noperfwalions 
(What e're the wicke4 and malicious world 
May raibly cenfure) to jnſtigare cheſe two | | 
Tottheir own deaths. I knew not of the plor; 
Allof you knew that I am ignorant. knter Phryx. 
Phry:. Where is'my love ? ſhal ſorrow rivalt meg 
And hang about thy neck? if grief begot 
 Intothy cheeks, Ficlap it eur. _——- Dear chicken, 
You (ht nor befo fad, indeed you ſha? nor. 
Be merry: by this kifſe I'] make youmerry, ' 
Aſo. Then wipe my cycs--—Thus when the clouds 
arc gone Zis 


The day again is guilded by the ſunne | 


" 4 FOCRN-TH.: b 
Bollie, Aſetus, Simo, P hryue, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolun, 
[> a g: Fas pb ag 5 _ * 

__ 9's within heres Sext,  VVhat's the Matter 
0 wW wichour there ? - _ FN 
Aſot, Ha Iwhar arcthen? Sexe. The laſt of tailars, Sir, 

that ne*r rake meaſurcof you, while you have hope to- 
wear a new ſite © | dy 
Fſot. How doſt theu live? Scat, As worms do —by 
thedead,  _ him, 
” Afor AwinyRalcall, Let's have ſomediſc ourſe with 
.-Throſ. Ary my ſoutdicrs bones in garriſon here > 
|, . Sexe, Faith, Sir, but few: they, like poor travellers 
| Take\upchcir Ione by chance + become there be... 
'  Thraf. Donotthole warlike bones indead of night _ F 
-  Rifc up in arms, and with nmuleuops broyls 09s 2 
Waken the Dormiſe thac-dulpeace hath Jull'd 
| IntoaLethargy?—Doft nor hear '<m rome 
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The Marble into ſhivers thie intombs*em ; EM; 
Making the temple ſhake as wirh'#n catEquake,' 
And all the ſtatues of the geds Frow pale 
Afﬀighted with the horrour > Sex, No ſach mercer; © 
Hyper. Do they hor call for arms,8& friphe chee, mortall, 
Our of thy wits? Dothey norbreatthelegs,  * © 
And cruſhthe ſeulls that dare approach too near ., _ 
Their honour'd graves ?— When I ſhalcoime ro dwell - 
In your derk family, if a noyſoine cackaſe -  *- 
Offend my noſtrils with 10@-rank aſent,” 
Xnow —Tſhall rage—and quarrel] —till 1-fright 
The poore inhabicants:ef rhe charnel! koufes 
Th:irhere ſhall run atoe, a ſhin-bone there 2-- 
Here creeps a hand, there trowls an arm away < 
One way actcoked rib ſhall halring he, 
Another you ſhall trundling &6d afcull. * 
Like the diftra&ed citizens of atowri 
Beleaguer*d--and in danger to be raken, es” 
' Afot. For heavens ſake, Sexton; lay my quiet bones © 
By ſome preciſe religicus Officer, , _ 
One that will keep the peace, Theſe rorin caprains, FE 
V Vith bluſtring words and language full of dread, © © 
Will make me quite my tombe,andrun away. = 
Wraprin my winding ſheer; —as if grim Mitics, {8 
Stern Facus, and horrid Rhadamanth Ent 
Ts the corps a penance, Sex? Never fearit.”,. © 
.- This wa8 acaprains ſcul, one that carrycd a ffertmin. 
his countenance, and atecmpeſt in his torighe The greas 


Barber-chirurgians for breaking of pates : Afelloy 


badruin'd the noles of more baw ds & angers ther 


ken He Went to burial, other ToiitfErve 
in > the bandog ne'r orambled, 


The Jealoys Loverse Scen, 3; © 
ſet. Then ſcull (alhoughchoy be 2 Caprains ſcull) © 
I ſay thou arc a coward, my Yes 3 te ag y ) 
Thy Mother wasa whore, —aud thou heft in thy throac, 

Hyper, Do nor, live h:re; pull the dead Lyons beard.. - 

A/ot. No, good Hyperbolus ; Tbutmake ajct 
To (how my reading in morality. | 


64 


Cher. Do notthe aſhes of deceaſed Pocts 
Inſpir'd with ſacred fury cartoll forth. 
Enthufjaſtice raptures > Doſt nox heare *em 
Sing-mylterics, andralk of things co:nc:al'd 
Rhe reſt of mortal! judgements > Doſt not ſee 
Apollo and the Muſes every night, | : 
' Dance rings about their tombes > Boy. Do.not Roles, + . 
Lillies, arid Violers grow upon their graves ? | 
Shoots nor the Laurell, chac impal'd their brows, 

Inro a tree, to ſhadow rheir ble M-rble ? | 

Do nor they riſe our of their ſhrowds to reade 

Their Epitaphs ? and if they like em nor - . 

Expunge 'car, and write new ones Do they not 

Rore in caliginous.terms, and yapour forth 

From reeking entralls fogs Bz1ptian, . ' 

To puzzle evenan eculare intellct?. 

. Prate the y not ca'araQts of incenſible noyſe, 

That with obſtreperous c:dence cracks the organs 
Acrommick, till the deaf augditour 

 Admiresthe words he heares nor. ” , 
Sext, This was a Pocticall neddle. O the ſweet lines, 
+ choycs languaze, eloquenr figures, befides the jeſts, half, 
jeſts, quarter jeſts, and quibbles thac have come out of . 
theſe chaps that yawn {o ! He has nor ſo much as a new. 
coyn'd complement to, procure him a ſupper. The beſt 
friend hc has may walk by bimnow, and yethavene'ra. 

Jecre put upon him, His Miſtrefſe had alittle dog decea- 
| ed the orher day, and all che wit in his noddle could-nor, 


% 
. © 4 


Nt; ae  »Tht Jealous Lovers, 65 
Pump our an Elegy ro bewail it, He has been my tenane 
this ſcyenyecress/ and in'allthart while I never keard bin 
rail/zgainſt the times; or:complain of the negeR of lear- 
ning. Melpom:ne andrhe reſt of the Muſes have a good 
time on ttharhe is deay': for while He lrved;;he ne'r lefx 
calling upon em. He was'brricd (ap maſtof the tribe). as * 
the charge of the Pariſh; and is happict dead then alive 8 
for he has naw as much money as the beſt inthe compa» 
Ny, and yetbas lefr off (be Pocticallway.of beggings 
call Ibortowihhge- Tt os mr 
» ' Afot. | ſcorn thy Lynick and Heroick firain, 
Thyrart Lambick and Saryrick vein. * 50: 7; 
where'be the querks' Ind wick: > thow me again 
Thoftrange conundrums of the frisking braing 
Thou Poets fcull, and fay;vhar's Ryrhmeto.chimney > 
Sext, Alas | Sir, you havepos'dhimz hecanror ſpeak 
to give you an anſwcr.; though his mouth be alwayes a» 
ren. A man may ſafely converſe with hini now, and ne- 
ver fear ſtifliog ina crowd of verſes,” And gow a Play of 
his may befrcely cenfur'd;vichour a T'bell upon the audi= 
ence. The boyes maybe-boldro cry it down. Y 
B {l.#] cannot yet contrive ithandfomely. 
Me thinks the Ca'kneffe of the nighe ſhould prompt me 
Ts 3 plot of that cemplexion;— Ruminate, , Ts 
Rumina'e, Ballio. Phryns Pray, Sir, how docs death. 
D-al wich the Ladyes + Is he ſo unmannerſy 
As no to make diftin&ion of degrees ? 
I hope tkErong' er bones of menbave had 
More. educationthento trouble theirs + 
That are of gentler QufF;- 3, 5H 
Sext. Death is2 blunt villain, Madame: be makes rb 
diftinFion bretwixr Jone:#nd my Lady, This was the 
prime/Madamein Thebes, the general Mift1efle he on» 
ly adSred bcauty- Little would you think tbere vere 2 
Couples? lars ia theſe two cvger boics:or ghas this ar - 
cen |} 


s 
4 


. 
— EE EET _—_ 


\ 


been arch'dover with handſomenoſe, thit had been av 
he e4arges romainezin half a dozen of leveral filver arh= 
es ta upholgthe bridge. It had beenamighty favour once 
to have kiſs'dthe bps char grin ſo. This mouth.-our of 
allthe Madame bezes canernow be furniſhed with # ſer 
_ ofcecth. Shewas abecoych avercurious dameinall the. 
pr he eg oo yrnnn rr 177 ing Sean 
nuchas came - i+-char Lady now 


what a monſter would ſhe 


» 
_ - ” 


g- 
er would ſhe imagine her ſelf ! VVill 
all her perrules,: tyres and drefits, with her chargeable 
cecth, with herecrufſe and pomatum, and the bench of 
her paingeeand DoRour, make tbis Idole up again. 2 
Paint, Ladyes, whila youlive, and plaiſter fair 2 
- Batwhen chehoule is fall'n, *r ispaſt repair 
* 'Pbeyn. No mater, ty Aforus: lerdeath do 
His pleaſure then; wee'l docour plcalure now. 
" Rachmine tharis loſt is paſtrecall. | S 
 Fhisis the timeSlotted'for eur ſports,  :- 
*F were fin to paſle ir. While our lipsare ſoft, 
And cur embraces warm, weekewine and kiffe, 
V Vie we ſhall beſuck things ascheſc, letworms 
fant cthroygb our eyes, and earour nolcsof, 
It s no marter;/ While we liv'd, weliv'd. - : 
_ Anda hen'we dic, we dic. VVewill be both time 
balm'd "vo tie ic 
1n precious unguentsto delight our ſenſe, 
And in our grave wee'l buſſe, and hug,and dally 
As we'do here : fordeath'can norhing be 
To him char after death ſhal lye. with thee. 
"Sexton, receive theſe coffinsto-thetemplez. - 
Bur not ipterre them ;— for-they both are guiley 
Oftheir own blood. _—rill we make expiarion  *- | 
' T'affoyl the faſt T utours reward the Sexton. El 


ether, Thou and 1 have beenc Ling: pirats:rheſe Gxand 
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Ball. This, Sir,.My Pupill gives you 3-- buc kerealier 
1'l merechenreble ir, jf you be no caetmy. 
Toyourown profit, Sexe. Profic's.my Religion, - - --- 

Afor. Now you rhatbare my dead Tds accents 
Uſher my Jiring Miftrefſe home ag in. - 


Afia. 


FVicome ſomeriines.and talk moralitie with him,” 


| Thusjoy wirb: gticf be ARROIEEs ſhares: 


Freuks L ran mirknnall affairs. -- +. 
| Excunt 00ndepreie Sexton. 2 
| $3 be gs SCEN., Iv, EY: 472 h 
'- | Sewtuw, and his wife Staphyle. - 
Sung Tapbyla, why Scaphyla: I hope the bas ta'ne hex 
lait fleep. Why .chen Staphyla>——— + 
Sighh. Whac alife bave I > 1, that can-neverbequiet? 
1 can neſeoner lie down torake my. reſt, but proſent'ys 
Staphyla, Scaphy/g, What's the news? 
Sext, Aprizc, My Fague, Aprize. 
S:@pb, V Vhere? erfiom whom. . 
Sext. V Vhy, thou knowcRt I rob axhees buron.the 
kighwway tO heaven,ſuch as are-upen theirlaft journy this 


thirty years, and havepillaged our Gare of Charons paſy 
ſcagers. Here are a couple of ſound feeperss and-per> 
chancetheir cloches will fetus, Then will 1 walk like 6 
Lurd,/ang thou thalt be my Madame, Staphyla. 

Stapb Truly hasbang, 1 bave had Goh fratfol greams 
tro night, that I am perſnaded, (though Iihink1 hall n 
ver tun cruly honeſt again) .co10b the dead mo mazes 

me.thougit, ag you and {were robbing the dead nhedop 

_ heart, 80d reb'd us; + 

$axt.. Tuſh, dreams are idle things, There 3 is no tclony 
warrantable but ours, oric is grounded on rules of char 
riry, [s.it furing the doad ſhould be clath Hzand theliving 
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The Jealous Lovers.  $eeti; 
Beſides, what js ic to them wherherthy lye in ſh 


coffin > Moreover, there is ſafety and ſecuriry-in theſe 
atrempte'2 V Vhat inhabitane of the grave thathad his 
Houſe broke @peny accus*d therhiet for Burglarie > Look 
here $ This is a Lawyers ſcuj!, There was a tongue in't 
once, 2 damnablecloquent tongue, that would almoſt 
have -perſwaded any mano the gallows, This'was a tur- 
bulent buke tetlow', rill death gave him his Quieere eff, 
And yer [ ventured to rob him of bis gown and the reſt 
of his habiliments, co the y=ry buckrumn- bag, nor leaving 


him ſo much as a poo.e balf-penny te pay for bis wafe... 


aze, and ycethegood manne”re repin'd atit. Had bee 
been alive, and were to have pleaded againſt me, hoy 
Would he have thungredit ! —Behold,moſt grave judg- 
cs, 3 faR of that horrour and heightin finne, ſoabowi- 
nable, ſo dereftable in the eyes of heaven and earth, 'thar 


_..-- Never any but this daics cauſe preſenteli cothe admiration 


of your cares, cannor'ſpeak it wichout trembling, *ris ſo 
new, unus'd, ſo unheard-of a villany.: But that I'know 


.your Lordſhips confidenr of the honeſty of your Ppoore ' 
-- Oracour, 1 ſhoul@'net hope by all my reaſons, grounds, 


refti monies,” arguments, and perſnafions to gaine your 
belicf, This man, faid I a man ? thismonſtcr rather, 
Sucmontſtet is £09 eafic a name 2 this devil, this incarnare 
dcvil, having loſtall honeſty, and abjur'd the profeſſion 


df vimc;'robb'd: (a finicintheaRion) Bur who? the 


dread. V Vhatineed Taggravare the faule ? the namingthe 
a&ion is ſuffictentro condemne him. Iſay,hcerobb'd the 


_ Utrad; The dead } Hd he robb'd'rhe living , irbad been | 


ore pardonible.':'þur $0 rob'tbe dead ot their clothes; 
We poore impotent ecad, that camnrither card,norfpin, 


nor make ncwones;O © is moſt-audacious and intoller- 


$15! — NoWyor have welt pokegwhy doe younot after +4 


i + A i 


! cets or 
| N67. Did you ever heare of anpthatcaught cold in kis 
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Ads. The Jealons Loveri. 69 
this Rhetorick pitt your hand behind you coreceiye ſome. 
more inſiruQions backward? Now a man may clap you 
 o'th'coxcombe with his ſpade, aod never ftand-infear of 
an ation of battery, ; Kh 2569-4 
Staph. Por this one time, husband,I am induced ;z Burin- 
ſooth I will net make a common praftiſe of ir, Kneck you 
up that coffin, & P1 knock up this. —Rich andglorious! 
Sext. Bright as the ſun |! Come, we mu Qrip you Gal> 
lanes; the worms care not for having the diſhes ferv'd up +> 
to their table cover'd. | 


as O0,0,01 Tyadatus'nnfbTeck. 
Steph. Hcaven ſhicld me! O,0,0 ! Filefrom mhecoifins, 


nd Gedemion & his 
wie- aftriohted fall 
/ SCEN.V. Md 
Tyndarus and Techmeſſe. | 


Tyn [ov poorea ching is man, whom death it ſelf 
- **Cantorprote&t from injuries ! O yegods! 
Is *enet encughour wretched lives are toſls'd * 
On dangerousſeas, but 'we muſtRandin fear 
Ot Pirares/in thehaven. too ? Heaven made us 
So many burs of clay, at which the gods ' - * 
| Incruell ſport ſhoct miſeries ——Yct, Thope, 
Their ſpleere *s grown milder,and this bleſt occaſion) | 
Offers ;t ſelf an earneſt of theirmerey, | 
Their finnes have furniſhrus with fir diſguiſes * 
T 0quiet cur perplexed fouls. . Techmetla,  - > <Y 
Ler me aray, you inthis nomane robes, | | 
1] wear the Sextons. garments in exchange. 
ur ſheets and coffins ſhallbe theirs, | 
1 Tech. Dear Tyndarus) 
.. Inallmy life 1 never found ſuch petice 
As inthiscofhin : It preſented me + | 
The fveers that dearh affords. Manhes to liberty 
Bug ig his priſon, Being onnledg's bet. 


þ 0.3 
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Fo The Jealous Lovers, Seeft. x, 
He is fortified in an impregnable ſorr, 
Through which no doubts, ſuſpicions, joaloufics, 
No.jorrowes, cares, of Wild diftraQtions | 

Can force an entrance to diſturb our ſleeps, 

- Tym.. Yer ro thoſe priſons will we now commit 
Theſe ewo offenders, Tech, But what benefit 

S-all we enjoy by this diſzuiſe ? Tys, A great ene * 

' 1tmy Evadneorthy Pamphilus | : 
E're lov*d us living, they will haſteto make : 
Aronement for cur foules ftain'd withtheguile 
Or ofir ewn blood : if not, they will rejoyce | 
Ourdcarhs haveopentd them lo clear a pallage 
To their cloſe loves: and with choſe thoughts pollels'd, 

They willforget the tormenes hell provides 
For theſe that leayerhe warfare of this life 
Withour a paſſe &; om the grear Generall, s > 
Tech: 1\hopethey may pcove conſtant. Tyn. So pray I, 
E will delire yon taue be fo courteous bo 
To pa't wit's bearda while. — So, weare now 


©» 24 ak i@@D@2 


© T'yns Let's uſe a charm for theſe, 
= © Qrnirrſleep,o71 will make — 
© 3, Fry21n whip thee with a ſnake, 
. frd cruell Rhadamantbus take 


freand brimflone never feke : 
Thy bear ſha bury tt y head ſhah ah, 


And every joynt about thee quake 
1d therefore dave mat yet to wakee 


Tech, Qrieg Serp, vr: Thos ſhalt ſee 
The horrid bags of Tertarie, 

:  3zhoſotreſſes wely ſerpents be, 
And Cerberin ſhall barke at thee, 


of 
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And all the Fwricthat are three, 

. The warſ is call'd Tifiphone, 

| Shell laſh thee toercrnity. 

And therefore {lrey thew peacefully. 

Thr HEE comes hither; 1 +: abprke What's hisbys 
©? . x 7d 


_ $CAN. y * "ON 
Belio, Tyndarw, Techmeſ/a. 


Zal.c Exton, I'll open\firſt thine cares with theſes 


To make em fieto let perfwafions in, + 
_ Tym Theſe, Sir, will cure my deafnefle.” Baft.. Arc © 
chou mine? + 
Tyn. Sago have bought me: Ball. rl py double 
tcr thee, * 
Shall I prevaile'in my requeſt : Tn, Azke thefeu—— 
Bet, Th art3pprehenkve: tb.the purpoſetherr;'- 
Hare you not.jnthe temple ſore deep vavlr” | 


Ordain'd fer buriall > Tyn.Yex, Bel. Then Fprocends 


VVe to night perform'd the Jaſtof ſervice 

That piery can pay to ourdeadfrzends,, : JEETRET: 
_ Ts, *T waschacitably done, -Ba/{, We broughr.' ens 

hither 

To their laſt home.—— Now, Sir, 'theyborh being'gu; iley 

Of their own dearhs, I tearthe'Lawes of Thebes 

Deny 'em buriall« It would grieve me, Sir, _ 

(For friend hip cannat be ſpſoan forgot; ; 

Eſpecially fo firm a one as eurs: )/ 

To hve em caſta prey ro Wolves:and 


Sir, theſe religious theughts have broughr me hier \ 


Nove atthe dead of night, tointreat you- 
Tocaſttheir cofirs into fome 
And to interre *eme.. O:my- Tyngarus, 
All memory ſhall fail me, cre my thoughrs  - 

Go leaveth' impreflion NO love I bear thee, 


/ 
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*" Prompt h& baſe voſlals o—— Herelerusend 


"= Have. entertain” dloft Vircue long fince fled 


7»  TheJtalomis Lovers, | SeoGs 
Thou left me half of ajl the godthou dads | 
And ſhould I notproyide thee[0 much carg! 
As I can meaſure by thy leogeh, heaven cur mb! 

Tyn. Sir, if your courehe bad. not boundme yours, | 
 ThisaRQof goodacft had.:Ball, Sorrue atriend -. E 
Noage records, EFarewel———This work ſuceceds. 
Pofteriry, that ſhallthis ſtory get, | 
May learn from hence ain dre to counterfeit, | Exit, Bal. 

Ss c E Ns Vv I L 4 
_ jo Techmeſſ«.” . 
Tys. 14 Ere ws a.trange deliverance ! Whocan de.. : 
So confident of fortune, as to lay, . / 

j.now am ate 2 Tech; Ehis villain hastcycal 'd 
All our deſigns to PampbiJus and Evadne 2. 
And they with bribesand hopes of m in herieance, -; a 
If you weredeadindeed, havewan this raſcall'. 
To Tits blacktreaſon...Whar foul crimes can Luft 


Our buſie ſearch; and travel o're che world, 
Toſct if any cold and: Northern climate 


” Our warmer country. Tyz. Ha!_—T is ſo !--T we! 
I fee'ir; -witaclear eyes, —O curſed ploe | | 
A nd ate you bropding;efocodiles ? 1 may -chance 
To break rhe —_ ep 7 ogg a you have hatch'd 
_ viperro preetins ome, Techmeita, 
My anger wil longer beconfin'd 
To patient ſilence. Tedivus expe Ration - 
Is bur, a fooliſh fiee by night, that leads - |; | 
The maveller out of wa" --Break forth,, my with, 2 


E Bre :k like deluge'of £ are, 5 4) | / 
| And ſcorch%em both wo. afhes ina fame” "8 0 
| 'Hotas Their lvug,--No n= js to baſs a blood... 


ge 


ls. 


- 
\- 
' 1 
L % p [2 
A®;4- 


The Jaalotis Lovers. 7+. 


A brood of Monſters :— May perpetuall jealoufic 
Wais on their eds, and poyſon their imbraces 
Wirkjuſt ſuſpicions : may their children be. - 


. Deform'sd, andfriztethe Mother ac the birth s 


May they live long and wretched ; all mens hace, 


' And yet have miſery enough for pitty z 


May they be leng a dying of diſeaſes 
Painfull and loathſome, — Paſſion, do not hurry me 
To this unmanly womaniſh revenge. | 

Wiir thou curſe, Tyndatus, when thou wear'ſt a ſword? 
Bur ha, heark, obſerve 1. | 


Pay hilus, Evadne,T yndarm, T eckmeſſs. 

Pam\x7 Air till we call + * Cory 

. | YY Heavens, if thou haſt notempticdall thy tren-/ 
Of »rath upon me, here ————, | 
To lay on more, Whar trorments haſt chou lefr, 
In which thou haſt not exercis'd my patience? 
Yer caſt up allth* accounts of all my ſorrows, 
And the whole ſumme is trebbled inthe lofle 
Ofdear Techmeſia. Tech, If thisgrief were real! ! 

Tyn, Benet too credulous, Par, I have ſtood there 
Ot your aMiRions : with this ane I fell, 
Fell like a rock that had reper'Jthe rage 
Of thouſand violentbillews, and wirhſtood 
Their fierce affaujts, untill the working Tyde 
Had uadermin'd him, then he fals, and draws | 
Parr of the Mountain wirh him. Evad. Pamphilus, 


- When did you [ee my ſweerheart > prithee tell me; 


Is he net'gone a Maying *—He will bring me 


. Some pinkes and'dayſics homezomorrow mornings ©» 
| Pray heaven he meet no thieves! Pans Alas, Byadne ©, ; 


F 3 Thy 


«> 4 > \ 
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44 The Jealons Lovers,  Scen$3- 
Thy Tyndatusis dead, Buad. What ſhall 1 do > 
I cannothye withouthim, Tyw 1am movr's: 
Yer I will take this tryal fall and perfeR\- 
What arthis diſmal! hour, whert norhing walks 
Bur ſouls rormenied, calls you from your| fheers 
To viſit outdark ccls, inhabired 
By death and melancholly, Zuad. I am come 
To ſeckmy true Love here. Did you not ſee him ? 
He's comme to dwell with you, pray uſc him well, 
He was a proper Gentleman, / | 
| Tech. Sir, what cauſe | 
Fnforc'd you hither > Paw. Iam comets pay 
The zribute'of my cyes to a dead Love, | 
Tyz.,Fair Lady, may I aSke onequeſtiog of you > 
| Did you admit no Love into: your boſome” + 
Suconly his? Evad, Alas ! you makeme weep. _ 
Could any womartlove a man bur kim > +, 
No, Tyndarus, 1 willnorlong out-livethee:: | 
V Ve will be marryed in Elifium- © ef 
' And arm ine@rm walkthrough the blefled groves, 
; .Andehange athouſand kifes z_—you ſha'nor ſee us, 
Ty# Iknow not whether it be joy or grief 
Forces tears from me. Tech. were you conſtant, Sir, 
To her whole death you now ſe much famem ? 
For by thoſe prodigies apa ritions 
Thar have to night ſhak'd the foundations 
Ofthe whole temple, your inconftancy 
Hath caue'd your Miſtrefes untimely end, 
| Paw, The Sunne ſhall change his courſe, and Eade 
newpaths 
To drive hischariotin + The Loadflone leave 
Hisfaith untothe Norch :_—The Vine withdraw 
Thoſe firiQembraces:thar/infoldthe Elm 
Ja htkindarms I I _ my Love ol v. 
gom 


AR4: The Jeal offs Lovers. 75 
From my Techmeſla, may I be recorded | | 
Toall poſteity Loves great Apoſtate 4 
In Cupids Sag Evad. lt you ſee my Tyndarus, | * | 
Pray cell him I will make all haſte ro meet bim. 
L will but weep 2 while firſt, Tyz7, Pretty ſorrow! x 
Tech. Sir, you may vail your falſhood in ſmooth lang= 
And guildito're with fair hypocfirie : (guage 
But here has been ſuch groanes; Ghoſts thar have cxzed 
In holJow yoices, Pamphilus, O falſe Pamphilus ! | 
Revenge on Pamphilus : fuch complaints as theſe 
_ The gods ne're make in vain, £60 
Parr, Thenthere js2 witchctaftin't. And are che gods 
Made partiesto againſt me ?—Pardon theg | 
If I grow Rubborn, — While they preſt my ſhoulders 
No more then I could beargthey willingly I 
Submitted rothe burden, — Now they wiſh 
To caft ir off —=Whar treachery has brib'd you, 
. Czleſtiall Forms, to be my falſe accuſers > ES 
' I cbailenge you (for you can view my thoughts, + 
And reade the ſecret charaRers of fy hearc) 
Give in your yerdiR : did you ever find 
Anorhet image gravenin my ſoul - | 
Beſides Techmeſſa? No! *T is hell has forg'd 
Theſe flie impoſtures ! all theſe plors arc coyn'd 
Our of chedevils mintage. Tech, Certainly ___ ... 
There's no falſe fire in this. Tyn, There cannot be, ** * 
Evad. Pray, Sir, dire&me wherel may embalm © 
My Tyndarus with my tears, Tys, There genule Ladys 
Evad, Is this a casket fit tocntertain «© 7 
AJevell of ſuch value ? Pam, VVheremuſtT'_ © 3 
Pay my devetions ? Tech, There your dead ſyinitlics. .. 
E ved. Hail, Tyndaruszmay earth burlightly prefie hes; 


ty 


- * 


And mayft thou find yaa onal ng raſte * þ 
£5 true az wy afeRien. Now Iknow'”' oP  * 
ns 2 oe... 
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"6 The Jealous Lovers, 
Thou canft not chooſe burlove megndwith longing - ( 

Expe@myquick arrival: forthe ſou] * 

Freed fromthe cloud of fleſh clearly diſcerns” | 

orms'in thcir perfeQnarure. 1f rhete be 
A guile upon thy blood, thus Flredcem it (officers to kill | 
And layit abun mine_Tyr, What mean you, Lady:(herſelf, 
Evad. Stay not my pious hand. Tys, Your impigcus 

rather, ol Wong, 

If ypu were dead, whothen were left ro make © 

Luftration for his crime ? ſhall fooliſh zeal 

Perſwadeyou to a haſty death, and fo 


Leave'T yndarus to eternity of flames > GI. | | 


Evad. Paidonme, Tyndarus ; 1 willonely ſee 
T hcrofite done, andrhen 1'l follow thec, 
Pam. Thca gentle ſoul of my deceaſed Love, 
HK thou till hover | bereabouts, accept 
The vows of Pamphilus.——— IfT ever think 
Of-woman with atfeQion, bur Techmeſſa, 
Or keepthe leaſt ſpark of aloyealiye 
' Batin her aſhes, ler me neverſce 
Thoſe bleſſed fields where gentle Loverswalk 
In endlefle. joyes. ——-yyhy dol idly weep ! 
]'l wrxe mygricf inblogd, Tech. What do you mean 3 
Pax." Techmeffa, 1 am ycrt withheld ; bur ſuddenly 
T1 make eſcape to fndthee, Tech. O bleft minute | 


"WF x) C E N, I X. ; ? 
F' Dipſas, Tindarw, Enadnue, Pamphilus, Techmeſſa, 
& Dip. VV Here ſhall 1 flieto hide me from my guilt ? 
IY - ;iIt followes me me, like thoſe thatrun away 
From their own ſhadows: that which I ſhould ſhun 
". T'bear about me-—— V Vhom ſhall Iappeaſe ? 
” Theliving, ar the dead > for I have injur'd _ 


- Boyhyou andthem,— —O Jyndatus, here [kneel, © | 


And 
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+ | ARt;9. The Jealent Lovers, $4 
| And ds eonfelſe my ſelf thy cruell murdireſſe; © "Y 


And thine, Techmefld.— Gentle daughter,parden' wi, * 
Bur how ſhall I make farisfaRion, SN 
That have bur one pore life, and have'loft rwo ? 
Oh Pamphilus !my malice ruin'd thee; '  * 
* Bur moſt Evadne : for at her I aim'd; + 

Becauſe ſhe is no iffue of my wombe,- + /-+ | 
Bur truſted by her father ro my care. Y 
Her have I followed with a Repdames hate, 
' As envious that her þeaury ſhould eclipſe: . 
| Mydaughters honeur.——— Bur the gods in juſtice 
Have ta'ne her hence to puniſh me.—- Myfinnes 
March up in troups againſt me, — Bt this potion 
Shall purge our life and them. Tyx,'Be nor too rath ; - 
\ I willrevive Techmeſla, Diff. O ſweer'daughter ! 

Pam Thou haſt reviv'd two lives at ence, Evad. But L 
Still live a widowed Virgin. 7,y». No, Eyadne ; 
Receiye me new created, of aclay - | | 
Purg'd from all dregs ;\ my thoughts dg. all run clear, / 
Take hence theſe cothas, I will have them bora | 
Tropheys before me when we come to rye-. 
The nupriall kner ; for death has bens nh lfe, 
Suſpicion made us cepfident, and weak jealouke. 
Hath added firength to our reſolved love. 
Cupid hath run bis maze, this was his day ; _ 
But the nexr part Hymen intends to play. 
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ACT YV, SCEN. I. 
_' Demetrins ſolus. 
AJ}, ſacred Thebes. Ikiflethy blefſed ſoil; 
And on my knees ſalnte thy leven gatess 
Þ Some twenty winters Row-baveglar'd thy 
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5 Yook Warre, that fought-the ruine of choſe walls. 

5 Mafique built. When Minos crucll cribure 

F- d'd Mothers of their deareſt babes, to glu 

; hike raycnous Minotaur; ] for ſafety fled 

With my young ſonaes, bur call'd my Countries hate 

'  Uponmy head, whom miſery made malicious, 

Each fatherhadacutſe in ſtore for me, 

' Becauſe I hhar'd not in the common loſle ; | 
Yec would have willingly chang'd Heme with; me. 

 Jdarenotmeet the yulpars violene rage 

_Bager againſt me. I will: therefore ny 

Some:meansto live conceal ds +: 


SCEN II. 
Demetrius, ph wrt 
Aſot.] Have heard wy Mother, 

Who had moreproverbs in hey mouth then teeth, 
(Peace with her ſoul where e'reirbe) affirm, | 
Marty coo ſoon, and you'll repent too late, 

A ſentence worth my meditation : | 

= 7; Marriage is afcriousthing : -perchance 

| _ FairPhryneis no Maid ; for women may 

- Be beaugcous yerno Virgins, Fair and chaſte 

. Are not of necefiaryeonſequence. - | 

Or being both fair andchaſftc ſhe may be barren; 

And then when I am old; I ſhallnot have 

A boy— te cot? on as my father docs.” 
Dem. Kind fortune fan you with 4 courteous wing. 

| Hot, Apretty complements whar art thou, fellow? 
Dem, A Regiſter of heaven, a privy Counſellour 

_ , To all the planets, one that has been tenant © > Þ 

| Totherwelve houſes, Turour tothe Fares, | 

| Thatravghc *emrh* artof wes cſs Amanat, | 

One that by nn] iache 
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Can foretell any things" {4ſot. Hou ! foretelany thing? --.; 
How many yearsare | 7 a Thebes was butt wo. Fo 
Dew. That is nottoforerel] ; youſtate the queſtion '' © 
| Of rimesalready palt, Aſvr. And cannot you-- _ 
As wel] foretcl| things paſt as things toceme 2 ' 

Say, Regiſter of heaven, andprivy counſellog: 

” Toall the planerswiththerct of your cities, 

(Poet ſhall n**re be able to repear 'em ali} = Y 
hallt,as l intend, ro day, be Marryedz + - 
Dem. The Almutes, or the Lord ofthe Aſciadcnt, 

 Ifind with Luna corporally joyn'd 

To the Almures ef the ſcyenth houſe, 

V Vhich is the Matrimoniall family ; 

And therefore I cencludethe nuprialls hold. 

And yetth* AlpeR is not in Trineor Sextile, 

Butin the Quirrile radiation 

Or Terragon, which ſhewesan inclination 

Adverſe, and yet admitting of reception 

Jt will, although encountred withimpediment, 

Ar laſt ſucceed, Hfot, Ha! what bold impediment 

Is ſo audacious to encounter me? © 

' Be he Almutes ofwhat houſc he pleaſe;  - 

Let bis AſpcR be Sextile, Trine, or Quaitile 3 . 

] doe not fear him with his radiations, x4 

His Terra gons, and inclinations: & 

If he provoke wy ſpleen, I'll have him know- - 

I ſouldiers feed ſhall mince him, and my Peers 

Shall with a ſaryre ſteepdin gall and vineger, _. 

Rhirhme 'em to death, as hey do Rats indicland. 


Dem. Good words. 
There*sno refiftance tothe laws of Fate. 
T his ſublunary world muſt yield obedicnee 
Tortheceleſtiall virtucs, 4/97. One thing more 
] would deſire to know ; Wherher my ſpoulc 
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$0 The Jealors Lovers,  +S$cen.\, 
That ſhall be immaculace.-I 'd be'foth | 
To Marry an advowtfion that has had £ 
Otherineunbenes Dem. 11 reſolve yoginſtantly. 
The Draganety il ftands where the head thould be, 
A ſhrewd ſuſpicion, —the has been ſtrongly tempred, 
Aſot, TheDragons tail puts me ina horcible fare | 
/, _ ] fcelakind offting in myh:ad al cady, | y 
'  Þexy And M ras, 2: Landlord of th'eleventh houſe, 
 Plac'din the Ramand Scorpion, plainly fgriifes | 
| . The Maid basbeenin love ; but the AfeR - | 
Being wichout reception Iayes noguilr 
Ofa@ upon her. - | 4s 
Aſt, | ſhall be jealous prefently : 
For the Ram is bur an ill ign inthe head 2 | 
And you know whar Scorpio aims at in the Almanac. 
Dexz, Bur when Iſceth” Aſcendent and bis Lord, 
V Vith the govd Moonin angles and flixtfignes, 
Ido conclude her Virgin pure andſporleſſe. 
Aſo'..I thatik th* Alcendent, and his neble Lord, - 
He ſhall be welcem to my houſe atany time, 
' Andfo ſhall Miſtrefſe Moon with all her angles 
And her 6xt fignes. Burkow:ceme you to know 
All this for cerrain > Dem, Sir, the learned Cabaliſts, 
And all the Chaldecs do conclude itJawfull; 
' As Afla, Baruch, and Abohaliz 
Cauceph, Tor, Arcapban, and 4lbuas, 
Gafar, with Hal, Hippocras, and Lexcuo, ; 
With z en, Bexeſapban, and 4lbubetes. | 
Aﬀſat,' Are dAflay Barnthy and Abohali, — 
. - Withall the ref} o'th? jury, men of credir? 9d 
© "Dem, Their words ſhall yo as far i*th* Zodizck, Sirg 
As anothers band. 4/er. I am beholding ro *ems, 
| Another (cruple yet: —L would have childrentoo,: 
. _Childret to dotc on, Sir, when I grew old 3 _ 
Mi | uct 
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Ate The Jealous Lovers. Ss: 
Sich as will ſpend when I am dead and gone, l 
And make me have ſuch linc dreams in my.grave, * 

Dem, No, y arc a happy man. I doe nor {ce a. 

In all your horoſcope one fign maſculine; - 

For ſuch portend ſterility. 4/or, How/s thar, man ? 

| Is *r poſſible for'any man to ha” children. ©. Wo 
1 Withour a fign maſculine > Dew. Sir, you miſtake mes 
You are.not yetinitiate. The Almutes "2+. of 
Of the Aſcendert is not elevated TY 
Abeve the Altnutes ofthe filiall houſe « ' 7 + 
Venus is frec, and Iove*ncr yer combuſt : - 
And then the ſigni her being lodg'd - 
In watry ſignes, the Scorpien, Crab,and Fiſh, 
Foreſhew a numerous iſſue of borh ſexes. 
And Mercury in *s exaltations' - | 
Plac'd in their angles; and'their poines ſucceſſive, 
Bcholds the Lord of the Triplicitic | 
Vanhindred in their influence; You were borne 
Vndera getting conſtellation, 4% 
A fruQifying ftarre,——— Sir, I prenounce you 
A: joytull farher. 4ſoe. Happy be rhe houre  . 
I met with thee ! I* Il ha' thee live with me. 
Thou ſhale be.my demeſticaill Aſtronomer, 
I have a bracc'ot Poers as fir as may be, 
Tofurniſh thee with verſes for each .aoneth. 
Sir, ſince the gracious ſtarres doe promiſe me _ 
So numerous a troup of ſonnes and daughters, 
\ *T is fit I ſhould have my mcans inmy ewn hands 
To provide for 'em all + therefore T fain would know 
Whether my father be lopg-liv'd or ne. 

Det, The planet Mars is Oriental now 
To Sarurne ; bur in reference- ts the Sun 
He bears a Weſterly poſition. | | 
Which Ykm linking Saturn with the Sun -” 
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Dem. Sir, 
I do not ſcethe lealt Azimencs, 

Or planetary hinderancc. Alcocoden 

Tells me cb _ | — then 
He is i'th*right. Thraſymachus, F bolus ! > 
We have ome 'd oarfanlly (ce biw enrol'd meet 
_ He is a manof meritz,and canprophefie. 

__  Thraſ.Wee'| drench him in che welcem of cbecellar, 

| Andtryifhe canprophefie who falls firft- 

' © ÞAſot, How willthe world admire me, when they ſee 
My houſe an Acadenny, all the arts 

VVait at my cable, every man of quality 

Take ſanQuary here! 1 will be patrone 

To rweney liberall-ſciences. 


bh Bell, Af. Sm 


hide ons che habpy bridegroom. 4/e2. Quon= 
(For | am paſt AM fultionbutmy wives) 


LThanks fer your wiſhes ; have you ſtudyed yer 


P How with onetharge(for ccremonious charge 


Icarc r6r for (1 mayexpiede my grief 
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Ad. The Jealous Lowers. 8; 
Art the ſad funerals of my friends deceas'd, 2 
And yet proclaims with bow much joy I wed 
The b:auteous Phryne, Bat. I have bearmy brain. 
To find outa right garb : wear theſe rwoclokes. - 
This ſab|&garment, forrows Livery, _” | 
Speaks funerall: this richer robe of jay, * 
 Saycs*ersanvptiall folemnity.  - * * 
| Aſot, A choics device :—1'l practice, Ball, Rarely well = 


SCEN. 1111, 
"EE Aſotis, Ballio, Sime, 

Sim. £; Ood morrow, boy : how Howesthy blood, Aſorus, 

Upon thy wedding-day? Is it(pring-tide 2 

| Find'f chau anaRivc couragein thy bones ? 

VVilt thouar night create me Grandfire > ha 2 

 O, Iremember with whar ſpritfull courage 

{ 1 beddedthy old Mother, and that nighc 

Bid fair for thee, bay: how cuiſt Ithe ceremonies, 

And thought the young ſters ſcr2tmbled for my paints 

Teo flowly | *T was 4 bappy night, Afotus..- 
Aſt. How fad a day isthis ! Methinks the ſunne. 

Afﬀt: ighted with our ſorrows ſhould run back 

Into his Eaftern palzce, and fercver .. * 

Sleep in the Iap of Thetis. Can he ſhew 

A glorious beam when Tyndarus is dead, 

And fair Techmefla ?.I wil wiep a flood  _ 

Deep as Deucalians ; and again the Chaos F 

Shall I muffle upenthelamentable warld, . £ 

4 In ſable ciokes of grief andblack contuton! 

| Sim, Whar ails my boy? unſeaſonable grief 
Shajl not diſturb thy nuprials Good Aſorus, 

' Benotlſopaſlionare, Ba#. Whatincomparable mirth 
Would ſuch a dotard and his humorous Son . IYE- 

Makein a Comedy, if a learned pen 
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\-» And clad your ſelf in rich and ſplendent weeds, 


$ # TheJealons Lovers. 

.. Had theexprefſion! 4/oe, Now the t' other cloke. - 
In whar a verdant yoege {pring Aarrayes 
Freſh Tellus in | how Flora decks the fields - 
With all her, rapeftrie | and the Chorifters 
Of every grove chaunt Carrolls | Mirth is come 
To viſit mortalls,, Every thing is blithe, 
Tocund, and joviall. All the gods arrive 
To gracc eur nuptialls. Ler us fing and dance, 
That heaven may ſee our revells, and ſend down 
The planets in a Maſque, the more to grace 
This dayes ſ6lemniry. Sim, I, this, Aſorus ; 
There's mufick, boy, in this. 4ſof, Now this cloke again. 
You gods, you over-Joad monalitic, 
And prefle our ſhoulders with topgrear a weighs 
Of diſmall miſcries. All contenris fled 
With Tyndarus and Techmefla, Rayens croak 
'Abour my houſe, il}-boding ſcrich-owls ſing . 
Epithalamiums to my ſpoute and me; 
Cau I dream pleaſures, or expe rotaſte 
The comforts of the married bed, when Tvndarus, 
And faire Techmeffa from the world are genc 2 
No, pardon me, you gentle ghoſts ; I vow 
To cloiſter up my grief in ſome dark cell : | 
And there, till grief ſhall cloſe my blubber'd eyes, 
W cep forth repentance. Sm. Sure he is diſtracted ! 
| Aſorus, doe nor grieve (6 : all thy forrowes 
Are doubled in thy father : Pirie me, 
© If nocthy ſelf; O pitie theſe gray hairs, 

.. Pirie my age, Aferus, Aſot. What a filly fellow 
My father is thar knowes not which cloke ſpeakes ! 
\ Father, you'doe forget. this is our nuptiall. 
Catſt off thoſe rropheys of your wealthy beggery, 


Such as becume my father ; Doe mot blemiſh 
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Our dignity with rags, Appear to day 
As glorious as the ſunng. Sex forth your ſeif 


| Inyour bright luſtre, Site So I will, my boy? 
| Was there ever father ſo fortunate in a child > Exit Sim, 


Alot, Donor I vaty with decorur, Ballio > | 

Ball. 1 donor think but Proteus, Sr, begot you 
On a Chameleon. A4ſor. Nay, I know my Mother 
Was a Chamaleon3 for my fatherallewed her 
Nothing but ayr to feed on, 


. 'SCEN. V. 
Ballio, Aſotws, Phryne, 
Phryn.p Les Anrora with a happy light 
On my Aſorusy A4{o:. Beauteous Phryne, wel- 

Although the Dragons tail may ſcandal thee, (come: 
And Mars corruprthe Scerpian and the Ram ; 
Yer the goad Moon in angles and fxt fignes 
Gives thee a good reports Phryn, What means my dear? 

Aſot, Thy dear,my beautequs Phryne, means the lame 
VVaith Hali, Baruch, and Abobali, 
Cancaph, Tox, Arcaphan,and Albuas, 
Gafer, with Afla, Hippocras, and Lencus, 
VVirh Ben, Beneſephan, and Albubetes, | 

Phry2. | fear you ha' fiudied the black art of late, 

Aſvt. &h Girl! Th'—Almutes of the faliall houſe 
Is not d prefs'd, Venus is free, and Love 
Not yet combuſt * the fignesare watry ſ1gnes, 
And Mercury berolds the trine aſpeR 
Ln hinder'd in his influence. Ph;y1, V Vhar of allthis? 

Aſot. VVe ſhall have babies plenty : I am grown 
Learned of late. Go Ph- yne, bein readinefle ; 
I long to tie the knot : at night wee'l make ( Phrynes 
A young Aforus, Phryne. Health attend you, Sir, Exit. 


G SCEN, . 


SCEN, VI. 
end Hynens flatue diſcovered. 


row's mine 


You had an honeſt and re)igivus care 
Thejdne and ſacrifice. 


Accept our pyous Orgies. Thou that rieſt 


Of my chaſte voraries this blefled pair. 
Mercy, you gods! theitatue rurns away. 


Evadne has becn talſe, andrhe chaſte Deity 
Abhorres the ſacrifice of a ſpotted ſoul. 
- Go thoudifſembler, maskthy ſelf in modeſt y, 
. VVear vertue for a veil, and paint falſe buſes 
; - © + Theeyes of man, and cheat the purblind world, 
Thou floppedRt my foot ſteppinginto the gul. 


V Vhar finne have E willingly commitred 
To call heavens anger on me ? Prieſt. It there be 


” Thy wighty godhead, wilt thou pleaſc to prove P 
|. Thys other knot: The Nagug guens agup l 
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Dipſur, Tyndarus, Eyadue, Pamphilme, Techmeſſa, 
Aſot ts, Ballin, Phrore ſium, Prieſts and ſacrifice, 


| Tyz. How does myfriend Afotus* Aer. Youare welcome 
From the dead, Sir: I hope our friends inElifium | 
Arc in good health, Tyz. Ballio, I thank you heattily, 


Prieſt, Hymen, thou God of union, with ſmooth brove 
Hearts In a knot, & link | in ſacred chains (Hepreſerts 


The mutual ſouls of Lovers, may it pleale Tyndarus & | 
T hy Deity to admit intothe number , Evaidine, 


1;n, Why ſhould this be + The realon is apparent: 


On thy adulterate cheek. Though thou maylt cozen 
Heaven hasa piercing fight. Hymen, 1 thank thee, 


How near was I damnation ! Evad. Gentle Hymea, 


A ſecret guilt in theſe, that bath offended (He preſents 


an. 
Tech. 


Aſt | T* adatus living ? here take this cloke away,Bal- | 
lio: We haveno uſe on't, Ball. The mere for- | 


To ſee us both well baried, Ba#. I (hall be hang'd, Exit. | 


_ <4 


VV hat 


nl et , Y, 9 3 v.04 4A _ 


Of > PA IT, 1,9 


AR.s. The Jealous Lovers. $7 
What prodigies are theſe] Pam. Czxleſtial powers, 

You tyrannizco're man : and-yet "tis finne 

To ask you why you wrong us? Tech,Cunning Pamphilus 
Though, like a ſnake, you couch your ſclf in gowers, 
The gods can find you lurking, and betray 

The ſpotredskin. Prieſt. Above rhis twenty yeares 
Have Iattended on thy ſacred Temple. 

Yer never ſaw theeſoincens'd, dread Hymen. 

Tyx. To ſearch the reaſon, will you pleaſe co profer 
Theſe to his gpodhead ? Prieſt, Willthy godhead deigne 
Theſe two the bleflings of the genial ſheets ? (Hepreſents 
He beckens *em, Ty 1,there the faith is p!1ghted Pam, 
Falſe Pampbilus, the honour of the temple, @* Evad. 
And the reſpe@ I beer religion, | 
Cannot protee thee, [ will ain the altars, 

And ſprinkle every ſtaruc in the ſhrine, (thunder 
With treacherous blood, Prirff. Provolc nor )oves juſt 
Tyn, V Yell, you may take Evadne; heaven give you joy, 

Paw. Religion is meer juggling, This is nothing  - 

But the Prieftsnavery : a kind of holy rrick 

. Togain their ſaperſtition credit. Hymen, 

, V'Vhy doſtthou turn awaythe head > 1 fear 

Thy baſhfull Deity is aſham'*d roo look 

A womar'inthe face, Ifſo, I pardonrhee : 

If out of ſpight thou crofſe me, know, weak godhead, 
I'Ireach mankind a cuſtome that ſhall bring 

Thy zlrars to negle&. Lovers ſhal couple 

As other creatures, — freely, and ne*'re ſtand 

Vpon the tedious ceremony Marriage 2 4 
And thenthou Prieft mayft flarve, V Vhoin your temple + © 
VVill light a cere-candle, or for incenſe burn. $ 2M 
A grain of frankinſence? Chrem Heaven inftruR our fouls © 
To find the ſecret miſtery | Aſor, 1, have enterrein'd; >, + 
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88 The Jealous Lovers, Scen, 6," 
One that by Ylem and Aldeboran, 
V Vith the Almutes, eantell any thing, 
I'iferch him hither : he ſhallrelolve you, _ Exit 4/ots 

Chrem, Man js a ſhip, that. ſai)s with adyctiſe winds, | 
And has no haventill he land at death. 

Fhen, when he thinks bis hands faſt graſp the bank, 
Comes a rude billow becwixt him and ſafety, 
And b:ats him back into the deep again, 


F nter Aſotus, Demcarius : manent Ceteriy 
Aſot H Ere*s another figure to caſt, Sir, tele two Gen- 
/ rlemen 

Dem. Aſudden joy o'recomes me, Aſot, Are to marry 
Old Cniemylus dangheers, This is Tyndarus, 
And he ſhould have Evadne : and this Pamphilug, 
Thar has a months mind to Techmeſla ; bur that iHymen 
» Looks wich a wey neck at'em. If che Aſceadent 
 VYichallhisr:diations and aſpets _ _ - 
” -. Know anything, -—here's one that can ugfold it. 
- 1muſt go ftmy [cif for mine own wedding. Ext, 
|. Dem, Fly fromche temple you unhallovwed troup, 
That darepreſent your ſinnes for (acrifice 
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Before the goes. Crem What ſhould rhis language mean? - 
E Demi, Think you that heaven will cver figna grant 
Fo your inceſtuous marches; chrerm. How inceſtuous? 
Dem, This is not Tyndarus, but Demetrius ſon, 
5 Call'dClinias, 2nd fair Evadne*s brother. 

-  Evadnec uſted in*©xchange to C hremilus, 

- For young Timarchus, whom. Demetrius took 

-  YVith bim to Athens, when he fled from. Thebes 
E-<. 1 &lave the inf:nes from the monſters Jaws, 

>” Thecratl! Minatour, Marvell nor the gods 

"8 Farbidihe banes, when in each match is inceſt» 
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- V VhenT behold myſonne and my old friead, 


AQt.s. The Jealous Lovers, 389 
(br. 1 wonder he ſhould know this, Tys. 1 am amaz'd. 
Dem. \ will confirm your faich, Tyw. My tather? (He pull# 
Pam, My father : off bu difeniſe, 
Dem, No, good Timarchus, ask thy blefling THETE. 

Sary of 1 nor miſtake me, you are Chremilus, 

Pray let me ſee thar ring. —Sir, l muſt challeng 3e It 

And inrequitall will return you this, 

Chrem. Demetrius ! welcome, Now my! Joyes are fulf, 


Dem. Which is Eyvadne ? Bleflings on thy head, 
Now, Chremilus, let us conclude a Marriage 
As weat fit intended; My Clinias 
YVirth your Techmeila; and your fonne Timarchus 
V Vich my Evadne. Chrem, Heaven has decreeditlo. _ 

Dem, Aretheyoung Pam Byrd, $5. - $ 

_ peoplepleags'd | Tyn, Tech. he will of heayen 

Maſt be obey'd. Dem, Now try if Hymen pleale 
To end all rroubles ina happy Marriage. 

Prieft Hymen, we thankthee, and will crown thy head 
VVith all the glorious chaplers of the ſpring : ; 
The firſt born kid and fatteft of our bullocks 
Shall bleed upon thy altars (if itbe 
Lawfullto ſacrificein blood tothee, ator 7 "2 
Thar art che means to life ) *cayſe rhy providens mercy ; 
Prevenied this inceſtuous match, Deigne no | 
Propitious look to this more holy knor. 

T bis Virgin offcrs up ker urrouch*d zone, 
And vows chaſte love ro Clinias, All joy to5otl' 4] 
The fair Eyadne too is come ro hang © 
Her Maiden-pirdle'atthy facred ſhrine, 
And vows herſelf conſtant to the imbraces 
Of young Timarchus.. Happinefſewait on both ! þ:. 
77 z. I ſce our jealous thovghes were not'ia vatii. 
Nature, abhorring from ſo foul a finne, _ 
lofus'd thoſe doubis into ws, G:3:;;:.../ :$CTEN..; 
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' . 90 The Jealows Lovers, Scan, $, 
3 . -SCEN. VIII. 
b& Eater Aſotius in armes with adrum and afumpt,attended 
by Thraſymachus, Hyperb . Bom. Cher. Sime, Phryne, 
Aſot 1h there be any Knight that dares lay claime | 
* To beauteous Phryne,—(as I hopethere's none) | 
T darehim to th' encounter; let him mcet me 
- Hereintcke liſts _—]f he be wile, he dare nor, 
But will confider danger in the aQion, 
Twin her with my ſword 4 — Miſtake me nor, 
I challenge noman. He who dares pretend 
| - Atitle to a hair ſbal ſup with Pluto : 
*T were cooler fupper in another place. * 
No champien yecappear ?—I would fain fight, 
P hyor. Sirgif you want a champion, I am for you, 
Aſot 1 ha* noquarrel to thee, Amazon2. 
Pbyon. 1 muſt have a husband too, & I will have a bus- 
bang; 1, and I will have you: 1can hold out no longer: I 
ama weary of earing chalk & coals, & bepin to diſſike the 
| feeding on aat-meal The thought of (o many Marriages 
Together has almoſt loſt my Maiden-head, 
Aſot. Why, thou ſhalt have my father 2: though hebe 
' old, He's rich, & will maintcin thee bravely. Dad, (happy 
 Wharthink you on't. Sim. Tbon *le make me boytoo 
' She ſhall baveany thing. Phro7., You will ler me make 
- My own cqnditiens, S;zz. VVhat thou wile, my girl, - 
. Phron. 1 will feed high, go ricb,and have fix horſes, 
And my imbroider'd coach, ride where1liſt, 
| Have all the gallants in che rown to viſit me; 
|  Maintein 2 pair of little:egs to gO 2” ID 
* On idle Mcfſagesto all}the Madames. 
You ſhalldeny no Gentleman enterecinment] 
And when we kiflc and toy be jt your cue 
” Toned and fall :fleep. Sim. VVichall my heart. 
i 4{0t,T hen take him Girl, he will not ecouble thee long; 
For Mars being eriental unto SIREN, MIT: 
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AR, 5; The Jealous Lovers, ogy 
And accidental to the Sunne, proclaims 
He is ſhort-lived, Phron, Well, Sir, for wantef a better 
I am coneentetortake you. 4/0, Joyn *em Prief, 
Prief. Thus I conjoyn you inreligious bands. 
 Aſot Now uſher Phryncrto my amorous armess 
Prieſt, The generous Aſotus and fair Phryne 
Prefent their vows unto thee gracious Hymen. 

$cxx,1 torbid the bans. Staph. I ftor- (Tbey ſpeak ont 

bid the banes of the coffin. 

Aſet And can there be no weddings withoyr prodigies? 

T his is th' impediment the Azymenes | I 
Or planetary hinderance threained me, 
By the Almutes of the ſeventh houſe, 
Jn an aſpe& of Terragon radiation, 
If Luna now be corporally joyr.'d, | 
1] may o'recometh' averſneſfe of my ſtarres, _ | 

Tyz, Sir,as you clezr'd our doubts, 1 will clear yours. 
Set you theſe ghoſts > V Vell Sexton, take heed hercaker 
How you rob the dead ; ſome of 'cm may cozen you. 

Sext. Pardon me, Sir ? I ſeriouſly vow 
Henceforth torob no creature but the living, _ 

Tyr. well, you ſhal both faſt ronight,and take penance 
at the lower end of the table in theſe ſheersz andthatr ſhal 
be your puniſhment. 

Aſot Phryne, 1 take thee for my loving ſpouſe, 

Phryz. And I take youfor my obedient hugband. 

Priefi.And I conclude the tie. Aſot. Ha, you ſweet roguey - 


CEN, IX. 
Enter Balio with @ halter about bu noch, 
Aſo UW Hy now now, T uter ? a rope abouryour neck? 
[ have heard that hanging & Marrying go by 
| _ deſtiny; | 
But Ineyer thoughtthey had come together be; ore. ] 
G4 Ball. 
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Ball. I have caft3 ſerious thought upon my guilc 
And tind my ſelf an arranc Fw, Thoglne 2 
Was all the inkeritance I wasever born to, 

E'ne uſe meas you pleaſe. 

Aſo. Pray, Sir, leeme brg my«Tutours pardon, 

_ Spare me to day: for when the night comes on, 
'Thece's ſwecter cxecurions to be done. 

, * "Tyw, you have prevail'd. No man be ſad to day, 

| Come, you ſhall dine with me, 4/oe. Pardonme, Sir 2 
+. I] vilnorhaveitſaidby the malicious,char 7 ate at another 

' mans table che firſt day I ſcrup houſe-keeping. No, you 
ſhall goc home and dine with me. ; 

T'yn. Come then z. our joyrs arc ripen'd to petfeRion, 
Ler vs give heaven thapraiſe, andall confeſlc, 

There is 2 difference *rwixt the jealoufie 
. Ofthoſe that wooe, and thoſethacs wedded bes 
” This vill batch vipers in thenuptiall bed, 
--. Pur that prevents che aking of tne head, Exeunt cum 
bu ord chora cantantinmin laud. Hym, 


I | Epllogus, 
6: rv; Afotus, 4frolrger. 

it #/0!.1-4 Qw now; will our endeayours givefatisfaQtion? 
a ' * * 4/01 1 find by the horoſcope, and theeleyarion 

-of the bright Aldeboran, a $exrile oppoſition; and rhat 
* ' th Almurezis inclining to rhe enemies houſe. 
E ſue. Away with your Almutes, Horoſcopes, Elevatiens, 
| Aldeborans, Sexciles, and Oppoſicions, I have an art of 
\ mine own co Calt rhis figure by, 
We ; He Lavers now jealous of nothing be 
_..* * Bur your 2cceptanceof their Comedle, 

FL queBion nec heavens inflaence ; for there * 

+ © » I'belield Angels cfas high a Sphere. _ "2 
'£ __ Youarc the ſtaries I gaze at; we ſhall 8 
F @., © Our labours bleſt, if your Aſpe&s be kind. 
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